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M0RNIX(J    AM)   i: VEXING. 
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A  Morning  Hymn, 


AWAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  statj;e  of  (hity  run  : 
Shake  off  (hill  sloth,  and  early  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning-  sacrifice. 

2  Thy  precious  time,  misspent,  redeem  ; 
Each  present  (hiy,  thy  last  esteem  ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care  ; 
For  the  (Ireat  Da}-  thyself  prepare. 

3  In  conversation  be  sincere, 

Keep  conscience  as  the  noontide  clear, 
Think  how  All-seeing  God  thy  wa3's, 
Thy  every  secret  thought  surveys. 

*  4  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 

And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who,  all  night  long,  unwearied  sing- 
High  praise  to  the  Eternal  Kixci, 

*  .3  All  praise  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept. 

And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept. 
Grant,  Lokd,  when  I  from  death  shall  Avake, 
I  may  of  endless  life  partake. 
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'  6  I  would  not  wake,  nor  rise  aj^vain  ; 
E'en  Heaven  itself  I  Avould  disdain, 
Wert  Thou  not  thei-e  to  be  enjoyed, 
And  I  in  hymns  to  be  employed. 

'  7  Heaven  is,  dear  Lord,  where'er  Thou  art, — 
Oh,  never,  then,  from  me  depart : 
For  to  my  soul,  'tis  Hell,  to  be 
But  for  one  moment  without  Thee, 

8  LoKD,  I  my  voavs  to  Thee  renew  : 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew  : 

Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill, 

9  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say  ; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might. 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

10  Praise  God  from  whom  all  l)lessings  flow  : 
Praise  Him  all  creatures  here  below  : 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host  : 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost,     Amen 


^»  "  Tlie  U;iy  is  Thine. 

O  TIMELY  happy,  timely  wise. 

Hearts  that  with  rising  morn  arise  ! 
Eyes  that  the  beam  celestial  view, 
Which  evermore  makes  all  things  new  I 

2  New  every  morning  is  the  love, 
Our  wakening  and  uprising  ])rove  ; 
Through  sleep  and  darkness  .safely  bnmght, 
Restored  to  hfe  and  power  and  thought. 
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3  iS'c'w  incrcics,  (>acli  i-etuniiii^  day, 
lEover  aiouiid  us  while  \\v  [>ray  ; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  tbr<;iven, 

New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven. 

4  If  on  our  daily  course  oin-  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 

New  treasures  still  of  countless  jirice 
(tOD  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

i)  Old  friends,  old  scenes  will  lovelier  be. 
As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see  ; 
Some  softenin«i,'  <j,leam  of  love  and  prayer 
Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 

(3  l^he  trivial  round,  the  common  task 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask  : 
Ivoom  to  deny  ourselves  ;  a  road 
To  l)ring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

7  Only,  O  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above. 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray.     Amen. 


^^  "  The  Siin  of  Rightcousnoss. 

CHRIST,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
C'huist,  the  true,  the  only  Light, 

Sun  of  righteousness,  arise, 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night ; 

Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near  ; 

Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear. 

Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn. 

Unaccompanied  by  Thee  ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return. 

Till  Thv  mercv's  beams  I  see  ; 
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Till  they  inward  light  impart, 
(ilad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine, 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief ; 
Fill  me,  Radiancy  divine  ; 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief  ; 
More  and  more  Thyself  display 
.Shining  to  the  perfect  day.     Amen. 


LABENTE   lAM   SOLIS   ROTA. 


AS  now  the  sun's  declining  rays 

Towards  the  eve  descend  ; 
E'en  so  our  years  are  sinking  down 

To  their  appointed  end. 

2  Loiio,  on  the  Cross  Thine  Arms  were  stretched 
To  draw  us  to  the  sky  ; 
O  grant  us  then  that  Cross  to  love, 
And  in  those  Arms  to  die. 

8  To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Ghost, 
All  glory  be  from  Saints  on  earth, 
And  from  the  Angel-host.     Amen. 


^^  An  Evening  Hymn. 

GLOIIY  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light. 
Keep  me,  O  keep  me,  Kincj  of  kings, 
Under  Thine  own  almighty  wings. 

2  Forgive  me.  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  1  this  day  have  done  ; 
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Tlial  witli  tlic  world,  iiiyst'lf,  and  Tlioe, 
I,  ere  I  slccj).  at  jxvicc  may  he. 

:!  'IVacli  iiic  to  live,  that   I  may  dread 
Tlu'  _ura\e  as  little  as  my  hed  : 
Teacli  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may, 
'riium])hiiii4',  I'ise  at  the  last  day. 

4  Oh  may  my  soul  on  'i'hee  repose, 

And  with  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close  ; — 
Sleep  that  may  me  more  viuorous  make, 
To  serve  my  (roi)  wIumi  I  awake. 

.")   When  in  tlie  nij;ht  1  sleepless  lie. 

I\Iy  soul  with  heavenly  thoui^hts  su})ply  ; 
Let  no  ill  di'eams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  ])owers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

6  Oh  1   when  shall  I  in  endless  day, 
For  vwv  ehas(>  dark  sl{>ep  away, 

And  endless  praise  with  th'  heavenly  choir 
Incessant  sinn',  and   never   tii'C? 

7  You,  my  blest  (ruardian.  whilst  I  .sleep, 
Close  to  my  bed  your  \iuils  keep  ; 
I)i\ine  love  into  me  instil  : 

Stop  all  the  avenues  of  ill. 

8  Thought  to  thought  with  my  soul  converse  : 
Celestial  joys  to  me  I'ehearse  ; 

And  in  my  stead  all  the  ni<^lit  long, 
Sin^-  to  my  (tod  a  grateful  song. 

i)  Praise  (tod  from  whom  all  blessings  flow  : 
Praise  Him  all  creatures  here  Ijelow  : 
Praise  Him  al)Ove,  ye  heavenly  host  : 
Praise  Fathki:,  Sox.  and  TToiv  (iIIost.     Amen. 


\^  "  An<l  the  Xiglit  is  Tliinc' 

.SUX  of  my  soul,  Thou  S.w  loLi;  deal'. 
It  is  not  iiij>lit  if  Thou  be  near  : 
Oh  I  may  no  eartli-born  could  arise. 
To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 

'2  When  with  dear  friends  sweet  talk  I  iiold, 
And  all  the  flowers  of  lite  unfold, 
Let  not  my  heart  within  me  l)inn. 
Except  in  all  1  Thee  discern. 

3  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  weai'ied  eyelids  gently  steep. 

Be  my  last  thonuhts,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  SAVFont's  breast  I 

4  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live  ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  1  dare  not  die. 

.')  Thou  Franier  of  the  light  and  dark. 

Steer  through  the  tempest  Thine  own  ark  : 
Amid  the  howling  wintry  sea. 
We  are  in  port  if  we  have  Thee. 

6  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin  ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

7  Watch  by  the  sick  :  enrich  the  poor 
With  l)lessings  from  Thy  l)oundIess  store  : 
He  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 

J. ike  infants'  slumbers.  j)ure  and  light, 
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s   CoiHc  near  and  Idcss  ns  wlicii  ^\'v  wake, 
Kre  throuj;!!  the  world  our  way  we  take  : 
Till  in  tlie  ocean  of  Thy  love 
We  lose  (Mirsehcs  in  hea\<'n  aboNc.      Amen. 


I  "Cliiist  the  Healer." 

A'!'  e\tMi.  when  the  sun  di<l  set. 

The  siek,  ()  LoiU),  around  Thee  lay  ; 

( )  in  w  hat  di\ crs  })ains  they  met  ! 
()  with  what  joy  they  went  away  ! 

'2  Once  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we. 

Oppressed  with  \arious  ills,  draw  near. 
What  if  Thy  foi-m  we  cannot  see  ? 

We  know  and  feel  that  Tliou  art  here. 

:>  O  Sa\iour  Cnitisr,  our  woes  dispel  ; 

For  some  are  sick  and  some  are  sad  ; 
.Vnd  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well, 
And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  ha<I. 

{    4  And  some  aw  pressed  with  worldly  care, 
.And  some  .U'c  tried  with  sinful  douht; 
And  some  such  grevious  passions  tear 
That  only  Thou  canst  cast  them  out. 

.")  .\nd  some  have  found  the  NNorld  is  vain, 
Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  fi-ee  ; 
And  some  have  friends  who  give  them  pain, 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee. 

0  And  none,  O  Loud,  have  perfect  rest, 
For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin  ; 
^And  they  who  fain  '\^'ould  serve  Thee  best, 
Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 


7  ()  Savioui',  C'liiiis'i',  Thou  too  art  iium  : 

'J'liou  hast  been  trouhled.  tempted,  tried  ; 
Thy  kind  )jut  searching'  j^lance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds  that  shame  would  liide  : 

8  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power  ; 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall  ; 
Hear  in  this  solenui  evening  hour. 

And  in  Tin  mercv  heal  us  all.     .\meii. 
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"  The  Day  is  far  spent." 

.\1>IJ)E  Avith  me.  fast  falls  the  eventide  : 
The  darkness  thickens  :  Loim),  with  me  ahidc. 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  Hee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  ()  abide  with  me. 

2  SAvift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day  ; 
Earth's  joys  <i,row  dim,  its  i;lories  pass  away  : 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see  : 
()  Thou  who  changeth  not.  abide  with  me. 

V)  Not  a  brief  glance  I  beg,  a  passing  word. 

But  as  Thou  dweH'st  with  Thy  disciples,  hoiti)  : 
Familiar,  ccmdescending,  patient,  free, 
Come  not  to  sojourn,  l)ut  abide  with  me. 

4  Come  not  in  terrors,  as  the  King  of  kings, 
But  kind  and  good,  with  healing  in  Thy  wings  ; 
Tears  for  all  woes,  a  heart  for  every  plea  ; 
(/ome,  Friend  of  sinners,  thus  abide  with  me. 

5  1  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour  ; 
What   but   Thy  grace  can    foil    the  tempter's 

power  ? 
Wlio  hke  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  l)e  ( 
Through  cloud  and  .sunshine,  O  abide  with  me. 
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0   I  tear  im  tuc.  with  'riicc  at  liand  to  hloss  ; 
Ills  lia\('  lu)  weight,  and  tears  no  hitterness. 
Wli('i'(>    is    Death's    stini;  f      \\h("i-(?,    (xi'avo,    thy 

victory  ' 
1  ti'iuini)h  still,  if  Thou  aliiile  with  inc. 

7  H(»M    I  lion  Thv  cross  hefore  my  closin*^'  eyes. 

Shine  thi-ou^h   the  ^looni.   ami    point   me  to  tlic 

skies  :  |  shadows  Hee  ; 

HeaAcn's     morning'    bi't'aks,     and     earth's     vain 

In  lile.  in  death,  ()  Loiih.  al»ide  with  nie.      .\men. 


w  Hymn  iuv  Suiiilay  Night. 

P^VENSO^'li   is  huslied  in  silence, 

And  the  hour  of  i-est  is  iiigli  : 
ytreni>tluMi  iis  for  work  to.nioiTow, 

Son  of  Mary,  CJod  Most  High  : 
Thou  who  in  the  village  work.shop, 

Fa.shiouing  the  yoke  and  plough, 
Didst  cat  l)rcad  by  daily  labour, 

Succour  them  that  ]al)onr  now. 

We  are  weai-y  of  life's  long  toil. 
Of  sorrow,  and  pain,  and  siu  : 

But  there  is  a  city  with  streets  of  gold, 
And  all  is  peace  within. 

2  We  have  sung  the  psalms  Thou  sangest, 

In  Thy  Father's  House  of  old. 
When  the  voices  of  the  Tevites, 

In  a  storm  of  nuisic  rolled  : 
We  have  done  as  Thou  hast  ordered, 

Offerinu'  the  Bread  and  AVine  ; 


AVoids  of  power  are  softly  spoken, 
Jesls  comes  into  His  sln'ine. 
We  are  weary,  &c. 

:l  HoAV  are  we  to  reach  the  City, 

Whose  (leh'<ihts  no  tonuiie  can  tell  { 
]>y  the  faith  that  looks  to  Jesis, 

Who  sat  weary  ])y  the  well  ; 

Shifiil  men  and  sinfnl  women, 

He  will  wash  onr  sins  away, 

He  will  take  us  to  the  sheepfold. 

Whence  no  sheep  can  ever  stray. 

We  are  \\eary,  &c. 

4  When  we  enter  that  bright  City, 
What  tlie  vision  Ave  behold  '. 
Gates  of  pearl  and  walls  of  jasper, 
Streets  of  pure  transparent  gold  1 
Are  there  many  mansions  empty  ( 

Lone  the  teiraces  so  fair  ? 
Jesus  and  His  Angels  pace  them  ; 
How  He  longs  to  see  us  there  1 
We  are  weary,  &c. 

.")  There  the  dear  ones  who  have  left  us 

We  shall  some  <lay  meet  again  ; 
There  will  be  no  bitter  ])artings. 

No  more  sorrow,  death,  or  })ain. 
Evensong  has  closed  in  silence. 

And  the  lioui-  of  rest  is  nigh. 
Lighten  Thou  onr  darkness,  -iKsr, 

Son  of  Maky — God  Most  Hkjh. 

AVe  are  weary  of  life-long  toil. 

Of  sorrow,  and  pain,  and  sin  ; 
But  there  is  a  City  with  sti'cets  of  gold, 

And  all  is  /V>//  within.     AnuMi. 
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TUN    IIMKl'AN  AlKAOfiN. 


'I'llJ^  (lay  is  past  aii<l  oNcr, 

All  thanks,  ()  Loiiu,  to  Tliee  ! 
1  ])iay  'I'licc  now,  tliat  sinless 
Tlic  lionrs  of  (laik  may  1>(\ 
()  Jksi  ,  keep  nie  in  Thy  sight, 
And  save  nie  throuuli  the  eonn'nu'  niiilit. 

The  joys  of  day  are  over  : 
1  lift  my  heart  to  Thee  ; 
.Vnd  ask  Thee,  tluit  oifeneek'ss 
The  lumi's  of  dark-  may  be. 
()  Jesi',  make  their  darkness  Hglit, 
.Vnd  save  me  through  the  coming  night. 
The  toils  of  day  are  over  : 

I  raise  the  hy]nn  to  Thee  ; 
.Vnd  ask  tliat  fi"ee  from  peril 
The  hours  of  dark  may  l)e. 
()  Jesi",  kee])  me  in  Tliy  siglit. 
And  guard  me  through  tlie  coming  m'ght. 

Jj'gliten  mine  eyes,  O  S.wioi  k, 

Or  sleej)  in  death  shall  1  ; 
.\nd  he,  my  wakefid  tem})ter. 
Triumphantly  shall  civ  : 
**  He  could  not  make  their  darkness  light, 
Nor  guard  them  through  the  hours  of  night. 

Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 

O  God  !  for  Thou  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  Avhich  I  have  to  go. 
Lover  of  men  !  ()  hear  my  call. 
And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all. 

Amen. 
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An   Kveiiing  Prayer. 


►SWEEl'  fS-W  loi  i;  !   hlcss  us  eiv  we  'j;o; 

Tliy  word  into  our  luinds  instil ; 
And  make  our  lukewarm  liearts  to  uIoav 
A\'ith  k)wly  love  and  fer\ent  will. 

Throu^'h  life's  lonu'  day  and  deaths  dark 

nii^lit, 
()  gentle  Ji;srs.  l»e  (»ui'  lii^ht  ! 

2  The  day  is  done,  its  hours  have  run; 

And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all — 
The  scanty  triuni])hs  ^race  hath  won, 
The  l)roken  vow,  the  fre(|uent  fall. 

Throuyh  life's  lonu  day,  i^'c. 

3  Grant  us,  dear  Loiio,  from  evil  ways 

True  absolution  and  release  ; 
And  bless  us  more  than  in  jjast  (kiys 
With  ])iu'ity  and  inward  ])eace. 

Throuiih  life's  lonu  day.  tK:e. 

4  Do  more  than  paidon  :  <;ive  us  joy, 

Sweet  fear,  and  sober  liberty  : 
And  simple  hearts  without  alloy, 
That  only  lonu'  to  be  like  Thee. 

Through  life's  lon^'  day,  i.V:c. 

;')  T^abour  is  sweet,  foi'  Thou  hast  toiled  ; 
And  care  is  light,  for  Thou  hast  cared  ; 
Let  not  our  works  with  self  be  soiled. 
Nor  in  imsimple  ways  ensnared. 

Thi'ouuh  life's  long  day,  (X:c. 

G    l'"or  all  we  l()\e.  the  pool",  the  sad. 
The  sinful     unto  Thee  we  call  : 
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oil,  Icl    I'liv  incrcv  make  lis  ^lad  ; 
Thou  art  our  -li.sis  ami  our  All  ! 

Tlirouuli  liics  Ioiil;  day.  &c. 

7  Sweet  Sa\ioml  hlcss  us;  ii)<;lit  is  come, 
Man  aud  Joseph  near  us  be  ; 
Good  Angels,  watch  about  oiu-  homo  ; 
And  we  are  one  day  nearer  Thee. 

Thi'ough  life's  lonjj,'  day  and  death's  dark 

ni_nht. 
()  •'cntle  Jksi  s.  be  our  li-jht  !     Amen. 
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'•  1  am  the  LoKi)  thy  OoD." 

1  AND  now  the  wants  are  told,  that  brouulit 
Thy  children  to  Thv  knee  ; 
Here  lin<j,eriny,  still,  we  ask  for  nought, 
J^ut  simply  worshij)  Thee. 

"2  The  hope  of  Heaven's  eternal  days 
Ab.sorl)s  not  all  the  heart 
That  gives  Thee  glory,  love,  and  jn-aise. 
For  Ijeing  what  Thou  art. 

3  For  Thou  art  God,  the  One,  the  Same, 

O'er  all  things  high  and  bright  ; 
And  round  us,  when  we  speak  I'hy  Name 
There  spreads  a  heaven  of  light. 

4  O  wondrous  peace,  in  thought  to  dwell 

On  excellence  Divine  ; 
To  know  that  nought  in  man  can  tell 
How  fair  Thy  beauties  shine  ! 
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i")  O  Tliou,  al)()ve  all  blessing  blest 
O'er  thanks  exalted  far, 
Th}'  very  greatness  is  a  rest 
To  weaklings  as  we  are  ; 

0  For  Avlien  we  feel  the  praise  of  Thee 
A  task  btnond  onr  powers, 
We  say,  "  A  perfect  God  is  He, 
And  He  is  fully  oui-s." 

7  All  glory  to  the  Fatiiki;  be, 
All  glory  to  the  »Son, 
All  glory,  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee. 
While  endless  ages  run.     Amen. 
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\i)\'i:.\r. 
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INjSTANTIS    .MlVKXTVM     DEI 

TH  K  Advent  ofcuir  King 
Our  ])i'ayc'rs  must  now  oiiiploy 
And  we  nuist  hymns  of  welcome  sing 
In  strains  of  holy  joy. 

I)  The  Evei'lasting  Sox 

Incarnate  deigns  to  l)e  : 
Himself  a  servant's  form  })uts  on, 

To  set  His  servants  free. 

y  Daughter  of  Sion,  i-ise 

To  meet  thy  lowly  King; 
Nor  let  thy  faithless  heart  despise 

Tlie  peace  He  comes  to  bring. 

4  As  Judge,  on  clouds  of  light, 
He  soon  will  come  again. 

And  His  true  Memliers  all  unite 
AVith  Him  in  Heav'n  to  reign. 

5  Before  the  dawning  day 

Let  sin's  dark  deeds  be  gone  ; 
The  old  man  all  be  put  away. 
The  new  man  all  })ut  on. 
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6  xVU  ^lorv  to  the  Sox, 
Who  comes  to  set  us  free, 

With  FATHKii,  Spiuit,  ever  Onk, 
Trough  all  eternity.      Anieu. 


14 


KN    ChAKA    V<lX    KEDAK(;VIT 


HARK  I  a  thrilling-  voice  is  sounding; 

"  Christ  is  nigh,"  it  seems  to  say  ; 
"  Cast  awRA'  the  (h-eams  of  dai-kness, 

O  ve  children  of  the  dav  !  " 


2  Startled  at  the  solenm  warning. 
Let  the  earth-bound  soul  arise  ; 
Chkist,  her  Sun,  all  sloth  dispelling, 
.Shines  upon  the  moiiiing  skies. 

*)  Lo  1  the  La.mh,  so  long  expected. 

Comes  with  pardon  down  from  Heav'n; 
Let  us  haste,  witli  tears  of  sorrow, 
One  and  all  to  l)e  forgiven; 

4  So  when  next  He  comes  with  glory, 
Wrapping  all  the  earth  in  fear, 
May  He  then  as  our  Defender 
On  the  clouds  of  Heav'n  appear. 

')  Honour,  glory,  virtue,  merit. 
To  the  Fathei:  and  the  Sox, 
With  the  co-etei'nal  SiMitrr, 

While  eternal  ages  run.      Amen 
ic 
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lORDANIS    ORAS     PltilCVIA. 


OiS  Jordan's  l)ank  tlic  Baptist's  crv, 
Announces  that  the  Lord  is  nigh  : 
("onie  then  and  liearken,  for  He  brings 
(Had  tidings  from  tlie  King  of  kings. 

2    Ken  now  the  air,  the  sea,  the  hind, 
Feel  that  their  Maker  is  at  hand  ; 
The  very  elements  rejoice, 
And  welcome  Him  with  cheerful  voice. 

:>  Then  cleans'd  be  every  Christian  breast, 
A\\(\  furnished  for  so  great  a  (xuest  ; 
Yea,  let  us  each  our  hearts  })repare 
For  ('HRiST  to  come  and  enter  there. 

4  For  Thou  art  our  Salvation,  Loiii), 
Our  Refuge,  and  our  great  reward, 
^^  ithout  Thy  grace  our  souls  must  fade, 
And  wither  like  a  flower  decayed. 

;i  Stretch  forth  Thine  hand  to  heal  our  sore. 
And  make  us  rise  to  fall  no  more  : 
Once  more  upon  Thy  people  shine, 
And  fill  the  world  with  love  divine. 

(>  To  Him,  Who  left  the  throne  of  Heaven 
To  save  mankind,  all  praise  l)e  given  ; 
Like  praise  be  to  the  Father  done. 
And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One.     Amen. 
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VEXI    VKM    ESIMANVEL, 


DRAW  iiigb,  (lra^^■  nigh,  Emmanuel, 
And  ransom  captive  Israel, 
That  mourns  in  lonely  exile  here, 
Until  the  Sox  of  God  appear. 
Rejoice  I  Rejoice  !  Emmanuel 
Shall  be  born  for  Thee,  O  Israel  I 

'1  Draw  nigh,  O  Jesse's  Rod,  draw  nigh, 
To  free  us  from  the  enemy  ; 
From  Hell's  infernal  pit  to  sa\'e, 
And  give  us  victory  o'er  the  grave. 
Rejoice  I  Rejoice  !  Emmanuel 
Shall  l)e  born  for  thee,  O  Israel  ! 

3  Dra^^'  nigh.  Thou  Orient,  Who  shalt  cheer 
.Vnd  comfort  l>v  Thine  ^Vdvent  here. 
And  l)anish  far  the  brooding  gloom 

Of  sinful  night  and  endless  doom. 
Rejoice  !  Rejoice  !  Emmanuel 
Shall  be  born  for  thee,  O  Israel ! 

4  Draw  nigh,  draw  nigh,  O  David's  Key, 
The  Heavenly  Gate  will  ope  to  thee  ; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  high. 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 
Rejoice  !  Rejoice  1  Ennnanuel 

Shall  be  born  for  thee,  0  Israel ! 

.")  Draw  nigh,  draw  nigh,  O  Lord  of  flight. 
Who  to  Thy  tribes  from  Sinai's  height 
In  ancient  time  didst  give  the  law. 
In  cloud,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 
Rejoice  !  Rejoice  I  Ennnanuel 
Shall  be  born  for  thee,  0  I.srael !     Amen. 
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"  Beliolil,  I  coiijf  (juicUly." 

L() !    lie  comes  witli  clouds  descendiiij^, 

Once  for  favoured  sinners  slain  : 
Tliousund,  thousand  Saints  attending, 
Swell  the  triumph  of  ?Iis  train  : 
Alleluia  I 
(lOi)  appears  on  earth  to  reign. 

2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him 
lvol)ed  in  dreadful  majesty; 
They  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  Him, 
Pierced  and  nailed  Him  to  the  Tree, 
Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

;]  Those  dear  tokens  of  His  Passion, 
Still  His  dazzling  Body  bears  ; 
Cause  of  endless  exnltation 

To  His  ransomed  worshippers  ; 

With  what  rapture. 
Gaze  we  on  those  glorious  Scars. 

4  Now,  redemption,  long  expected. 
See  in  solenm  pomp  appear  ! 
All  His  Saints,  by  man  rejected, 
Rise  to  meet  Him  in  the  air  : 
Alleluia  ! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear. 

f)  Yea,  Amen,  let  all  adore  Thee, 
High  on  Thine  Eternal  llirone  ! 
SAvrouK  !  take  the  power  and  glory. 
Claim  the  Kingdom  for  Thine  own  ! 
O  come  quickly, 
Alleluia  !  Come  !  Eouu,  come  I     Amen. 
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CHIUSTMAS. 
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(;)l:OE    NATVS    KX    PAKKNTIS. 


or  the  Father  sole-begotten 
Ere  the  worlds  began  to  ])e, 

He  is  Alpha  and  Omega, 

He  the  source,  the  ending  He, 

OX  the  things  that  are,  that  have  been, 
.\nd  that  future  years  shall  see, 
Evermore  and  evermore. 

2  He  is  here.  Whom  seers  in  old  time 
('hanted  of  while  ages  ran  ; 
Whom  the  writings  of  the  Prophets 
Promised  since  the  world  l)egan  : 
Then  foretold,  now  manifested, 
To  receive  the  praise  of  men. 

Evermore  and  evermore. 

?)  O  ye  heights  of  Heav'n,  adore  Him  : 
Angel-hosts,  His  praises  sing  ; 
All  dominions,  bow  l)efore  Him, 
And  extol  our  Ood  and  King  ; 
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Let  no  t(»n{4ue  of  man  Ik;  silent, 
P2very  voice  in  concert  ring, 

Evermore  and  evermore. 

4  ()  that  ever-blessed  Hii'tliday  ! 

When  the  V^ir*;in,  lull  of  grace, 
By  the  Holy  (tHOST  conceiving. 
Bare  the  Savionr  of  onr  i"ice, 
And  that  Child,  the  world's  liedeemer, 
First  reveal'd  His  sacred  Face, 

Evermore  and  evermoi'e. 

.')  Thee  let  old  men,  Thee  let  young  men, 
Thee  let  boys  in  chorus  sing  ; 
Matrons,  virgins,  little  maidens. 
With  glad  voices  answering  ; 
Let  their  guileless  songs  re-echo. 
And  the  heart  its  praises  l)ring, 

Evermore  and  evermore. 

6  Christ,  to  Thee,  with  God  the  Father, 
And,  O  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
Hymns,  and  chant,  and  high  thanksgiving, 

And  unwearied  praises  be. 
Honour,  glory,  and  dominion. 
And  eternal  victory. 

Evermore  and  evermore.    Amen. 
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ADF.STE   FIDELES. 

0  COME,  all  ye  faithful. 
Joyful  and  triumphant, 
0  come  ye,  O  come  ye  to  Bethlehem  ; 
Come  and  behold  Him, 
Born,  the  King  of  Angels  ; 
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O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
O  C'ome,  let  us  adore  Him,  (!hrist  the  Lord. 

(ioD  of  Goi), 

LkJHT  of  Ll(iHT, 

Lo  !  He  abhors  not  the  Virgin's  womb  ; 
Very  God, 

Begotten,  not  created  ; 
O  come  let  us  adore  Him,  &c. 

Sing,  choirs  of  Angels, 
Sing  in  exultation. 
Sing,  all  ye  citizens  of  Heav'n  above  : 
"  Glory  to  God 
In  the  highest ; " 
O  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  &c. 

Yea,  Lord,  we  greet  Thee, 

Born  this  happy  morning  ; 
Jesu,  to  Thee  be  glory  given  ; 

Word  of  the  Father, 

Now  in  flesh  appearing  ; 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 

0  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
()  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  C'jntisT  the  Lord. 

Amen. 
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"  The  Woril  was  made  Flesh. 


HARK,  how  all  the  welkin  rings 
Glory  to  the  Kin(;  of  kings  ; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mihl, 
Ciroi)  and  sinners  reconciled  ; 


Jovfiil,  all  ye  nations,  rise, 
floiii  tlie  triinnpli  of  tlic  skies  ; 
Universal  nature  say, 
CiiiiiST  the  Lord,  is  born  to-day. 

'1  Christ,  by  highest  Heaven  adored  ; 
(*HRisT,  tlie  everlasting  Lord; 
J. ate  in  time  behold  Him  come, 
()tis})ring  of  a  Virgin's  womb  : 
Veiled  in  flesh  the  (lodhead  see  ; 
Hail  the  Incarnate  Dkity, 
Pleased  as  Man  with  man  to  appear, 
Jesus,  our  Immanuel  here. 

:]  Hail,  the  heavenly  Prince  of  Peace, 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness  ; 
Light  and  life  io  all  He  l)rings, 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
IVIild  He  lays  His  glory  l)y, 
15orn  that  man  no  more  may  die. 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 

4  Come,  Desire  of  Nations,  come, 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  home  ; 
Rise,  the  woman's  conquering  Seed, 
Bruise  in  us  the  Serpent's  head. 
Now  display  Thy  saving  power. 
Ruined  nature  now  restore, 

Now  in  mystic  union  join 

Thine  to  ours,  and  ours  to  Thine. 

5  Adam's  likeness,  Lokd,  efface  ; 
Stamp  Thy  Image  in  its  place  ; 
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Second  Adam  from  above, 

lieiiistate  us  in  Thy  love. 

Let  us  Thee,  tliough  lost,  regain, 

Thee  the  Life,  the  Heavenly  Man  : 

(),  to  all  Thyself  impart. 

Formed  in  each  believing  heart.     Amen. 
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•'  And  dwelt  anioui;  us. 


ONC-E  in  royal  David's  city 

Stood  a  lowly  cattle  shed. 
Where  a  Mother  laid  her  Bal)y 

In  a  mangel"  for  His  bed  ; 
Maiy  was  that  Mother  mild, 
Jesus  Christ  her  httle  Child. 

He  came  down  to  earth  from  Heaven 

Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all, 
And  His  shelter  was  a  stable, 

And  His  cradle  was  a  stall ; 
With  the  poor,  and  mean,  and  lowl}'. 
Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  Holy. 

And,  through  all  His  wondrous  childhood, 

He  would  honour  and  obey, 
Love,  and  watch  the  lowly  Maiden, 

In  whose  gentle  arms  He  lay  ; 
Christian  children  all  must  be 
Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 

For  He  is  our  childhood's  pattern, 

Day  by  day  like  us  He  grew. 
He  was  little,  weak,  and  helpless. 

Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew  ; 
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AikI  He  fVclctli  for  our  sadness, 
And  He  sliaretli  in  our  j^ludness. 

;■)  And  our  eyes  at  last  sliall  see  Him, 
Through  His  own  redeeniinj;;-  k)ve, 
For  that  Child  so  dear  and  gentle 
Is  our  Loiti)  in  Heav'n  al)()ve  ; 
And  He  leads  His  childnni  on 
To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 

0  Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable, 
With  the  oxen  standing  by, 
We  shall  see  Him  ;  l)ut  in  Heaven, 
Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  high  ; 
When  like  stars  His  children  crown'd 
All  in  white  shall  A\ait  around.     Amen. 
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EPIPHANY. 
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O   SOLA    .MAONARV:/! 

EARTH  lins  iiuiiiy  a  noble  city  : 
Bethleliem,  thou  dost  all  excel  : 

Out  of  tliee  the  Lokd  from  Heaven 
(.'ame  to  rule  His  Israel. 

'2  Fairer  than  the  sun  at  morning 

Was  the  star  that  tf)l(l  His  In'rth, 
To  the  world  its  (tod  annoinicing 
Seen  in  fleshly  form  on  earth. 

0  Eastern  sages  at  His  cradle 

Make  oblations  rich  and  rare  ; 
See  them  give,  in  deep  devotion, 
Gold,  and  frankincen.'-e,  and  myrrh. 

4  Sacred  gifts  of  mystic  meaning  : 

Incense  doth  their  (Iod  disclose. 

Gold  the  Kino  of  kings  proclaimeth, 

Myrrh  His  sepulchre  foreshows. 

5  Jksu,  Whom  the  (xentiles  worshipp'd 

At  Thy  glad  Epiphany, 
Unto  Thee,  with  God  the  Father 
And  the  SiMHrr,  glory  be.     Amen. 
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^3  «<  'I'Ih'  Sliadow  of  the  Cross 

I  fi%3  (1>IVINE  CRKSOEBAS  rVEK). 

I 

Till'",  lltviv'nly  Cl'.iM  in  statmv  i^rows, 

And,  urowiii'j-,  Iranis  to  die  ; 
And  still  His  early  trainini>;  shows 


His  coming-  agony 


'«-> 


2  T1h>  Son  of  (Jon  llis  glorv  hides 

With  parents  mean  and  j)o()r  ; 
And  He,  Who  made  the  heavens,  abides 
In  dweUing-place  obscure. 

3  Those  mighty  hands  that  rule  the  .sky 

IS'o  earthly  toil  refuse  ; 
The  Makei'  of  the  stars  on  high 
An  humble  trade  })ui'sues. 

4  He,  Whom  the  choirs  of  Angels  praise 

Bearing  each  dread  decree. 
His  earthly  parents  now  obe}s 
In  deep  humilit} . 

r>  For  this  Thy  lowliness  reveal'd, 
Jesu,  we  Thee  adore. 
And  praise  to  God  the  Father  yield 
And  Si'iHiT  evermore.     Amen. 
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"  The  Lokd's  Song  in  a  strange  land. 
(allevia  dvlce  carmen). 


ALLELUIA,  song  of  sweetness, 
Voice  of  joy  that  cannot  die  ; 

Ai.LEhUiA  is  the  anthem 

Ever  dear  to  choirs  on  high  ; 

In  the  house  of  Goi)  al)iding 
Thus  they  sing  eternally. 


2  Alleluia  thou  resoundest 

True  Jerusalem  and  free  ; 
Alleli  lA,  joyful  Mother, 

All  thy  children  sing  with  thee  : 
But  by  Babylon's  sad  waters 

Mourning  exiles  now  are  we. 

3  Allelula.  cannot  always 

Be  our  song  while  here  below  ; 
Alleluia  our  transgressions 

Make  us  for  awhile  forego  ; 
For  the  solemn  time  is  coming 

When  our  tears  for  sin  must  flow. 

4  Therefore  in  our  hymns  we  pray  Thee, 

Grant  us,  Blessed  Trinity, 
At  the  last  to  keep  Thine  Easter 

In  our  Home  beyond  the  sky, 
There  to  Thee  for  ever  singing 

Alleluia  joyfully.     Amen. 
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TE  LAETA   MVXDI  CONDITOR 


CREATOR  of  the  world,  to  Thee 
An  endless  rest  of  joy  belongs  ; 

And  heavenly  choirs  are  ever  free 
To  sing  on  high  their  festal  songs. 

2  But  we  are  fallen  ci-eatures  here, 

Where  pain  and  sorrow  daily  come  ; 
And  how  can  we  in  exile  drear 

Sing  out,  as  they,  sweet  songs  of  Home  ? 

28 


:3  O  Fatuku,  Wlu)  (lost  [n-oinisc  still 

That  they  who  luourn  shall  blessed  be, 
Grant  us  to  weep  for  deeds  of  ill 
That  banish  us  so  lonti'  from  Thee  : 


*ti 


4  But,  weeping,  grant  us  faith  to  rest 
In  hope  upon  Thy  loving  eare  ; 
Till  Thou  restore  us  with  the  blest 

Their  songs  of  praise  in  Heaven  to  share. 

o  To  Fathkk,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  Whom  Heaven  and  earth  adore, 
From  men  and  from  the  Angel-host 
Be  praise  and  glory  e>  ermore.     Amen. 
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Lt:XT. 
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lESV    yVADRAGEXARIAE. 


JESU,  our  Lenten  fast  of  Thee 

We  duteons  learn  to  keep, 
A  healing  time,  by  Thy  decree. 

For  all  Thy  wounded  sheep  ; 

2  A  time  in  which  towards  Paradise, 

Once  lost  by  carnal  sense. 
The  souls  redeem'd  by  Thee  ma}'  rise 
Through  chastening  abstinence. 

3  Now  with  Th}  Church  be  present,  Lokd, 

In  all  Thy  saving  grace. 
And  hear  us  as  with  one  accord, 
Mourning,  we  seek  Thy  Face. 

4  Most  Merciful,  forgive  the  past  ; 

The  sins  which  we  deplore  ; 
Thy  sheltering  arms  around  us  cast, 
That  we  may  sin  no  more. 

5  To  Thee  our  sacrifice  we  bring 

Of  Lenten  fast  and  })ra}er, 

30 


Till,  ('l(>ans(Ml  hy  Thee,  our  Goi)  and  Kinpf, 
Tliy  Paschal  joy  we  shar(\ 

(J  (ii'aiit  this,  ()  Kathkk,  throuj^h  Thy  S<.>n, 
And  throuj^h  the  Simkit  J>lest, 
Who  art  with  them  for  ever  Onk, 
Eternally  eonf'est.     Amen. 
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Witli  Jksus  in  the  Wilderness. 


FOlvTY  days  and  forty  ni<;hts 
Thou  wast  fasting  in  the  wild  ; 
Forty  days  and  forty  nights 
Tempted,  and  yet  undefiled. 

'2  Sunbeams  scorching  all  the  day  ; 
Chilly  dew-(h'ops  nightly  shed  ; 
Prowling  beasts  about  Thy  w^ay ; 
Stones  Thy  pillow  ;  earth  Thy  bed. 

3  Shall  not  we  Thy  sorrow  share, 
And  from  earthly  joys  abstain. 
Fasting  with  unceasing  prayer, 
Glad  with  Thee  to  suffer  pain  ? 

4  And  if  Satan,  vexing  sore, 
Flesh  or  spirit  should  assail, 
Thou,  his  Vanquisher  liefore, 
Grant  we  may  not  faint  nor  fail. 

o  So  shall  we  have  peace  Divine  ; 
Holier  gladness  ours  shall  be  ; 
Round  us  too  shall  angels  shine, 
Such  as  minister'd  to  Thee. 


6  Keep,  ()  keep  us,  Saviour  dear. 
Ever  constant  by  Thy  side  ; 
That  with  Thee  we  may  appear 
At  th'  eternal  Eastertide.     Amen. 
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S2T  TAl'  BAEIIEfi;  TOTZ  TAPATTONTAS 


C'HKISTIAN,  dost  thou  see  them 

On  the  holy  ground, 
How  the  troops  of  Midian 

Prowl  and  prowl  around  ? 
C'hristian,  up  and  smite  them, 

Counting  gain  but  loss  ; 
Smite  them  by  the  merit 

Of  the  holy  Cross. 

Christian,  dost  thou  feel  them. 

How  they  work  within, 
Striving,  tempting,  luring, 

Goading  into  sin  1 
Christian,  never  tremble  ; 

Never  be  down-cast ; 
Smite  them  by  the  virtue 

Of  the  Lenten  fast. 

Christian,  dost  thou  hear  them. 

How  they  speak  thee  fair  ? 
"  Always  fast  and  vigil  ? 

Always  watch  and  prayer  ?  " 
Christian,  answer  boldy, 

"  While  I  breathe  I  pray  ;  " 
Peace  shall  follow  l)attle, 

Night  shall  end  in  day. 

32 


"  \\\'\[  I  know  thy  trouljle, 

()  My  servant  true  ; 
Thou  art  very  weary, — 

I  >Nas  weary  too  : 
But  that  toil  sliall  make  tliee 

Some  (lay  all  Mine  own, 
.\u(l  the  end  of  sorrow 

►Shall  be  near  My  throne."     Amen, 
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Lest  I  iiivs''lf  sliimid  lie  a  castaway.' 


I. OKI),  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day, 

Ere  it  pass  for  aye  away, 

On  our  knees  we  fall  and  pray. 

2  Holy  Jesi',  grant  us  tears, 

Fill  us  with  heart-searching  fears, 
Ere  that  awful  doom  appears. 

0  Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour, 
Kneeling  lowly  at  the  door, 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 

4  B}'  Thy  night  of  agon} , 
By  Thy  supplicating  cry. 
By  Thy  willingness  to  die, 

5  By  Thy  tears  of  bitter  W'Oe 
For  Jerusalem  below, 

Let  us  not  Thy  love  forego. 

6  Grant  us  'neath  Thy  wings  a  place, 
Lest  we  lose  this  day  of  grace, 

Ere  Ave  shall  behold  Thy  face.     Ainen, 
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i^iSSioxriDi:. 
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VKXIIJ.A    KK.'IIS    I'KODEVNT. 

THE  Royal  Banners  forward  \^o  : 
The  Cross  shines  forth  in  mystic  *>lo\v  ; 
Where  He  in  tlesh,  our  Hesh  Who  made, 
Our  sentence  hore,  our  ransom  paid. 

2  Where  deep  for  us  the  spear  was  dy'd, 
Life's  torrent  rushing  from  His  side, 
To  wash  us  in  that  precious  flood 
Where  mingled  Water  How'd,  and  Blood. 

:3  Fultill'd  is  all  that  David  told 
In  true  Prophetic  song  of  old  ; 
.Vniidst  the  nations  God,  saith  he, 
Hath  reign'd  and  triumph'd  from  tlu^  Tree. 

4  O  Tree  of  beauty.  Tree  of  light  I 
O  Tree  with  royal  pur[)le  dight  ! 
Elect  on  whose  triumj)hal  breast 
Those  holy  limbs  should  find  their  rest : 

5  On  whose  dear  arms,  so  widely  flung. 
The  weight  of  this  Avorld's  ransom  hung  : 
The  pric<'  of  human  kind  to  pay. 

And  spoil  the  Spoiler  of  his  prey. 
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6  O  Cross,  our  one  reliance,  liail  ' 
l>C)tli  now  and  eNO'inore,  a\ail 
To  j^ive  fresh  merit  to  the  saint, 
And  p.inhtn  to  the  |)enilent. 

7  'I'o  Thee,  Eternal  TMitKK  in  Onk, 
Let  homage  meet  by  all  he  done  : 
Wlu^m  In  the  Cross  Thou  dost  restore, 
Preserve  and  govern  ever-more  I     Amen. 
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CI.nUIA     I.AVS    ET    HONOR. 


ALL  gioi'v,  laud,  and  honour 
To  Thee,  RtMleemer,  King, 

To  Whom  the  lips  of  children 
Made  sweet  Hosannas  i-ing. 

'I  Thou  art  the  King  f)f  Lsrael, 
Thou  David's  Royal  Son, 
Who  in  the  Lokd's  Name  comest, 
The  King  and  Blessed  One.   . 

All  glory,  &c. 

:!  The  company  of  Angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high, 
And  mortal  men  and  all  things 
Created  make  repl}'. 

All  glory,  &c. 

4  The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went ; 
Our  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  present. 

All  glory,  &c. 


o  To  Thee  before  Thy  Passion 

They  sang  their  hynnis  of  praise  ; 
To  Thee  now  throned  in  glory 
Our  melody  we  raise. 

All  glory.  S:l'. 

6  Thou  didst  accept  their  praises. 

Accept  the  prayers  we  bring. 
Who  in  all  good  delightest, 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 
All  glory,  t^c. 

7  Receive  instead  of  palm-boughs, 

Our  Aictory.  o'er  the  foe  : 
That  in  the  ( *on(pieror's  triumph 
This  strain  may  ever  tlow  : — 

All  glory.  S:c. 

Amen. 

Note. — The  folUiwing  stnnza  formed  part  of  the  original  of  this  liymii-- 
Be  Thou,  O  Lord,  the  Rider, 

And  we  the  little  ass  ; 

That  to  God's  Holy  City 

Together  we  may  pass. 

All  glory,  &c. 
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IN   PASSfONE   DOMINI. 


IN  the  Lord's  atoning  grief 
Be  our  rest  and  sweet  relief ; 
Store  we  deep  in  heart's  recess 
All  the  shame  and  l)itterness. 

2  Thorns,  jind  cross,  and  nails,  and  lance, 
Wounds,  our  treasure  that  enhance, 
Vinegar,  and  gall,  and  reed, 
And  the  pang  His  soul  that  freed, 
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:>  May  these  all  our  .s]>irits  sate, 
^Vnd  with  love  inebi-iate  ; 
111  onr  sonis  plant  virtue's  root, 
And  mature  its  glorious  fruit. 

4  ( 'rucifted  I  we  Thee  adore, 

Thee  with  all  our  hearts  implore  ; 
Fs  with  Saintly  Itonds  unite 
In  the  realms  of  heavenly  light. 

.")  Chhist,  by  eoward  hands  betray 'd, 
(Jhrist,  for  us  a  eaptive  made, 
Christ,  u))oii  the  bitter  Tree 
Slain  for  man,  be  praise  to  Thee,     Amen 
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■J  Ksus      lu'itied 

OH  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile, 
See,  Mary  calls  us  to  her  side  ; 
(^h  come  and  let  us  mourn  with  her  ; 
Jesus,  om*  Love,  is  crucified  ! 

Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  Him, 
While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride  ? 
Ah  !  look  how  patiently  He  hangs  ; 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified  ! 

How  fast  His  Hands  and  Feet  are  nailed  ; 
His  blessed  Tongue  with  thirst  is  tied  ; 
His  failing  Eyes  are  blind  with  blood  ; 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified  ! 

His  Mother  cannot  reach  His  Face  ; 
She  stands  in  helplessness  beside  ; 
Her  Heart  is  martyred  with  Her  Son's  ; 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified  I 


5  Seven  times  lie  spoke,  seven  words  of  love, 
And  all  three  hours  His  silence  cried 
For  nierc}'  on  the  souls  of  men  : 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified  I 

0  Death  came,  and  Jesls  meekl}    bowed  ; 
His  failing-  eyes  He  strove  to  guide 
With  mindful  love  to  Mary's  face  : 
Jesl  s,  our  Love,  is  crucified  ! 

7  O  break,  O  break,  hard  heart  of  mine  ! 
Thy  weak  self-love  and  guilty  pride 
His  Pilate  and  His  Judas  were  : 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified  I 

8  C/onie,  take  thy  stand  beneath  the  Cross, 
And  let  the  Blood  from  out  that  8ide 
Fall  gently  on  thee  drop  by  drop  ; 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified  ! 

9  A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  tears, 
Ask,  and  they  will  not  l)e  denied  ; 
A  Ijroken  heart,  love's  cradle  is  ; 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified  I 

10  O  Love  of  God  1  O  Sin  of  man  ! 

In  this  dread  act  your  strength  is  tried  ; 

And  victoiy  remains  with  love  ; 

For  He,  our  Love,  is  crucified  !      Amen. 


34 


STAUAT    MATKK    DOI.OKOSA. 

AT  the  Cross  her  station  keeping, 
Stood  the  mournful  Mother  weeping. 
Close  to  Jesus  to  the  last  : 
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'riir()u<4li  lu'r  heart  His  sorrow  sliarin^', 
All  His  hitter  an<;uish  hearin;^, 

Lo,  the  ])iereiiim'  sword  hath  passe( 


2  Oh  how  sad  and  sore  distressed, 
Now  was  slu%  that  Mother  hlessed 

Of  tlie  sole-hegotteii  One  : 
Woe-hegonc,  with  heart's  prosti-ation, 
Mother  ineek,  the  hitter  passion 

Saw  she  of  her  ^lorions  Son. 

3  Who  could  mark,  from  tears  refraining, 
Christ's  dear  Mother  nncom[)laining. 

In  so  great  a  sorrow  l)ow'(l  '. 
Who  iinmov'd  hehold  her  languish 
Underneath  His  Cross  of  anguish, 

'Mid  the  fierce  unpitying  crowd  ? 

4  For  His  people's  sins  rejected. 
She,  her  Jesus  unprotected. 

Saw  with  thorns,  with  scourges  rent, 
SaAv  her  Son  from  judgment  taken, 
Her  helov'd  in  death  forsaken, 

Till  His  spirit  forth  He  sent, 

5  Fount  of  Love  and  holy  sorrow, 
Mother  !  may  my  spirit  l)orrow 

Somewhat  of  tliy  woe  pi'ofound  ; 
Unto  Christ,  with  pure  emotion. 
Raise  my  contrite  heart's  devotion, — 

Love,  to  read  in  every  wound. 

a  Those  five  Wounds  of  Jesus  smitten, 
^lother,  in  my  heart  he  written, 
Deep  as  in  thine  own  they  be  : 
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Thou,  my  Saviour's  Cross  who  l^earest, 
Thou,  thy  Son's  rebuke  who  sharest, 
Let  me  share  them  both  with  thee. 

7  In  the  Passion  of  my  Maker 
Be  my  sinful  soul  partakei". 

Weep  till  death,  and  weep  with  thee  : 
Mine  with  thee  be  that  sad  station, 
There  to  watch  the  great  salvation 

Wrought  upon  th'  atoning  tree. 

8  When  in  death  my  limbs  are  failing. 
Let  Thy  Mother's  prayer  prevailing- 
Lift  me,  Jesu  !  to  Thy  throne  : 

To  my  parting  soul  be  given 
Entrance  through  the  gate  of  heaven  : 

There  confess  me  for  Thine  own.      Amen. 
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SALVE    CAl'VT    CKVIiNTATVM 


O  SACKED  Head  surrounded. 

By  crown  of  piercing  thorn  ! 
O  bleeding  Head,  so  wounded, 

Reviled,  and  put  to  vscorn  ! 
Death's  palHd  hue  comes  o'er  Thee, 

The  glow  of  life  decays. 
Yet  Angel-hosts  adore  Thee, 

And  tremble  as  they  gaze. 

2  I  see  Thy  strength  and  vigour 

All  fading  in  the  strife, 

And  death  with  cruel  rigour 

Bereaving  Thee  of  life  ; 
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()  aj^onv  .111(1  <lyiii^  ! 

( )  love  t<t  sinners  free  1 
.Iksi  ,  all  ^raci>  siij)])lyiiiy, 

O  turn   I'liy  Kaec  on  ine. 

:j   In  this  Thy  Intter  Passion, 

(iood  Sh('ph(M'(l,  tliink  of  nie 
With  Thy  most  swcn^t  compassion, 

Unworthy  though  I  he  : 
liencath  Thy  Cross  al>i(hng- 

For  ever  would  I  rt-st, 
In  Thy  dear  love  confiding, 

And  with  Tliv  Presence  bk^st.     Amen 
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The  Five  Wound*. 

WHAT  are  those  wounds,  so  deep,  so  red. 
For  wliich,  dear  Loi^u,  Thy  Blood  was  shed 

111  priceless  streams  and  sweet  ? 
And  who  could  do  so  base  a  sin 
As  make  the  cruel  gashes  in 

Thy  hands  and  side  and  feet  ? 

2  They  are  the  pledges  of  Thy  love. 
Which  spent  itself  in  death  to  prove 

How  dear  we  are  to  Thee  ; 
They  are  the  tokens  of  our  guilt — 
Those  wounds  we  made,  Thy  Blood  we  spilt, 

And  nailed  Thee  to  the  tree. 

3  Hail,  holy  wouiads  !  hail,  founts  of  light ; 
Within  whose  splendours  lieavenly  bright 

The  saints  and  angels  liask  : 
Hail,  founts  of  life  1  whence  gi'aces  How, 
A\  hich  Thou  dost  freely,  Lokd,  bestow 

( )n  all  who  huml)ly  ask. 
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4  Thougli  Scul  l>ei'eavements  tear  my  heart. 
Though  sin  and  sorrow  leave  their  smart, 

And  keen  remorse  I  feel, 
I'll  touch,  dear  Lohd,  Thy  bleeding  palm  : 
Thy  holy  hands  distil  a  halm 

My  deepest  wounds  to  heal. 

5  When  bitter  memories  of  the  p\st 
Their  chilling  shadoAvs  o'er  me  cast. 

And  hope  gives  way  to  fears. 
Thy  wounded  feet  I'll  clasp  and  kiss, 
Like  Magdalene,  and  taste  the  bliss 

Of  penitential  tears. 

6  When  lightnings  Hash  and  thunders  roll, 
And  terror  strikes  my  inmost  soul 

At  heaven's  angrv  form, 
I'll  fly,  O  Jesus,  to  Thy  side, 
And  seek  within  its  wound  so  wide 

A  shelter  from  the  storm.     Amen. 
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The  Love  of  Uhkist  constraineth  us. 

O    DESS    ECO    AMU    TE. 


MY  God,  I  love  Thee,  not  because 
I  hope  for  heaven  thereby  ; 

Nor  because  they  who  love  Thee  not 
Must  burn  eternally. 

2  Thou,  O  my  Jesis,  Th(m  didst  me 

Upon  the  Cross  embrace  ; 
For  me  didst  bear  the  nails  and  spear 
And  manifold  disgrace  : 

3  And  griefs  and  torments  numberU^ss, 

And  sweat  of  agony  ; 
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E'en  death  itself;  and  all  fof  one 
Who  was  Thine  enemy. 

4  'I'lien  why,  O  hlessed  -Iksis  ('hiust, 
Shonld  1  not  love  Thee  well  ; 
^'ot  for  the  sake  of  winnin*;  heaven 
( )r  of  escapin*;-  hell  : 

.")  Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught, 
Not  seeking  a  reward  ; 
But  as  Thyself  hast  loved  nie, 
()  ever- loving  Lokd  ? 

()  E'en  as  1  love  Thee,  and  will  love, 
And  in  Thy  praise  Mill  sing  ; 
Solely  because  Thou  art  my  God, 
And  my  Eternal  King.     Amen. 
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"  What  are  these  wounds  in  Tliy  hands?" 


JESU,  meek  and  lowly. 
Saviour,  pure  and  holy, 
On  Thy  love  relying 
Hear  me  humbly  crying. 

2  Prince  of  life  and  power. 
My  salvation's  tower, 

On  the  Cross  I  view  Thee 
Calling  sinners  to  Thee. 

3  There  behold  me  gazing 
At  the  sight  amazing  ; 
Bending  low  before  Thee, 
Helpless  I  adore  Thee. 
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4  By  Thy  red  Wounds  streaming. 
With  Thy  Life-blood  gleaniiny;, 
Blood  for  sinners  flowing, 
Pardon  fi-ee  l)est owing  : 

5  By  that  Fount  of  blessing, 
Thy  dear  love  expressing. 
All  ni}'  aching  sadness 
Turn  Thou  into  gladness. 

6  LoiU),  in  mercy  guide  me, 
Be  Thou  e'er  beside  me  ; 
In  Thy  ways  direct  me, 

'xseath  Thy  wings  protect  me.     Amen. 


44 


i 


NAsrrji. 
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AD    CKNA.M    Ai;.M     Pl;i>TII»I 

THE  La.mis's  liij^li  haiujuet  wo  await, 
In  snow-white  i'()l)e.s  of  royal  state  : 
And  now,  the  Red  Sea's  channel  ])ast. 
To  C^HKisT  oni-  Pi'ince  we  sinj^-  at  last. 

2  Upon  the  Altar  of  the  C'ross 

His  Body  hath  redeem'd  oiii'  loss  : 
And  tasting'  of  His  roseate  Blood, 
Our  life  is  hid  with  Him  in  God. 

3  That  Paschal  Eve  God's  arm  was  l)ar'd  : 
The  devastating  Angel  spar'd  : 

B}'  strength  of  hand  our  hosts  went  free 
From  Pharaoh's  ruthless  tyranny. 

4  Now  Christ,  our  l*aschal  Lamb,  is  slain, 
The  Lamb  of  God,  That  knows  no  stain. 
That  true  Oblation  otfer'd  here, 

Our  own  unleaven'd  l)read  sincere. 

5  O  Thou,  from  Whom  Hell's  Monarch  tlies, 
O  great,  O  very  Sacrifice, 

Thy  captive  people  are  set  free, 
And  endless  life  restor'd  in  Thee. 
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<)  For  Christ,  arising  from  the  dead, 
From  conquer'd  hell  victorious  sped  : 
And  thrust  the  tyrant  down  to  chains, 
.Vnd  Paradise  for  man  regains. 

7  To  Thee  Who,  dead,  again  dost  live, 
All  glory,  Lord,  Thy  people  give  ; 
All  glory,  as  is  ever  meet, 
To  Fathkr  and  to  Paraclkte.     Amen. 
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rHOK\'S    Ni.VAK    HIKRVSAf.KM. 


YE  choirs  of  new 'Jerusalem, 
Your  sweetest  notes  employ, 

The  Paschal  victory  to  hymn 
In  strains  of  holy  joy. 

2  For  rludah's  Pion  burst  His  chains, 

( 'rushing  the  serpent's  head  ; 
And  cries  aloud  through  death's  domains 
To  wake  the  imprisoned  dead. 

3  Devouring  depths  of  hell  their  prey 

At  His  connnand,  restore  ; 
His  ransomed  hosts  pursue  their  way. 
Where  Jesis  goes  before. 

4  Triumphant  in  His  glory  now 

To  Him  all  power  is  given  ; 
'i\)  Him  in  one  connnunion  bow 
All  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 

o  While  we.  His  soldiers,  praise  our  King, 
His  mercy  we  implore, 
Witliin  His  palace  l)right  to  bring. 
And  kee])  us  evermore. 
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()  All  v;\i)v\  to  tlu"  Katiiki;  \k\ 
All  !4l(>iT  to  the  Son, 
All  i^lory,  lloi.v  (Imost,  to  'Plicc, 
W'liilc  (mkIIcss  aucs  run. 

Alleluia  !      Aineii. 
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SVRKKXIT    CUKISTVS    HUOIE. 


JESUS  CHRIST  is  i-ist'ii  to-day, 
Our  triunipluint  holy  day, 
Who  so  lateh'  on  the  cross, 
Siiffer'd  to  i-edeeni  our  loss  : 

2  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing, 
Unto  Christ  our  heavenly  King, 
Who  endured  the  cross  and  grave, 
Siiuiers  to  redeem  and  save  : 

3  But  the  pains,  which  He  endui'ed. 
Our  sahation  have  procured  : 
Now  a  hove  the  sky  He's  KiN(;, 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing. 


Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 

Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 
Allehiia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 

Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 
Amen. 
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ANAi;TAi;EU:i  hmepa. 


'TIS  the  day  of  resurrection. 

Earth,  tell  it  out  aliroad  : 
The  Passover  of  gladness. 

The  Passover  of  God  ! 
From  death  to  life  eternal. 

From  this  world  to  the  sky. 
Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  over, 

With  hymns  of  victory. 


'2  Our  hearts  be  pure  froui  evil, 

That  we  may  see  aright 
The  LoHD  in  ravs  eternal 

Of  resurrection-light  : 
And,  hstening  to  His  accents. 

May  hear,  so  cahn  and  plain, 
His  own  "  All  hail  !  "  and.  hearing. 

May  raise  the  victor-strain. 

3  >sow  let  the  heavens  he  joyful, 

Let  earth  her  song  begin  : 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triuni|)h. 

And  all  that  is  thei-ein  : 
Invisible  and  visil)le, 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend. 
For  Christ  the  Loud  hath  risen, 

Our  Jov  that  hath  no  (Mid.     Amen. 
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FINITA    lAM    SVNT    J'K.tMA 


ALLELUIA  !  Alj.eli  ia  !  Alleluia  ! 
The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done  ; 
Now  is  the  Victor's  triumph  A\'on  : 
O  let  the  song  of  praise  be  sung. 

Alleluia  ! 

2  Death's  mightiest  powers  have  done  their  worst 
And  -Iksis  hath  His  foes  dispersed  ; 

Let  shouts  of  praise  and  jov  outburst. 

Alleluia! 

3  On  the  third  moi'ii  He  I'ose  again 
Glorious  in  majesty  to  I'eign  : 

O  let  us  swell  the  jovful  strain. 

Alleluia: 
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4  I.oiU),  l)y  the  sti'i[)os  wliieli  woimdcd  Thee 
From  (lentil's  droad  stin^-  Thy  scrvunts  free, 
That  we  may  live,  and  sin<>-  to  Thee 

Alleluia !     Amen. 


44 


CEDANT  IVSTI   SIONA   LVCTVS. 


FAK  he  sorrow,  tears,  and  si^hiiii;-  : 
Waves  are  calming-,  storms  are  dying ; 

Moses  hath  o'erpassed  the  sea  ; 

Israel's  captive  hosts  are  free. 
Life  by  death  slew  death  and  saved  us  ; 
In  His  Blood  the  Lamb  hath  laved  us, 

C'lothing  us  with  victory. 

Alleluia. 

Hark,  the  deep  abysses  thunder  ; 

Hark,  the  chains  are  snapped  in  sunder  ; 
And  the  unfettered  fathers  rise, 
Soaring  toward  the  open  skies. 

God  and  Man  our  ransom  paying, 

And  in  light  Himself  arraying, 
Kow  has  won  the  victory 

Alleluia. 

Jesus  Chkist  from  death  is  risen  : 
'Tis  His  Godhead  bursts  the  prison, 

While  His  Manho(jd  rises  free 

O'er  our  mortal  misery  ; 
And  to  sinners  brings  salvation : 
Thus  in  God's  humiliation 

Man  has  won  the  victory. 

Alleluia. 
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This  the  law  our  S-Wioru  teaches  ; 
This  the  call  His  triiiinph  preaches  ; 

Sinner,  from  the  grave  of  sin, 

Rise,  eternal  joys  to  win  ; 
From  the  death  our  sin  decreed  us, 
Sinless,  He  by  death  has  freed  us  ; 

Sing  we  then  His  victory. 

Alleluia.     Amen. 
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ASQMEN   HANTES  AAOI. 


COME,  ye  faithful,  raise  the  strain 

Of  triumphant  gladness  ; 
Gou  hath  ])rought  His  Israel 

Into  joy  from  sadness  ; 
Loosed  from  Pharaoh's  bitter  yoke 

Jacob's  sons  and  daughters  ; 
Led  them  with  unmoisten'd  foot 

Throuirh  the  Red  Sea  waters. 
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'Tis  the  Spring  of  souls  to-day  ; 

Christ  hath  burst  His  prison. 
And  from  three  days'  sleep  in  death 

As  a  sun  hath  risen  ; 
All  the  winter  of  our  sins, 

Long  and  dai'k,  is  tlying 
From  His  Light,  to  Whom  we  give 

Laud  and  praise  undying. 

Now  the  Queen  of  seasons,  bright 
With  the  Day  of  splendour. 

With  the  royal  feast  of  feasts, 
Comes  its  joy  to  render  ; 
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Comes  to  ^lad  Jenisalom, 

Who  witli  true  affection 
Welcomes  in  unwearied  strains 

Jksu's  Kesurrection. 

4  ISeither  miglit  the  «::ates  of  death, 

Nor  the  tomb's  dark  portal, 
Nor  the  watchers,  nor  the  seal, 

Hold  Thee  as  a  mortal  : 
Kut  to-day  amidst  the  twelve 

Thou  didst  stand,  bestowing 
That  Thy  peace,  which  evermore 
l^asseth  human  knowing. 

5  Alleluia  now  we  cry 

To  our  King  Innnortal, 
Who  triumphant  burst  the  bars 

Of  the  tomb's  dark  portal  ; 
Alleluia,  with  the  Sox 

God  the  Fathek  praising  ; 
Alleluia  yet  again 

To  the  Spirit  raising.     Amen. 
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1*^^  JESUS   LEBT,    MIT   IHM   AUCH   ICH. 

JESUS  lives  !  thy  terrors  now 
Can,  O  Death,  no  more  appal  us  ; 

Jesus  lives  !  by  this  we  know 

Thou,  O  grave,  canst  not  enthral  us. 

Alleluia  ! 

Jesl's  lives  !  henceforth  is  death 

But  the  gate  of  life  immortal  ; 
This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath, 

When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal. 

Alleluia  ! 
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3  Jesus  lives  !  for  us  He  died  ; 

Then,  alone  to  Jesis  living, 
Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 

Alleluia  ! 

4  Jesus  lives  !  our  hearts  know  well 

Nought  from  us  His  love  shall  sever ; 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell 
Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever. 

Alleluia ! 

5  Jesus  lives  !  to  Him  the  Throne 

Over  all  the  world  is  given  ; 
May  we  go  where  He  is  gone. 

Rest  and  reign  with  Him  in  Heaven. 

Alleluia !     Amen. 


"Ill 


47 


A  SCENSION-  TIDE. 

"  Lift  up  your  heads,  0  j'e  gates." 


HAIL  the  (lay  that  sees  Him  rise,  Alleluia  ! 

Ivavish'd  from  our  wishful  eyes  ;  Alleluia  ! 

CvHRiST,  awhile  to  uiortals  given,  Alleluia  ! 

Ke-ascends  his  native  heaven.  Alleluia  ! 

2  There  the  pompous  triumph  waits  ;  Alleluia  ! 
Lift  your  heads  eternal  gates  ;  Alleluia  ! 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene.  Alleluia  ! 
Take  the  King  of  (llory  in.  Alleluia  ! 

3  Him  though  highest  heaven  receives,  Alleluia  ! 
Still  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves  ;  Alleluia ! 
Though  returning  to  His  throne.  Alleluia  ! 
Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own.  Alleluia  ! 

4  See,  He  lifts  His  hands  above  ;  Alleluia  ! 
See,  He  shows  the  prints  of  love  ;  Alleluia  ! 
Hark,  His  gracious  lips  bestow  Alleluia  ! 
Blessings  on  His  church  below.  Alleluia ! 

5  Still  for  us  His  death  He  pleads  ;  Alleluia  ! 
Prevalent,  He  intercedes  ;  Alleluia  ! 
Near  Himself  prepares  our  place.  Alleluia  ! 
Harbinger  of  human  race.  Alleluia  ! 

53 


6  Master  (will  we  ever  say),  Alleluia  ! 
Taken  from  our  head  to-day,  Alleluia  ! 
See  Thy  faithful  servants,  see,  Alleluia  ! 
Ever  gazing  up  to  Thee.  Alleluia  ! 

7  Ever  upwards  may  we  rove,  Alleluia  ! 
Wafted  on  the  wings  of  love,  Alleluia  ! 
Looking  when  our  Lord  shall  come,  Alleluia  ! 
Longing,  gasping  after  home  :  Alleluia  ! 

8  There  we  shall  with  Thee  remain,  Alleluia  ! 
Partners  of  Thine  endless  reign  :  Alleluia  ! 
There  Thy  face  unclouded  see  ;  Alleluia  ! 
Find  our  heaven  of  heavens  in  Thee,  Alleluia  ! 

Amen. 
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The  Coronation  of  Jesus. 


CKOWN  Him  with  many  crowns, 
The  Lamb  upon  His  Throne  ; 

Hark  !  how  the  heavenly  anthem  drowns, 
All  nuisic  but  its  own  : 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  sing 
Of  Him  Who  died  for  thee, 

And  hail  Him  as  thy  matchless  King 
Through  all  eternity. 

Crown  Him  the  Virgin's  Son, 

The  God  Incarnate  born, 
Whose  Arm  those  crimson  trophies  won 

Which  now  His  Brow  adorn  : 

Fruit  of  the  mystic  Rose, 

As  of  that  Rose  the  Stem  ; 
The  Root  whence  mercy  ever  flows 

The  Babe  of  Bethleliem. 

54 


I 

J. 


Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  love  ; 

Heliold  Tlis  Hands  and  Side, 
Those  Wonnds  yet  visible  above 

In  beauty  i^lorified  : 

No  xVn<]^el  in  tlie  sky 

Can  fully  l)ear  that  slight, 
But  downward  bends  his  wonderin*^'  eye 

At  mysteries  so  bright. 

Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  peace, 
Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 

From  pole  to  pole,  that  wars  may  cease, 
And  all  be  prayer  and  praise  : 
His  reign  shall  know  no  end, 
And  round  His  pierced  Feet 

Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 
Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 

Crown  Him  tlie  Lokd  of  years. 

The  Potentate  of  time, 
Creator  of  the  rolling  spheres. 

Ineffably  sublime  : 

Glassed  in  a  sea  of  light 

Whose  everlasting  waves 
Reflect  His  Form, — the  Infinite  ! 

Who  lives,  and  loves,  and  saves. 

Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Heaven  ! 

One  with  the  Father  known, — 
And  the  blest  Spirit,  through  him  given 

From  yonder  triune  throne  ! 

All  hail.  Redeemer,  hail ! 

For  Thou  hast  died  for  me  : 
Thy  praise  and  glory  shall  not  fail 

Throughout  eternity.     .Vmen. 
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"Tliou  ait  the  King  of  Glory,  0  C'urist." 

COME,  ye  faithful,  raise  the  anthem. 

Cleave  the  skies  with  the  shouts  of  praise  ; 

Sing  to  Him  Who  found  the  ransom, 
Ancient  of  eternal  flays, 

Goi)  of  God,  the  Word  Incarnate, 
Whom  the  Heav'n  of  Heav'n  obeys, 

2  Ere  He  raised  the  lofty  mountains, 

Form'd  the  seas,  or  built  the  sky, 
Love  eternal,  free,  and  boundless. 

Moved  the  Lord  of  Life  to  die, 
Fore-ordain'd  the  Prince  of  Princes 

For  the  Throne  of  (Jalvary. 

3  There,  for  us  and  our  redemption, 

See  Him  all  His  Life-blood  pour ! 
There  He  wins  our  full  salvation, 

Dies  that  we  may  die  no  more  ; 
Then,  arising,  lives  for  ever, 

Reigning  where  He  was  before. 

4  High  on  high  celestial  mountains 

Stands  His  gem-built  Throne,  all  bright, 
Midst  unending  Alleluias 

Bursting  from  the  sons  of  light  ; 
Sion's  people  tell  His  praises, 

Victor  after  hard-won  fight. 

5  Bring  your  harps,  and  bring  your  incense, 

vSweep  the  string  and  pour  the  lay  ; 
Let  the  earth  proclaim  His  wonders. 

King  of  that  celestial  da}'  ; 
He  the  Lamb  once  slain  is  worthy. 

Who  was  dead,  and  lives  for  aye. 
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(i   Laud  and  honour  to  the  J'"a'I"JIi:i{, 
Laud  and  honour  to  the  Son, 
]^aud  and  lionour  to  tlic  Si'iurr, 

Ever  Thkki-:  and  ever  Onk, 
Consubstantial,  (\j-eternal, 

AMiile  unendinii'  ai^os  run.     Amen. 
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WHITSUNTIDE. 
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VESI    CREATOR   Sl'IRlTVS. 


COME,  HoiA'  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire, 
And  lighten  with  celestial  Fire  ; 
Thou  the  anointing-  Simkit  art, 
Who  dost  Thy  seven-fold  Gifts  impart  : 
Thy  blessed  Unction  from  above 
Is  Gomfort,  Life,  and  Fire  of  Love  ; 
Enable  with  perpetual  Light 
The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight  ; 
Anoint  and  cheer  (mr  soiled  face 
With  the  alnindance  of  Thy  Grace  ; 
Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home  ; 
Where  Thou  art  Guide,  no  ill  can  come. 
Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  8on, 
And  Thee,  of  Both,  to  be  but  One  ; 
That,  through  the  ages  all  along. 
This  may  be  our  endless  song  : 

Praise  to  Thy  eternal  merit, 

Father,  Son,  and  Hoi.v  Si'iRrr.     Amen. 
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VKNI   SANCTE   SPIKITVS, 


COMK,  Tlioii  I^(»L^  Snuii',  come  ; 
And  from  Thy  eck'stial  home 

tSeud  a  ray  of  Lij^ht  J)iviiie  ; 
Come,  TIiou  Fathei;  of  tlie  poor, 
Come,  Tlioii  source  of  all  our  store, 

Come,  witliiu  our  bosom's  shine  : 

'I  Thou  of  all  consolers  best. 

Thou  the  soul's  most  welcome  Guest, 

Sweet  refreshment  here  below  ; 
In  our  labour  rest  must  sweet, 
Grateful  coolness  in  the  heat, 

Solace  in  the  midst  of  woe. 

3  LioiiT  immortnl,  Lt(;ht  Divine, 
Visit  Thou  these  hearts  of  Thine, 

And  our  inmost  being  fill  ; 
Where  Thou  art  not,  man  hath  nought, 
Kothing  good  in  deed  or  thought, 

Nothing  free  from  taint  of  ill. 

4  Heal  our  wounds  ;  our  strength  renew  ; 
On  our  drjness  pour  Thy  dew  ; 

Wash  the  stains  of  guilt  a^^•ay  : 
Bend  the  stubborn  heart  and  will ; 
Melt  the  frozen,  wai'm  the  chill ; 

Guide  the  ste})s  that  go  astray. 

T)  On  the  faithful,  who  adore 
And  confess  Thee,  evermore 

In  Th}'  sevenfold  Gifts  descend  : 
Give  them  comfort  when  they  die, 
Give  them  life  with  Thee  on  liiuh, 

Give  them  joys  that  never  end.     Amen. 
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It  filled  all  the  iion«e." 


CHRIST  our  Sun  on  iis  arose, 
From  His  glory  fled  our  foes, 
Christ  our  Sun  from  us  is  gone, 
^\.nd  our  hearts  were  faint  and  wan. 
Thirsty  yearned  we  for  His  grace. 
Weary  watched  we  for  His  Face, 
While  the  bare  and  lonely  shrine, 
Waited  for  the  (luest  Divine. 
Alleluia  !     Alleluia  ! 

2  Joy  hath  come  to  c^irth  again, 
Downward  poured  the  Spirit's  rain, 
And  the  rushing  wind  of  might, 
Swept  away  the  clouds  of  night. 
She  whom  weary  years  l)efore. 

In  His  love  He  hovered  o'er, 
Mother,  Daughter,  Spouse  of  Cod, 
Chants  anew  her  song  of  laud. 
Alleluia  !     Alleluia  ! 

3  And  the  .Vpostolic  choir, 
Glowing  Avith  the  tongues  of  fire, 
(clearer  now  and  joyous  raise, 
Christ  their  Monarch's  endless  praise. 
He  hath  let  His  Breath  go  forth. 
And  renewed  the  face  of  earth, 

Bid  the  brook  a  river  be. 
And  the  river  made  a  sea. 

Alleluia  1     Alleluia  1 

4  From  the  snows  where  Scythians  toil. 
To  Cyrene's  thirsty  soil, 

From  the  Indian's  distant  home, 
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Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  1 
Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 

Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  I 
Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 

Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  1 
Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 

Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 
Alleluia  ! 


To  tlic  gates  ol'  niiglity  Home,  Alleliihi  ! 

.Vlleluia  1  raistr  the  song,  AI!('Inia  ! 

llaiso  it  liigli,  and  raise  it  long,  Alleluia  ! 

To  the  Fathkk,  and  the  Woi;i),  Alleluia  ! 

And  the  Si>ii;it,  Gon  adored.  Alleluia  ! 

Alleluia!     Alleluia:  Amen. 
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The  Hoi^\  (iiiosT,  tlio  Comforter. 

HOLY  GHOST  1  eonie  down  upon  Thy  children, 
Give  us  grace  and  make  us  Thine  ; 

Tliy  tender  fires  within  us  kindle, 
IJlessed  Si'iinT  !   Dove  Divine! 

2  Foi-  all  within  us,  good  and  holy, 

Is  from  Thee,  Thy  precious  gift  ; 
In  all  our  joys,  in  all  our  sorrows. 
Wistful  hearts  to  Thee  we  lift. 
Holy  Ghost  !  &c. 

3  For  Thou  to  us  art  more  than  father, 

jVlore  than  sister  in  Thy  love. 

So  gentle,  patient,  and  forbearing, 

Holy  Sitkit,  heavenly  Dove  ! 

Holy  Ghost  !  &c. 

4  Oh,  we  have  grieved  Thee,  gracious  Spirit 

Wayward,  wanton,  cold  are  we  ; 
And  still  our  sins,  new  every  morning, 
Never  yet  have  wearied  Thee. 
Holy  Ghost  !  &c. 

o  Dear  Paraclete  !  how  hast  Thou  waited 
While  our  hearts  were  slowly  turned  ? 
How  often  hath  Thy  love  been  slighted. 
While  for  us  it  grieved  and  burned  ! 
Holy  Ghost  !  &c. 
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6  Now,  if  our  hearts  do  not  deceive  us, 

We  would  take  Thee  for  our  Lokd  ; 
O  dearest  Spirit  !  make  us  faithful 
To  Thy  least  and  lightest  word. 
Holy  Ghost,  &e. 

7  Ah,  sweet  Consoler  I  though  Ave  cannot 

Love  Thee  as  Thou  lovest  us. 
Yet,  if  Thou  deign'st  our  hearts  to  kindle, 
They  will  not  be  always  thus. 

Hoi,Y    (tHOST  1    &c. 

8  With  hearts  so  vile,  how  dare  we  venture, 

HojA'  Ghost,  to  h)ve  Thee  so  '. 
And  how  canst  Thou  with  such  compassion. 
Bear  so  long  with  things  so  low? 

HoL\'  Ghost  !  eSLx-.     Amen. 
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■  Awake,  O  north  wind 
and  come  tl'.oii  south.' 


O  HOLY  Ghost,  Thy  people  bless 
Who  long  to  feel  Thy  might, 

And  fain  would  grow  in  holiness 
As  children  of  the  light. 

To  Thee  we  bring.  Who  art  the  Lord, 
Ourselves  to  be  Thy  throne  ; 

Let  every  thought,  and  deed,  and  word 
Thy  pure  dominion  own. 

Life-giving  Simrit,  o'er  us  move, 

As  on  the  formless  deep  ; 
Give  life  and  order,  light  and  love. 

Where  now  is  death  or  sleep, 
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4  (Iroat  (lift  of  onr  asccMidiMl  King, 

His  saving'  tnitli  I'cveal  ; 
Our  tongues  inspire  His  praise  to  sing 
Our  hearts  His  love  to  feel. 

5  True  Wind  of  Heav'n,  from  south  or  north, 

For  joy  or  ehastening,  l)low  ; 
Tlie  gar(len-s[)ices  shall  spring  forth 
H"  Thou  wilt  hid  them  tiow. 

0  0  lIoiA'  (InosT,  of  sevenfold  might, 
All  graees  come  from  Thee  ; 
Grant  us  to  know  and  serve  aright 
One  God  in  Persons  Three.     Amen. 
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Tlie  Day  of  Pentecost. 


WHEN  God  of  old  (;ame  down  from  Heav'n, 
In  powder  and  wrath  He  came  ; 

Before  His  feet  the  clouds  were  riven, 
Half  darkness  and  half  flame  : 

2  But  when  He  came  the  second  time, 

He  came  in  power  and  love  ; 
Softer  than  gale  at  morning  prime 
Hover'd  His  holy  Dove. 

3  The  fires,  that  rusli'd  on  Sinai  down 

In  sudden  torrents  dread. 
Now  gently  light,  a  glorious  crown, 
On  every  sainted  head. 

4  And  as  on  Israel's  awe-struck  ear 

The  voice  exceeding  loud, 
The  trump,  that  Angels  quake  to  hear, 
Thrill'd  from  the  deep,  dark  cloud  ; 
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5  So,  when  the  Sriitrr  of  onr  God 

Came  down  His  tlock  to  find, 
A  voice  from  Heav'n  was  heard  abroad, 
A  rushing,  mighty  wind. 

6  It  fills  the  Church  of  God  :  it  fills 

The  sinful  world  around  : 
Only  in  stubborn  hearts  and  ^\'ills 
No  place  for  it  is  found. 

7  To  other  strains  our  souls  ai'e  set  : 

A  giddy  whirl  of  .sin 
Fills  ear  and  brain,  and  will  not  let 
Heaven's  harmonies  come  in. 

8  Come  Lord,  come  Wisdom,  Love,  and  Power, 

Open  our  ears  to  hear  ; 
Let  us  not  miss  the  accepted  hour  ; 
Save,  Lord,  hv  love  or  fear.     Amen. 
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The  still  small  Voice 


OL^K  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 

His  tender  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comforter,  bequeath'd 
With  us  to  dwell. 

2  He  came  in  semblance  of  a  dove. 

With  sheltering  AN'ings  outspread, 
The  holy  balm  of  peace  and  love 
On  earth  to  shed. 

3  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  Guest, 
While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 
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4  .Vnd  His  thut  j^eiitlc  voice  wc  hcai", 
Soft  as  the  breatli  of  even, 
Tliat  checks  each  fault,  tliat  cahiis  each  fear, 
And  s|)eal<s  of  h(\-iveii. 

;")  And  every  virtue  we  i)ossess, 
And  every  victory  won, 
And  every  thought  of  hoHness, 
Are  His  alone, 

6  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

(^ur  weakness,  })itying',  see  ; 
Oh  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  Avorthier  Thee.     Amen. 
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THE   HOLY  EUCHARIST. 
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PANCiK   LINOVA   GLOUIOSI   COKI'OP.IS. 


OF  the  i^lorious  Body  telling, 
O  my  tongue,  Its  mysteries  sing, 

And  the  Blood  all  price  excelling. 
Which  for  this  world's  ransoming, 

In  a  noble  womb  once  dwelling, 
He  shed  forth,  the  nations'  King. 

2  Born  for  us,  and  for  us  given, 

Of  a  Virgin  undefiled. 
Scattering  precious  seed  from  Heaven, 

Sojourned  He  in  this  world's  wild  ; 
Till,  in  wondrous  way,  that  even, 

He  His  earthly  course  fulfilled. 

3  That  last  night  at  Supper  lying, 

With  the  blest  fraternal  Band  ; 
Eating  legal  meat — complying 

With  the  Law's  most  strict  connnand  ; 
He,  Himself,  as  Food  undying. 

Gives  the  Twelve  witli  His  own  hand^ 

4  Word  made  Flesh,  I)v  Word  He  maketh 

Yerv  Bread  His  Flesh  to  l)e  ; 
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Man  ill  wine  Ciikist's  IJlood  partakcth. 

And,  if  senses  fail  to  see, 
Trutli  aloiK^  the  true  lieart  waketli, 

To  behold  the  niysteiy, 

TANTVM    KRfi  )   SACRA MTNTVM. 

;')  Bow  we  then  in  veneration 
Of  the  Sacrament  of  might, 
.\ncient  forms  resign  their  station 

To  our  newer  (rospel  Kite, 
Faith  supplies  with  adoration 
All  defects  of  touch  or  siglit. 

6  Honour,  laud,  and  praise  addressing 

To  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Might  ascri])c  we,  virtue,  blessing, 

And  eternal  benison, 
Holy  Ghost,  from  Both  progressing, 

Equal  laud  to  Thee  be  done.     Amen. 
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VEEBVM    SVPERNYM   PRODIEXS. 


THE  WoKD  descending  from  above. 
Though  w^ith  the  Fathek  still  on  higli. 
Went  forth  ujion  His  work  of  love. 
And  soon  to  life's  last  eve  drew^  nigh. 

2  He  shortly  to  a  death  accurst 
By  a  (hsciple  shall  be  given  ; 
But,  to  His  tw^elve  disciples  first, 

He  gives  Himself,  the  Bread  from  heaven. 

3  Himself  in  either  kind  He  gave  ; 

He  gave  His  Flesh,  He  gave  His  Blood  ; 
(Jf  flesh  and  blood  all  men  are  made, 
And  He  of  man  would  be  the  Food. 
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4  At  birth,  our  Brother  He  became  ; 
At  lioard,  Himself  as  Food  He  gives  ; 
To  ransom  us  He  died  in  shame  ; 

As  our  reward,  in  bhss  He  hves. 

O    SALVTARIJi    lUlSTIA. 

5  O  saving  Victim  !  opening  wide 
The  gate  of  Heaven  to  man  beh)w, 
Our  foes  press  on  from  every  side — 
Thine  aid  supply.  Thy  strength  bestow. 

6  To  Thy  great  Name  be  endless  praise, 
Innnortal  Godhkad,  One  in  Three  ! 

O  grant  us  endless  length  of  days 
In  our  true  native  land  Avith  Thee  ! 

Amen. 
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l.AVDA    SION    SAI.VATOREM. 


PRAI8E,  O  ISion,  praise  thy  Pastor, 
Praise  Thy  Saviour  and  Thy  Master, 

High  the  choral  anthems  raise  ; 
All  thy  utmost  might  it  needeth. 
For  He  all  thy  praise  exceedeth. 

Thou  canst  ne'er  express  His  praise. 

2  Great  the  theme  of  our  thanksgiving. 
Bread  of  Life,  Bread  ever-living, 

Is  to-day  before  Thee  set. 
E'en  the  Same,  we  touch  and  take  It, 
As  when  o'er  the  boai'd  He  brake  It, 

Where  the  Brethren  Ta\  elve  were  met. 

8  Loud  and  solenm  be  our  chanting, 
Kor  let  joy,  nor  grace  be  wanting 
In  the  gladness  of  the  breast  ; 
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Lot  a  solemn  cliant  \h)  niised, 

AVhilc  the  Mystery  is  praised 

Of  the  Holy  Eichahist. 

4  Here  our  new  King's  Table  gracing, 
The  nevv^  Passover's  new  ])lessing 

Hath  the  ancient  forms  effaced  ; 
"i'outli  decre})id  age  exeelletli, 
Truth  uncertain  shades  disjK^lleth, 

Darkness  is  by  Light  replaced. 

5  His  Own  Act  at  Supper  seated, 
C*HKisT  ordained  to  be  repeated 

[n  His  memory  divine  ; 
^Mierefore  now  with  adoration, 
We  the  Victim  of  Salvation 

C'Onsecrate  from  bread  and  wine. 

6  This  the  truth  each  (Christian  learneth, 
Bread  into  His  Flesh  He  turneth, 

Wine  to  His  most  Holy  Blood  : 
i)()th  it  pass  thy  comprehending  ? 
Faith,  the  law  of  sight  transcending, 

Leaps  to  Things  not  understood. 

7  Here  beneath  these  signs  are  hidden 
Priceless  Things  to  sense  forbidden, 

Signs,  not  Things,  are  all  we  see  ; 
Blood  is  poured,  and  Flesh  is  broken, 
Yet  in  either  wondrous  Token, 

C-HKiST  Entire  we  know  to  be. 

8  Severed  not  1)V  him  that  taketh, 
Kone  divideth  Him  or  breaketh, 

Whole  His  blessed  Self  they  taste  ; 
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One  or  thousand  Him  are  taking, 
Yet  the  same  are  all  partaking, 
Him,  indeed,  they  cannot  waste. 

-'S  Good  and  bad  the  Feast  are  sharing, 
Yet  a  doom  unlike  preparing — 

Life  or  everlasting  woe  ; 
Sinners  death,  the  righteous  making 
Life  their  own  ;  from  that  same  taking. 

Ah  I  what  different  ends  shall  flow. 

10  When  they  break  the  Holy  Token, 
Waver  not  the  word  is  spoken  ; 
What  is  veiled,  all  unbroken. 

Doth  in  every  part  abide  : 
Of  the  substance  is  no  rending, 
In  the  sign  our  act  hath  ending 
When  we  break  ;  nor  change  nor  spending 

E'er  befalls  the  Signified. 

EfX'E    PATOIS    AN(ii:i.OK\'M. 

11  Lo,  the  bread  which  Angels  feedeth. 
Made  the  Food  the  pilgrim  needeth, 
Children's  Bread  which  He  concedeth, 

And  to  dogs  nuist  ne'er  be  given  ; 
Which  each  ancient  type  conveyeth, 
Isaac's  sacrifice  displayeth, 
And  the  Paschal  Lamb  pourtrayeth, 

Manna  rained  of  old  from  Heaven, 

12  Shepherd  Good,  True  Bread  and  Living, 
Jesu,  be  to  us  ft)rgiving ; 

Thou  protecting,  Thou  relieving, 
In  the  land  of  all  the  living. 
Cause  Thou  us  all  good  to  see  ; 
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Thou  all-ruling,  all  espying, 
FcHMl'st  us  here,  till  lioui'  of  dying  ; 
There  upon  'J'hy  Jlosoni  l}ing, 
We  with  all  the  Saints  are  sighing, 

Fellow-heirs  and  friends  to  be.     Amen 
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SAORIS   SOLEMNHS. 


BY  every  heart  and  tongue, 

The  Fathku  he  adored. 
While  we  present  th(^  sacrifice 

( )rdained  by  Christ  the  Lord. 

2  On  Maundy  Thursday  night, 

Christ  with  His  bn^thren  eat. 
Obedient  to  the  olden  Law, 
The  Lamb  before  Him  set. 

3  This  done.  He  blessed  the  l)read, 

He  blessed  the  cup  of  wine, 

And  gave  therein,  to  all  around. 

Himself,  their  Lord  Divine, 

4  He  gave  His  Flesh,  He  gave 

His  Precious  Blood,  and  said, 
"  Receive  and  drink  ye  all  of  This, 
For  your  salvation  shed." 

5  Thus  did  the  Lord  appoint 

This  Sacrifice  sublime. 
And  made  His  Priests  Its  ministers 
To  all  the  bounds  of  time. 

6  Praise  to  the  Father  be. 

Praise  Christ,  the  great  High  Priest, 
And  praise  the  Holy  Ghost,  Who  comes 
To  bless  our  holy  Feast.     Amen. 
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ADOKO   TE    DKVOTE. 


PROSTRATE  I  adore  Thee,  Deity  unseen, 
Who    Thy   glory   hidest    'neath    these    shadows 

mean  ; 
Lo,    to   Thee    surrendered,   my   whole   heart    is 

bowed, 
Tranced  as  it  beholds  Thee,  shrined  within  the 

cloud. 

2  Taste,    and    touch,    and    vision    in    Thee     are 

deceived, 
But  the  hearing  only  well  may  be  believed, 
I  believe  whate'er  the  Son  of  God  hath  told, 
What  the  Truth  hath  spoken,  that  for  truth  I 

hold. 

3  On  the  Cross  lay  hidden  but  Thy  Deity, 
Here  is  also  hidden  Thy  humanity  ; 

But  in  Both  believing  and  confessing.  Lord, 
Ask  I  what  the  dying  thief  of  Thee  implored. 

4  The  dread  Wounds,  like  Thomas,  though  I  cannot 

see. 
His  be  my  confession,  Lord  and  God  of  Thee. 
Lord,  my  faith  unfeigned  evermore  increase, 
Give  me  hope  imfciding,  love  that  cannot  cease. 

5  O  Memorial  wondrous  of  the  L(^rd's  Own  Death, 
Living    Bread,    That  givest    all    His    creatures 

breath  ; 
Grant  my  spirit  ever  by  Thy  Life  may  live. 
To  my  taste  Thy  Sweetness  never  failing  give. 
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6  Pelican  of  Mercy,  Jesv,  Lord,  and  God, 
Cleanse    nie,   wretched  sinner,    in  Thy  precious 

blood  ; 

Blood,  Whereof  one  Drop,  for  humankind  out- 
poured. 

Might  from  all  transgressions  have  the  world 
restored. 

7  Jesu,  Whom  now  veiled  I  by  faith  descry, 
What   my  soul   doth   thirst  for,   do  not.  Lord, 

deny ; 
That  Thy  Face  unveiled  I  at  last  may  see. 
With  the  blissful  Vision  l)lest,  my  God,  of  Thee. 

Amen. 
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O    K3CA    VIATORVM. 


O  FOOD  that  weary  pilgrims  love, 
O  Bread  of  Angel-hosts  above, 

O  Manna  of  the  Saints, 
The  hungry  soul  would  feed  on  Thee  ; 
Ne'er  may  the  heart  unsolaced  be 

Which  for  Thy  sweetness  faints. 

2  O  Fount  of  love.  O  cleansing  Tide 
W^hich  from  the  Saviour's  pierced  Side 

And  Sacred  Heart  dost  flow. 
Be  ours  to  drink  of  Thy  pure  rill 
Which  only  can  our  spirits  fill. 

And  all  our  need  bestow. 

3  Lord  Jesu,  Whom,  by  power  Divine 
Now  hidden,  'neath  the  outward, 

We  worship  and  adore. 
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Grant,  when  the  veil  away  is  roll'd, 
With  open  face  we  may  l)ehold 
Thyself  for  evermore.     Amen. 
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AVK    VKRVM    COKPVS. 


HAIL,  True  Body,  born  of  Mary, 

Spotless  Virgin's  virgin  birth. 
Thou  Who  truly  hangedst  weary 

On  the  Cross  for  sons  of  earth  ; 
Thou  Whose  Sacred  Side  was  riven, 

Whence  the  water  flowed,  and  blood  ; 
O  may'st  Thou,  dear  Lord,  be  given 

At  death's  hour  to  be  our  Food. 

O  Jesu  sweetest !  O  Jesu  holiest ! 
O  Jesu,  Son  of  Marv. 
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The  Offertory. 


WE  offer  gifts  of  bread  and  wine 
To  Thee,  O  God,  most  High  ; 

Send  down  on  them  Thy  Holy  Ghost, 
Descending  from  the  sky, 

To  make  this  offered  bread  to  be 

The  Body  of  the  Lord  ; 
The  wine  within  the  sacred  cup 

To  be  the  Blood  adored. 

With  humble  mind  and  contrite  lieart 
We  come  before  Thy  Face  ; 

Let  Mary  and  the  Saints  on  high 
Implore  for  us  Thy  grace. 
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4   So  shall  'I'hy  Holy  ( 'liurcli  on  carlli 
With  every  j^raco  bo  blest, 
And  so  shall  all  the  taithfnl  dead 
Obtain  eternal  rest.         Amen. 
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"  Tlie  Pure  Offering." 


AND  now,  O  Fatheh,  mindful  of  the  love 
That  bought  us,  once  for  all,  on  Calvary's  Tree, 

And  having  with  us  Him  that  pleads  above, 
We  here  present,  we  here  spread  forth  to  Thee 

That  only  Offering  perfect  in  Thine  eyes. 

The  one  true,  pure,  immortal  Sacrifice. 

Look,  Father,  look  on  His  anointed  Face, 
And  only  look  on  us  as  found  in  Him ; 

Look  not  on  our  misusings  of  Thy  grace, 

Our  prayers  so  languid,  and  our  faith  so  dim  ; 

For  lo  !  between  our  sins  and  their  reward 

We  set  the  Passion  of  Thy  Son  our  Lord. 

And  then  for  those,  our  dearest  and  our  best. 
By  this  prevailing  Presence  we  appeal ; 

O  fold  them  closer  to  Thy  mercy's  breast, 

O  do  Thine  utmost  for  their  souls'  true  weal ; 

From  tainting  mischief  keep  them  white  and  clear, 

And  crown  Thy  gifts  with  strength  to  persevere. 

And  so  we  come  :  O  draw  us  to  Thy  feet. 

Most  patient  Saviour,  Who  canst  love  us  still ; 

And  by  this  Food,  so  awful  and  so  sweet. 
Deliver  us  from  every  touch  of  ill  : 


Ill  Thine  own  service  make  us  glad  and  free, 
And  grant  us  never  more  to  part  M'itli  Thee. 

Amen. 
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We  liKve  an  Altai. 


ONCE,  only  once  and  once  for  all, 

Hi.s  precious  life  He  gave  ; 
Before  the  Cross  our  spirits  foil. 

And  own  it  strong  to  save. 

2  "  One  offering,  single  and  complete," 

With  lips  and  heart  we  say  ; 

But  what  He  never  can  repeat 

He  shows  forth  day  by  day. 

3  For,  as  the  priest  of  Aaron's  line 

Within  the  Holiest  stood. 
And  sprinkled  all  the  mercy-shrine 
Witli  .sacrificial  blood  : 

4  So  He,  Who  once  atonement  wrought, 

Our  Priest  of  endless  power, 
Presents  Himself  for  those  He  bought 
In  that  dark  noontide  hour. 

5  His  Manhood  pleads  Avhere  now  It  lives 

On  Heav'n's  eternal  Throne, 
And  where  in  mystic  rite  He  gives 
Its  Presence  to  His  own. 

6  And  so  we  show  Thy  death,  ()  Loiti), 

Till  Thou  again  a])pear  ; 
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.Viid  i'vvl,  when  vvc  ;i|)[)r()acli  Tli}'  Kuard, 
We  have  an  Altar  here. 


All  i^lory  to  the  Fatheij  he, 

All  .u'lory  to  the  Son, 
All  glory,  Hoi.'s-  Ghost,  to  Thee, 

While  endless  ages  run.     Amen. 
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Divine  Worslip. 


WE  pray  Thee,  Heavenh'  Father, 

To  hear  us  in  Thy  love, 
And  pour  upon  Thy  children 

The  unction  from  al)ove  ; 
That  so  in  love  abiding. 

From  all  defilement  free. 
We  may  in  pureness  offer 

Our  Eucharist  to  Thee. 

3  Be  Thou  our  Guide  and  Helper, 

O  Jesu  Christ,  we  pray ; 
So  may  we  well  approach  Thee, 

If  Thou  wilt  be  the  Way  : 
Thou,  very  Truth,  hast  promised 

To  help  us  in  our  strife, 
Food  of  the  weary  pilgrim. 

Eternal  Source  of  Life. 

4  Ami  Thou,  Creator  Spirit, 

Look  on  us,  we  are  Thine  ; 
Renew  in  us  Thy  graces. 
Upon  our  darkness  shine  ; 


That,  with  Tliy  l)eiie(lictioii 
Upon  our  souls  outpour'd, 

We  may  receive  in  glachiess 
The  Body  of  the  Lord. 

O  Trinity  of  Persons  ! 

O  Unity  most  High  ! 
On  Thee  alone  relying 

Thy  servants  would  draw  nigh 
Unworthy  in  our  weakness, 

On  Thee  our  hope  is  stay'd. 
And  bless'd  by  Thy  forgiveness 

We  will  not  be  afraid.     Amen. 
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The  Holy  Sacrifice.^' 


HIDDEN  Saviour,  Great  High  Priest, 

Master  of  the  Royal  Feast, 

King,  enthroned  above  the  skies. 

One  and  perfect  Sacrifice, 

(Jhrist  the  same,  and  changing  never. 
Yesterday,  to-day,  for  ever. 

2  Ycitterdaii  upon  the  Cross 
Thou  didst  hang  to  heal  our  loss, 
Past  are  now  Thy  mortal  pains. 
Yet  Thy  sacrifice  remains, 

Christ  the  same,  &c. 

3  yVr/.s'  clay  on  Thine  Altar-throne 
Thou  art  present  with  Thine  own, 
Veiling  here  Thy  light  divine 
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Under  forms  of  Bread  and  Wine  ; 
('hrist  the  same,  &c. 

Erermore  a  Priest  above, 
Thou  art  pleading,  in  Th}'  love, 
That  same  offerin*;'  of  mi<i^lit 
Which  we  show  in  bloodless  rite, 
Chuist  the  same,  &c. 

Man  of  Mary,  God  of  God, 
Sacred  Flesh  and  Precious  Blood, 
Thee  we  offer,  Thee  adore, 
Till  Thou  comest  here  once  nu)re, 
Christ  the  same,  &c.     Amen. 
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And  the  Olor}-  of  the  Lord  filled  the  Tabernacle. 
(Vi  adoro  ogni  momento). 


HAIL,  Thou  living  Bread  from  Heaven  ! 

Sacrament  of  awful  might ! 
I  adore  Thee, — I  adore  Thee, 

Every  moment,  day  and  night. 

2  Heart  from  Mary's  Heart  created  ! 
Heart  of  Jesus,  all  divine  I 
Here  before  Thee,  I  adore  Thee  : 

All  my  heart  and  soul  are  Thine.     Amen. 
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Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes. 


I  WORSHIP  Thee,  Lord  Jesu, 

As  children  did  of  old, 
Wh(j  sang,  within  Thy  Temple, 

Hosannas  manifold. 
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2  I  worship  Thee,  Loud  Jesu, 

Who,  on  Thine  akar  laid, 
In  this  most  awful  service, 

Our  Food  and  Drink  art  made. 

3  I  worship  Thee,  Lord  Jesi', 

Who,  in  Thy  Love  Divine, 
Art  hiding  here  Thy  Godhead 
In  forms  of  Bread  and  Wine. 

4  I  worship  Thee,  Lord  Jesu, 

And  kneeling  unto  Thee, 
As  Thou  didst  come  to  Mary, 

I  pray  Thee,  come  to  me.     Amen. 
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"  Thou  a,it  a  Priest  for  ever. 


ALLELUIA  !  sing  to  Jesus  ! 

His  the  Sceptre,  His  the  Throne  ; 
Alleluia  !  His  the  triumph. 

His  the  victory  alone  ; 
Hark  !  the  songs  of  peaceful  Sion 

Thunder  like  a  mighty  flood  ; 
Jesus  out  of  every  nation 

Hath  redeem'd  us  by  His  Blood, 

2  Alleluia  !  not  as  orphans 

Are  we  left  in  sorrow  now  ; 
Alleluia  !  He  is  near  us, 

Faith  believes,  nor  questions  how  : 
Though  the  cloud  from  sight  received  Him 

When  the  forty  days  were  o'er. 
Shall  our  hearts  forget  His  promise, 

"  I  am  with  you  evermore  ?  " 
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',]   Allcliiiii  I    l)i'e;i(l  of  Angels, 

I'liou  on  eartli  our  Food,  oui-  .Stay  ; 
Alleluia  1  lier(>  tlie  sinful 

Flee  to  Tliee  from  dav  (o  day  ; 
Intercessor,  l^'riend  of  sinners, 

Eartli's  Redeemer,  plead  for  me. 
Where  the  songs  of  all  the  sinless 

Sweep  across  the  ci'vstal  sea. 

4  Alleluia  !  King  Eternal, 

Thee  the  ]^oim:>  of  lords  we  own  ; 
Alleluia  I  born  of  ^Tary, 

F^arth  Thy  footstool,  Heav'n  Thy  throne  : 
Thou  within  the  veil  hast  enter'd, 

Kobed  in  Mesh,  our  great  High  Priest  ; 
Thou  on  earth  l)otli  I'riest  and  Victim 

In  the  Eneharistic  F>ast. 

5  Alleluia  !  sing  to  Jesus  I 

His  the  Sceptre,  His  the  Throne  ; 
Alleluia  !  His  the  triumph. 

His  the  victory  alone  ; 
Hark  !  the  songs  of  peaceful  Sion 

Thunder  like  a  mighty  flood  ; 
Jesi  s  out  of  every  nation 

Hath  redeem'd  us  l)y  His  Blood.     Amen. 
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"  Our  bounJen  duty  ami  service." 


O  JESUS  CHRIST,  rememl)er 
When  Thou  shalt  come  again 

Upon  the  clouds  of  Heaven, 
With  all  Thy  shining  train  ; 
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2  When  cveiy  eye  shall  see  Thee 

In  Dkity  reveal'd, 
AVho  now  nj)on  this  altar, 
In  silence  art  conceal'd  ; 

3  Remeinl)ei-  then,  0  S.vviui  i;, 

I  sii})plicate  of  Thee, 
That  here  1  l)ow'(l  before  Thee 
Upon  my  bended  knee, 

4  That  here  I  owned  Thy  Presence, 

And  did  not  Tliee  deny, 
And  glorified  Thy  greatness 
Though  hid  from  human  eye. 

5  Accept,  Divine  Kedeemer, 

The  homage  of  my  praise. 
Be  Thou  the  Light  and  Honour 
And  Glory  of  my  days. 

6  Be  Thou  my  Consolation 

When  death  is  drawing  nigh, 
Be  Thou  my  only  Treasure 
Through  all  eternity.     Amen, 
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Feast  and  Sacrifice 

BLEST  l)e  the  Lord,  for  ever  blest. 

Who  l)ought  us  with  a  price, 
And  bids  His  ransomed  servants  feast 

On  His  great  Sacrifice. 

2  Thy  Blood  was  shed  upon  the  Cross 
To  wash  us  white  as  snow  ; 
Broken  for  us.  Thy  IJody  was 
To  feed  us  here  below. 
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'.)  Now,  oil  the  Sacred  Tal>K'  lai<l 
Tliy  I^'lcsh  IxH'oincs  our  food  : 
Tliy  lite  is  to  our  souls  couveyed 
111  Sacramental  Blood. 

T)  We  eat  the  Ottering-  of  oiu-  jx'ace, 
The  hidden  Manna  prove, 
And  only  live  to  praise;  and  l)lesH 
Thine  all-sutlicient  love.     .Vmen. 


74 


SANCTI    VENTTE. 


DRAW  nigh  and  take  the  J>ody  of  the  Lokd, 
And  drink  the  holy  Blood  for  you  outpour'd. 

2  Saved  liy  that  Body  and  that  holy  Blood, 

With  souls  refresh'd,  we  render  thanks  to  (tOD. 

:3  Salvation's  Giver,  Christ,  the  Only  Son, 

By  His  dear  Cross  and  Blood  the  victory  won. 

4  Offer'd  was  He  for  greatest  and  for  least, 
Himself  the  Victim,  and  Himself  the  Priest. 

5  Victims  were  offer'd  l)y  the  law  of  old. 
Which  in  a  type  this  heavenly  mystery  told. 

6  He,  Ransomer  from  death,  and  Light  from  shade, 
Now  gives  His  holy  grace  His  saints  to  aid. 

7  Approach  ye  then  with  feithful  hearts  sincere, 
And  take  the  safeguard  of  salvation  here. 

8  He,    that  his  saints   in    this   world   rules   and 

shields, 
To  all  believers  life  eternal  yields  ; 
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9  With  heavenly  breail  makes  them  that  hiinuer 
whok^, 
Gives  Hviiig  waters  to  the  thirsting  soul. 

10  Alpha  and  Omega,  to  Whom  shall  boAv 
All  nations  at  the  Doom,  is  with  us  now. 

Amen. 
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Loiti),  I  am  not  woitliy.' 


I  AM  not  worthy,  Holy  Lord, 
That  Thou  .shouklest  eonie  to  me  ; 

►Speak  but  tlie  Word,  one  gracious  Word 
Can  set  the  sinner  free. 

2  I  am  not  Avorthy  ;  cold  and  bare 
The  lodging  of"  my  soul  ; 
How  canst  Thou  deign  to  enter  there  '( 
Lord,  speak,  and  make  me  Avhole. 

o  I  am  not  worthy  ;  yet,  my  Goo, 
How  can  1  say  Thee  nay  ; 
Thee,  Who  didst  give  Tliy  Flesh  and  iJlood 
My  ransom-price  to  pay  ? 

4  O  come  I  iu  this  sweet  morning  hour 
Feed  me  with  Food  Divine  : 
And  fill  with  all  Thy  love  and  power 
This  worthless  lu^art  of  nn'n(\      Amen. 
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A  £[00(1  Conimunion. 


JE8U,  gentlest  Savioii;  ! 

God  of  might  and  power  ! 
Thou  Thyself  art  dwelling 

In  us  at  this  hour. 
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2  Xatiire  cannot  liold  Tlieo, 
}Ieav(Mi  is  all  too  sti'ait 
For  'riiiiie  ciulk'ss  ^i^loi'} 
And  Thy  royal  state. 

:>  ( )ut  beyond  the  sliinini>" 
Of  tiio  furthest  stai\ 
Thou  art  ever  stretchini-- 
Inliiu"tely  far. 

4  Vet  th(^  liearts  of  elu'ldren 

Hold  what  worlds  cannot, 
And  the  (Jod  of  wonders 
J.oves  tlie  lowly  spot. 

5  As  men  to  their  i^ardens 

(to  to  seek  sweet  flowers, 
In  our  hearts  dear  Jksis 
Seeks  them  at  all  hours. 

0  Jesus,  gentlest  Savioik  1 
Thou  art  in  iis  lunv  ; 
Fill  us  full  of  goodness 
Till  our  hearts  o'ertlow. 

7  ]*ray  the  prayer  within  us 

That  to  heaven  shall  rise  ; 
Sing  the  song  that  angels 
Sing  above  the  skies. 

8  INIultiply  our  graces, 

CliieHy  love  and  fear, 
And,  dear  Lord  !  the  chiefest- 
Grace  to  persevere. 

^  ( ),  how  can  we  thank  Thee 
For  a  gift  like  this, 
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Gift  that  truly  muketli 
Heaven's  eternal  l)liss. 

10  All  !  when  wilt  Thou  always 
Make  our  hearts  Thy  homo  ? 
We  must  wait  for  Heaven, — 
Then  the  dav  will  come.     Amen. 
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Bcnedietion. 


O  JESUS,  it  was  surely  sweet 
To  sit  and  listen  at  Thy  Feet, 
With  those  who  in  Thy  life  drew  near 
Thy  words  of  love  and  grace  to  hear. 

2  But  sweeter  far  it  is  to  pray — 
Before  Thine  Altar-Throne  to-day. 
For  there  th'  atoning  Sacrifice, 
Jesus,  the  world's  Redeemer,  lies. 

3  And  sweet  it  was  to  walk  with  Thee 
Beside  the  lake  of  (lalilee  ; 

Or,  safe  embarked  in  Peter's  boat, 
O'er  its  bine  waves  with  Thee  to  Hoat. 

4  But  sweeter  far  it  is  to  pra}' — 
Before  Thine  Altar-Throne  to-day, 
For  the  atoning  Sacrifice 

Jksus,  the  world's  lledeemer,  lies. 

5  Hail,  Jesus,  hail,  my  dearest  Tohd, 
By  seraph  choii's  in  heaven  adored  ; 
Hail,  Jesus,  Who  art  hidden  thus 

On  this  poor  earth,  for  love  of  us.     Amen, 
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"  And  tliei'o  I  will  tncet  with  Thoc 

!>.\i;t  I. 


JKSI'S  :  my  r.oui),  my  (loi),  my  all  ! 
How  can  I  love  Thee  as  f  oiii;lit  ? 
And  how  revere  this  wondrous  ^ift. 
So  far  surpassiu};-  hope  or  thought? 
Sweet  Sacrament,  we  'i'hce  adore  ! 
()  make  us  love  Thee  more  and  more  ! 

2  Had  I  l>ut  Mai'v's  sinless  heart 

To  love  Thee  with,  my  dearest  King, 
O,  with  w'hnt  bursts  of  fervent  praise 
Thy  gocxhiess,  Jesus,  would  I  sing  ! 
Sweet  Sacrament,  cVirc. 

3  Ah  I  see,  within  a  creature's  hand 

The  vast  (Creator  deigns  to  be, 
Iveposing  infant-Hke,  as  though 
On  Jose})h's  arm,  or  J\Iary's  knee, 
Sweet  Sacrament,  iSrc. 

4  Thy  IJoDV,  Soul,  and  Godhead,  all, — 

( )  mystery  of  love  divine  I — 
I  cannot  compass  all  I  have, 

For  all  Thou  hast  and  art  are  mine. 
Sweet  Sacrament,  S:c. 

5  Sound,  sound  His  praises  higher  still. 

And  come,  ve  Angels  to  our  aid  ; 
'Tis  (loD  !  'tis"(loD  :  the  very  God, 

Whose  power  both  men  and  angels  made  ! 
Sweet  Sacrament,  (S:q. 


PART    II. 

6  Ring,  joyously,  ye  soleiim  l>ells  ! 

And  wave,  O  ^^■uve,  ye  censers  ))ri<;lit ! 
'Tis  Jesus  cometh,  Mary's  Son, 

And  God  of  (tod  and  Lujht  of  Lk.ht  I 
Sweet  Sacrament,  &c. 

7  O  earth  !  grow  flowers  Ijeneath  His  feet ; 

And  thou,  O  sun,  shine  l)right  this  day ; 
He  comes  I  He  comes  !  O  heaven  on  earth  ! 
Our  Jests  comes  upon  His  way  I 
Sweet  Sacrament,  &c. 

8  He  comes  !  He  conies  !  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 

Borne  on  His  throne  triumj3liantly  ; 
We  see  Thee,  and  we  know  Thee,  Lord  ; 
And  yearn  to  shed  our  blood  for  Thee. 
Sweet  Sacrament,  &c. 

9  Our  hearts  leap  up  ;  our  trembling  song 

Grows  fainter  still  ;  we  can  n(j  more  ; 
Silence  !  and  let  us  AveejD,  and  die 

Of  very  love,  while  we  adore. 
Great  Sacrament  of  love  <livine, 
All,  all  we  have  or  are  ])e  Thine  !     Amen. 
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"It  is  the  LoKi) 

SWEE'J'  Sacrament  divine  I 

Hid  in  Thine  earthly  home, 
Lo  I  round  Thy  lowly  shrine 
With  suppliant  hearts  we  come. 
Jesus,  to  Thee  our  ^"oice  we  raise, 
In  songs  of  ]ove  and  heartfelt  praise. 
Sweet  Sacrament  divine. 
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2  Sweet  Sacraincnt  of  I'caco  ! 

Deal'  Home  of  evn  heart, 
Where  restless  yearnings  cease, 
And  sorrows  all  dejiart  ; 
There  in  Thine  ear,  all  trnst fully, 
We  tell  our  tale  of  misery, 
Sweet  Sacrament  of  Peace, 

3  Sweet  Sacrament  of  Rest  I 

Ark  from  the  ocean's  roar, 
Within  Thy  shelter  blest 

Soon  may  we  reach  the  shore  : 
Save  us,  for  still  the  tempest  raves. 
Save,  lest  we  sink  beneath  the  waves, 
Sw^eet  Sacrament  of  Rest ! 

4  Sweet  Sacrament  divine  I 

Earth's  Liy,ht  and  Jubilee, 
In  Thy  ftir  tlepths  doth  shine 
Thy  Godhkad's  Majesty. 
Sweet  Ivight,  so  shine  on  us,  we  pray, 
That  earthly  joys  may  fade  away. 
Sweet  Sacrament  divine  I     Amen. 


80 


"  We  would  see  jEsas." 

JESUS,  in  Th}'  dear  Sacrament 

Thy  Cross  I  cannot  see. 
But  the  Crucified  is  offered  there, 

And  He  was  slain  for  me. 

2  Jesus,  in  Th}-  dear  Sacrament 
Thy  Flesh  I  cannot  see. 
But  that  Flesh  is  given  to  be  our  Food, 
And  Tt  was  scourged  for  me. 
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3  Jesus,  in  Thy  dear  vSacramciit 

Th}  blood  I  cannot  sec, 
But  the  C'hahce  glows  with  those  red  drops, 
On  Calvary  shed  for  nie. 

4  Jesus,  in  Thy  dear  Sacrament 

Thy  Face  I  cannot  see, 
But  Angels  there  l)ehold  the  Brow 
Thorn-crowned  for  love  of  nie. 

5  Jests,  in  Thy  dear  Sacrament 

Thy  Heart  I  caiuiot  see. 
But  that  fiery  Heart  is  prisoned  there. 
And  it  was  pierced  for  me. 

6  Jesi's,  my  Maker  and  ni\'  God, 

Th}'  Godhead  none  ma}'  see, 
But  Thou  art  present,  God  and  Man. 
In  Thv  Sacrament  with  me.     Amen. 
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oru     LADY. 
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"  Beholtl  Thy  Mother. 


SHALL  we  not  love  thee,  Mother  dear, 
Wlioni  Jesus  loves  so  well  ? 

And,  to  His  li'lorv,  year  by  year, 
Thy  joy  and  hononr  tell  ? 

'1  Bound  with  the  curse  of  sin  and  shame 
We  helpless  sinners  lay. 
Until  in  tender  love  He  came 
Lo  bear  the  cui'se  away. 

3  And  thee  He  chose  from  whom  to  take 

True  llesh  His  Flesh  to  Ije  ; 
In  It  to  suffer  for  our  sake, 
By  It  to  make  us  free. 

4  Thy  Babe  He  lay  upon  thy  breast, 

To  thee  He  cried  for  food  ; 
Thy  gentle  nursing  sooth'd  to  rest 
Th'  Incarnate  Sox  of  God. 

'»  O  wondrous  depths  of  grace  Divine 
That  He  should  bend  so  low  ! 
And  ^lary,  oh,  what  joy  'twas  thine 
In  His  dear  love  to  know  ; 
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6  Jov  to  be  Mother  of  the  Lokd, 

And  thine  the  truer  l>Hss, 
In  eveiy  tlunight,  and  deed,  and  word 
To  be  for  ever  His. 

7  And  as  He  loves  thee,  Mother  dear, 

We  too  will  love  thee  well  ; 
And  to  His  j^lory,  year  l)y  year, 
Thy  joy  and  honour  tell. 

8  jEsr,  the  Virj^in's  Holy  Son, 

We  praise  Thee  and  adore, 
Who  art  Mith  (Ion  the  Father  Oxe 
And  SiMUiT  evermore.     Amen. 
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"  Hitil.  Mary,  full  of  grace.' 


AVP:  Maria  \  blessed  Maid  \ 
\a\\  of  F.den's  fragrant  shade. 

Who  can  express  the  love 
'J'liat  niu-tured  thee  so  pnre  and  sweet, 
Making  th}'  heart  a  shelter  meet 

For  Jesus'  Holy  Dove  ? 

2  Ave  Maria  !  Mother  Idlest, 

To  whom  caressing  and  caressed, 

(Uings  the  eternal  Child  ; 
Favoured  l^eyond  Archangels'  dream, 
^Mien  first  on  Thee  with  tenderest  gleam 

The  new-liorn  Savfox  li  smiled. 

3  Thou  weptst,  meek  Maiden.  Mother  mild, 
Thou  weptst  upon  Thy  sinless  Child, 

I'll}'  very  heait  was  riven  : 

92 


And  \<>t,  what  iiiouniin«4'  matron  1km-c 
Would  deem  thy  sorrows  l)on^i;Iit  too  dear 
\\\  all  on  tills  side  Heaven  ( 

4  A  Sox  that  never  did  amiss, 

That  never  shamed  His  Mothei-'s  kiss, 
Nor  erossed  her  fondest  prayer  : 

Kven  from  the  Tree  He  deigned  to  bow 

For  her  His  aji'onized  Urow. 
Her,  His  sole  earthly  eare. 

5  Ave  Maria  !  thou  whose  name 
All  hut  adoring'  love  may  elaim, 

Yet  may  we  reach  thy  Shrine ; 
For  Hk.  thy  Son  and  Savioii;.  vows 
To  crown  all  lowly  lofty  hrows 

With  love  and  joy  like  thine.     Amen. 
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"  Ami  the  King  said,  Ask  on,  my  Mother,  for  I 
will  not  say  thee  nay." 


MOTHER  of  mercy,  day  In  day 

M y  love  of  thee  grows  more  and  more, 

Thy  gifts  are  strewn  upon  my  way. 
Like  sand:;  upon  the  great  sea-shore. 

2  Though  povert}-  and  work  and  woe, 
The  masters  of  my  life  may  be, 
When  times  are  worst,  who  does  not  know 
J  )arknesj-'  is  ligth  with  love  of  thee  ? 

o  But  .scornful  men  have  coldly  said 

Thy  love  was  leading  me  from  God  ; 
And  yet  in  this  I  did  but  tread 
The  very  path  my  Sa\ionr  trod. 
9:} 
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4  They  know  ]>ut  little  of  thy  worth 

Who  speak  these  heartless  words  to  me  ; 
For  what  did  Jesis  love  on  earth 
One  half  so  tenderly  as  thee  I 

5  Get  me  the  grace  to  love  thee  more, 

Jesus  will  give  if  thou  wilt  plead  ; 
.\nd,  Mother,  when  life's  cares  are  o'er, 
Oh,  I  shall  love  thee  then  indeed. 

6  Jesus,  when  His  three  hom's  were  run, 

Bequeathed  thee  from  the  cross  to  me ; 
And  oh  I  how  can  I  love  thy  Son, 

Sweet  Mother,  if  I  love  not  thee  ?     Amen. 
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St.  Mary,  Star  ol  tlie  Sea. 


HAIL,  Queen  of  Heaven,  thou  ocean  star, 

Guide  of  the  wanderer  here  below. 
Thrown  on  life's  surge,  we  claim  thy  care, 
Save  us  from  peril  and  from  woe. 
Mother  of  Christ,  star  of  the  sea. 
Pray  for  the  wanderer,  pray  for  me. 

2  O  loving,  chaste,  and  spotless  Maid, 

We  sinners  make  our  prayers  through  tlieo ; 
Remind  thy  Son  that  He  has  paid 

The  price  of  our  iniquity. 

Virgin  most  pure,  star  of  the  sea, 
Pray  for  the  sinner,  pray  for  me. 

3  Sojourners  in  this  vale  of  tears, 

To  thee,  blest  advocate,  we  cry  ; 
Pity  our  sorrows,  calm  our  fears. 
And  soothe  with  hope  our  misery. 
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Refu^^c  in  ^rict",  star  of  the  sea, 
Pray  for  the  mouriici',  j)ray  for  mo. 

4  And  vvliilc  to  Him  who  reigns  altovo,  • 

In  (loDHKAD  ()\K,  in   rEUSONS  THRKE, 

The  source  of  hfe,  of  grace,  of  love, 
Homage  we  pay  on  bended  knee, 

Do  thou,  bright  Queen,  star  of  the  sea, 
I'ray  for  thy  children,  pray  for  me.     Amen. 
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'  On  lliv  riglit  Iiaiul  staiuletli  the  Queen.' 


SING,  sing,  ye  angel  l)ands, 
xVll  beautiful  and  bright  ; 

For  higher  still  and  higher, 
Through  fields  of  starry  light, 

Mary,  your  Queen,  ascends, 
Like  the  sweet  moon  at  niffht. 
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2  A  fairer  flower  than  slio 

On  earth  hath  ne\er  been  ; 

And,  save  the  throne  of  God, 
Your  heavens  have  never  seen 

A  wonder  half  so  bright 
As  your  ascending  Queen. 

n  And  shall  T  lose  thee  then. 

Lose  my  sweet  right  to  thee  ? 

Ah,  no  I  the  angels'  Queen 
Man's  Mother  still  will  be  ; 

And  thou,  upon  thy  throne, 
Wilt  keep  thy  love  ,for  me. 
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4  On,  then,  dear  pageant,  on  1 

Sweet  music  breathes  around  ; 
And  love,  like  dew,  distils 

On  hearts  in  rapture  bound  ; 
The  Queen  of  Heaven  goes  up 

To  be  proclaimed  and  ci'owned  ! 

5  On  through  the  countless  stars 

Proceeds  the  i)right  array  ; 
And  love  divine  comes  forth 

To  light  her  on  her  way, 
Through  the  short  gloom  of  night 

Into  celestial  day. 

<>  The  Eternal  Fatheii  calls 

His  daughter  to  be  blessed  : 

The  Son  His  Maiden-Mother 
Woos  unto  His  breast  ; 

The  Holy  (tHOSt  His  spouse 
Beckons  into  her  rest. 

7  Hark  I  hark  !  through  highest  heaven 
What  sounds  of  mystic  mirth  I 

Mary,  by  (tod  proclaimed 
The  Queen  of  spotless  Birth, 

And  diademed  with  stars. 
The  lowliest  of  the  earth  ! 

S  See  !  see  I  the  Eternal  Hands 
Put  on  her  radiant  crown. 

And  the  sweet  Majesty 
Of  Mercy  sitteth  down. 

For  ever  and  for  ever, 

On  her  predestined  throne  I     .Vmen. 
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AVK    M  \HI^    STKKI.A. 


HAIL,  In-io-lit  Star  of  ocean  ! 

Our  Salvation's  jjortal  ! 
Kver-virj^in  iVIotlier 

Of  the  Loi;i)  immortal. 

2  When  the  wondrous  message 
Was  by  Gabriel  spolcen, 
P^va  changed  to  "  Ave," 
Was  of  peace  the  token. 

o  Break  the  captive's  fetters, 
Power  of  sin  repressing  ; 
Lighten  every  error, 
I^ray  for  every  blessing. 

4  C'hkist  of  thee  deigned  truly 
To  be  born  our  Brother  ; 
Through  the  endless  ages 
Show  thyself  a  Mother. 

4  Virgin,  all  excelling 

Passing  meek  and  lowly, 
Pardoned  sinners  render 
Blameless,  chaste  and  holy. 

G  In  the  way  direct  us. 
All  in  safety  faring, 
Till  we  gaze  on  Jksts 
In  thy  gladness  sharing. 

7  pATHEit,  Son,  and  Si'iitiT, 
Three  in  One  confessing. 
Greet  we  now  with  honour 

Glory,  praise,  and  blessing.     Amen. 
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Hymn  for  the  month  of  May. 


The  happy  birds  7V  Denim  sing, 

'Tis  Mary's  month  of  May, 
Her  smile  turns  Winter  into  Spring, 

And  darkness  into  (hiy  ; 
And  there's  a  fragrance  in  the  air, 

The  bells  their  music  make, 
X\\(\  oh  !  the  world  is  l>right  and  fair, 

And  all  for  Mary's  sake. 

2  Where'er  we  seek  the  Holy  Child, 

At  every  sacred  spot. 
We  meet  the  Mother  undefiled, 

Who  shun  her  seek  Him  not  ; 
At  cloistered  Nazareth  we  see, 

At  haunted  Bethlehem, 
The  throne  of  Jesus,  Mary's  knee. 

Her  smile.  His  diadem. 

3  The  Daughter,  Mother,  Spouse  of  (lod, 

None  silence  her  appeal, 
Wlio  long  to  tread  where  Jesus  trod, 

What  Jesus  felt  to  feel  ; 
O  Virgin-born  !  from  Thee  we  learn 

To  love  Thy  Mother  dear. 
Her  teach  us  duly  to  discern. 

And  rightly  to  revere. 

4  To  love  the  Mother,  people  say, 

Is  to  defraud  the  Son, 
For  them,  alas  !  there  dawns  no  May, 

Until  their  hearts  are  won  ; 
Then  when  their  hearts  begin  to  burn — 

Ah,  then,  to  Jesus  true, 
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And  IonIiij;'  ^\■lu)Ill  llv  loves,  they  Icurn 
To  love  Saint  Mary  too  I 

;")  Thy  Son  onr  Brotlier  is,  and  wc, 

Whatever  may  l)etide, 
A  mother,  Mary,  have  in  thee, 

A  guardian  and  a  ^^iiide  ; 
Thy  smiles  a  tale  of  gladness  tell 

No  words  can  ever  say  ; 
If  but,  like  thee,  we  love  Him  well. 

The  year  will  all  be  May. 

0  '  All  hail  I ' — an  Angel  spake  the  words 

"VVe  lovingl}'  repeat. 
The  song-notes  of  the  singing  birds, 

They  are  not  half  as  sweet ; 
This  is  a  musie  that  endures. 

It  cannot  pass  away, 
For  Mary's  children  it  ensures 

A  never-ending  May.     Amen. 
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Tlio  Conception  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary. 


O  IH'REST  of  creatures  !  sweet  Mother  !  sweet 

Maid  : 
The  one  spotless  womb  wherein  Jesus  was  laid  ! 
Dark  night  hath  come  down  on  us,  Mother  !  and 

we 
Look  out  for  thy  shining,  sweet  Star  of  the  Sea  ! 

2  The  Church  doth  what  (tod  had  first  taught  her 
to  do  ; 
He  looked  o'er  the  world  to  find  hearts  that  were 
true ; 

99 


Through  the  ages  He  looked,  and  He  found  none 

but  thee, 
And  He  loved  thy  dear  shining,  sweet  Star  of 

the  Sea  ! 

o  He  gazed  on  thy  soul ;  it  was  spotless  and  fair ; 
For  the  empire  of  sin  it  never  was  there  ; 
Xone  had  ever  known  thee,  dear  Mother,  but  He, 
And  He  blessed  thy  elear  shining,  sweet  Star  of 
the  Sea ! 

4  Earth  gave  Him  one  lodging  ;  'twas  deep  in  thy 

breast. 
And  (roi)  found  a  home  where  the  sinner  finds 

rest  ; 
His  home  and  His  hiding-place, both  were  in  thee; 
He  was  won  by  tliv  shining,  sweet  Star  of  the 

Sea  ! 

5  Oh  blissful  and  calm  was  the  wonderful  rest 
That  thou  gavest  thy  God  in  thy  virginal  breast ; 
For  the  heaven  He  left  He  found  heaven  in  thee, 
And  He  shone  in  thy  shining,  sweet  Star  of  the 

Sea! 

C  To  sinners  what  comfort,  to  angels  what  mirth. 
That  God  found  one  creature  so  pure  upon  earth  ; 
One  spot  where  His  Spirit  untroubled  could  be, 
The    depths    of  thy   shining,  sweet  Star  of  the 
Sea. 

7  So  worship  we  God  in  these  dark  latter  days  ; 
So  worship  we  Jesus  our  Love,  Avhen  we  praise 
His  wonderful  grace  in  the  gifts  He  gave  thee, 
The  gift  of  clear  shining,  sweet  Star  of  the  Sea  ! 

Amen. 
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THE    SAINTS. 
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sroxsA  ciiKisTi,  i.u'Ai;  i"i:i:  oiiijkm. 


SPOUSE  of  Christ,  in  anus  contending 

O'er  each  clime  beneath  the  sun, 
Blend  with  prayers  for  help  ascending 

Notes  of  praise  for  triumphs  won. 
Mary  leads  the  sacred  story, 

Mary  with  her  Heavenly  Child, 
Sharer  with  Him  noAV  in  glory, 

Maid  and  Mother  midefiled. 

2  Angels  next,  in  due  gradation 

Of  their  nine-fold  ministry. 
Hymn  the  Father  of  creation. 

Maker  of  the  stars  on  high. 
John,  the  herald-voice  sonorous. 

More  than  Prophet  (jwned  to  be, 
Patriarchs  and  Seers  in  chorus 

Sw^ell  the  angelic  harmony. 

3  Near  to  Christ  the  Apostles  seated, 

Trampling  on  the  powers  of  hell, 
By  the  promise  now  completed. 

Judge  the  tribes  of  Israel  ; 
They  who  nobly  died  believing, 

Martyrs  pui'pled  in  their  gore, 
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Crowns  of  life  l)y  duatli  receiving, 
Rest  in  joy  for  evermore. 

4  Priests  and  Levites,  Gospel  l*reacliers. 

And  Confessors  numberless, 
Prelates  meek  and  holy  Teachers 

Bear  the  palm  of  righteousness. 
Lo  !  in  bridal  pomp,  fair  Virgins, 

To  the  Lamu  all  consecrate, 
Haste  with  lilies  and  with  roses, 

On  the  Bridegroom's  steps  to  wait. 

5  All  are  blest,  together  i>raising 

God's  eternal  Majesty, 
Thrice  repeated  anthems  raising 

To  the  all-holy  Trinity, 
Saints  of  Heaven,  ye  happy  Spirits, 

Whom  your  God  Himself  doth  l)less. 
One  with  you  in  Ijlest  connnunion, 

Share  we  in  your  blessedness. 

6  Drink  we  of  the  living  Fountain, 

O'er  the  land  poured  largely  forth  ; 
Live  we  in  a  home  of  quiet 

All  our  da}'s  upon  the  earth  ; 
Thus  in  holiness  of  service 

Serve  we  God,  His  children  true, 
Here  His  servants,  and  hereafter 

Dwellers  in  His  Ti^ht  with  ^  ou.     Amen. 
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SVPKICXAE    MATKIS   f;AVmA. 


THE  C'hurch  on  earth  with  answering  love, 
Echoes  her  Mother's  joys  above  ; 
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Those  yearly  f(\ist days  she  may  keep, 
.\n(l  yet  for  endless  festals  weep. 

'2  In  this  world's  valley,  dim  and  wikl, 
The  Mother  must  assist  the  (-liild  ; 
And  heav'nly  guards  must  piteh  their  tents, 
And  range  their  ranks  in  our  defence. 

3  The  world,  the  tlesh,  and  Satan's  rage, 
Their  (littering  wars  against  us  wage  ; 
And  when  their  phantom  hosts  come  on, 
The  Sabbath  of  the  heart  is  gone. 

4  This  triple  league,  with  fierce  dislike, 
At  holy  festivals  would  strike. 

And  set  the  battle  in  array 

To  drive  their  peace  from  earth  away. 

5  And  storms  confus'd  above  us  lower. 
Of  hope  and  fear,  and  joy  and  woe  ; 
And  scarcely  e'en  for  one  half-hour 
Is  silence  in  God's  house  below. 

6  That  distant  city,  oh,  how  blest. 

Whose  feast-days  know  no  pause  nor  rest ; 
How  gladsome  is  that  Palace  gate. 
Round  which  not  fear  nor  sorrow  wait. 

7  There  Angel  citizens  obey, 
8ul)missive  to  a  triple  sway. 
And  lowly  bow  before  the  throne 

Of  God  their  Monarch,  Three  in  One. 

8  The  Fathers  there  of  every  land. 
In  order  of  their  merit  stand  ; 

All  clouds  that  dinnn'd  their  vision  flee, 
And  in  the  Light  their  Light  they  see. 
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9  The  Saint  wliose  praise  to-da}'  we  sing, 
Is  standing  now  before  the  throne  ; 
And  face  to  face  behokls  the  King, 
In  all  His  Majesty  made  known. 

10  And  Mary  there,  the  Virgins'  (^ueen, 
Abf)ve  the  highest  grade  is  seen, 
And  to  her  Liege  presents  her  plea 
That  our  misdeeds  may  pardon'd  l)e. 

1 1  That  we  their  glorious  rest  may  share, 
When  this  life's  many  toils  are  past, 
C'HRisT,  at  their  all-availing  prayer, 
Vouchsafe  of  Thy  sweet  gi'ace,  at  last.     Amen. 
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Tlie  Saints  in  Heaven. 


HARK  !  the  sound  of  holy  voices, 

Chanting  at  the  crystal  sea 
Alleluia,  Alleluia, 

Alleluia,  Lord,  to  Thee  : 
Multitude,  which  none  can  numl)er, 

Tike  the  stars  in  glory  stands, 
Clothed  in  white  apparel,  holding 

I*alms  of  victory  in  their  hands. 

2  Patriach,  and  holy  l*ropIiet, 

Who  prepared  the  way  of  Chhist, 
King,  Apostle,  Saint,  C'onfessor, 

Martyr,  and  E^'ang•elist, 
Saintly  Maiden,  godl}'  .Matron, 

Widows  who  have  watch'd  to  p)'ayer, 
Join'd  in  holy  concert,  singing 

To  the  Loiji)  of  all,  are  there. 
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o    riicy  liJivu  conic  Ironi  tribulation, 

And  have  wasli'd  their  rol)es  in  Blood, 
Wash'd  them  in  the  IJlood  of  Jksis  ; 

Tried  thev  wei'e,  and  firm  they  stood; 
Mock'd,  inipriKon'd,  stoned,  tormented. 

Sawn  asunder,  slain  with  swoi'd, 
They  have  con(|uer'd  death  and  Satan 

]5y  the  might  of  Christ  the  Loud. 

4  Marching  with  Thy  Cross  their  banner, 

They  have  trium})h'd  following 
Thee,  the  Captain  of  salvation, 

Thee  their  Saviour  and  their  King  ; 
Cladly,  Loud,  with  Thee  they  suffer'd  ; 

(Uadly,  LoiiD,  with  Thee  they  died, 
.Vnd  l)y  death  to  life  immortal 

They  were  born,  and  glorified. 

5  Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  glory, 

Now  they  walk  in  golden  light. 
Now  they  drink,  as  from  a  river, 

Holy  bliss,  and  infinite  ; 
Love  and  peace  they  taste  for  ever. 

And  all  truth  and  knowledge  see 
In  the  Beatific  Vision 

Of  the  Blessed  Trinity. 

0  God  of  God,  the  One-begotten, 

Lkiht  of  Light,  Emmanuel, 
In  Whose  Body  join'd  together 

All  the  Saints  for  ever  dwell ; 
Pour  upon  us  of  Thy  fulness, 

That  we  may  for  evermore 
God,  the  Father,  God  the  Son,  and 

God  the  Holy  Ghost  adore.     Amen. 
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TAi;  KAPAi:  TAl  AinxiAi:. 


THOSE  eternal  Bowers 

Man  liath  never  trod, 
Those  unfadin*^'  floAvers 

Koiind  the  Throne  of  God  : 
Who  may  hope  to  gain  them 

After  weary  fight  ? 
Who  at  length  attain  them 

Clad  in  robes  of  white? 

2  He,  who  gladly  barters 

All  on  earthly  ground  ; 
He  who,  like  the  Martyrs, 

8ays  "  I  will  be  crowned  :  " 
He,  whose  one  oblation 

Is  a  life  of  love  ; 
Clinging  to  the  nation 

Of  the  Blest  above. 

o  IShame  upon  you,  legions 

Of  the  Heavenly  King, 
Denizens  of  regions 

Past  imagining  I 
AVhat  1  with  pipe  and  tabor 

Fool  away  the  light, 
When  He  l)i(ls  you  labour — 

When  He  tells  you—  "  Fight  !  " 

4  While  I  do  my  duty, 

Struggling  thrf)ugh  the  tide, 
Whisper  Thou  of  l)eauty 
On  the  other  side  ! 
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Tell  who  will  the  .stoiy 
Of  our  noil'  distress  ; 

O  the  future  ^loiy  I 

O  the  loveliness  !     Amen. 
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Iferoes  of  the  Cross. 

THE  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 

A  ]\in<;ly  crown  to  gain  ; 
His  blood-red  l)anner  streams  afar  ! 

Who  follows  in  His  train  ? 

2  Who  l)est  can  drink  His  cup  of  woe, 
Triumphant  over  pain. 
Who  patient  bears  his  cross  below, 
He  follows  in  His  train. 

o  The  Martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 
('oiild  pierce  beyond  the  grave  ; 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 
And  call'd  on  Him  to  save. 

4  Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  His  tongue 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
He  pray'd  for  them  that  did  the  wrong  ; 
Who  follows  in  His  train  ? 

5  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came, 
Twehe  valiant  Saints,  their  hope  they  knew, 
And  mock'd  the  cross  and  flame. 

6  They  met  the  tyrant's  brandish'd  steel, 

The  lion's  gory  mane, 
They  bow'd  their  necks,  the  death  to  feel  ; 
Who  follows  in  their  train  1 

107 


7  A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, 

The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Around  the  Saviour's  Throne  rejoice 
In  robes  of  hght  array'd. 

8  They  climb'd  the  steep  ascent  of  Heav'n 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain  ; 
O  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 
To  follow  in  their  train.     Amen. 
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Saint  Paul. 


O  VICTIM,  dear  to  Heaven  ! 
Saint  Paul,  thou  Teacher  true  ! 
Thou  love  and  joy  of  Christendom, 
To  thee  for  help  we  sue. 

Pierced  with  the  flame  of  love 
Descending  from  on  high  ; 
'Twas  thine  to  preach  the  Faith,  that  once 
Thou  soughtest  to  destroy. 

Nor  toil,  nor  threaten'd  death. 
Nor  tempest,  scourge,  or  chain, 
Could  from  th'  assembly  of  the  saints 
Thy  loving  heart  detain. 

Through  thy  prevailing  praj^er, 
May  charity  abound  ; 
Sweet  charity,  which  knows  no  ill, 
Which  nothing  can  confound. 

To  earth's  remotest  shores 
May  one  same  Faith  extend  ; 
And  thy  epistles  through  all  climes 
Their  blessed  message  send. 
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Praise  to  the  Father  be  ; 
l^raise  to  tli'  Eternal  Son  ; 
Praise  to  the  Holy  1'araclete, 

While  endless  ages  run.     Amen, 
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TEMPLI   SACRATAS    PANDE   SION   FORES. 

(For  Candlemas). 

0  SION,  open  wide  thy  gates, 

Let  figures  disappear  ; 
A  Priest  and  Victim,  both  in  one, 

The  Truth  Himself,  is  here. 

2  No  more  the  simple  flock  shall  bleed  ; 

Behold,  the  Father's  Son 
Himself  to  His  own  Altar  comes, 
For  sinners  to  atone. 

3  Conscious  of  hidden  Deity, 

The  lowly  Virgin  brings 
Her  new-born  Babe,  with  two  young  doves, 
Her  tender  ofterings. 

4  The  hoary  Simeon  sees  at  last 

His  Lord  so  long  desired, 
And  hails  with  Anna  Israel's  hope. 
With  sudden  rapture  fired. 

5  But  silent  knelt  the  Mother  blest 

Of  the  yet  silent  Word, 
And,  pondering  all  things  in  her  heart, 
With  speechless  praise  adored. 

6  All  glory  to  the  Father  be. 

All  glory  to  the  Sox, 
All  glory.  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
While  endless  ages  run.     Amen. 
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St.  Joseph, 


O  HAPPY  Saint !  what  lofty  place 
Thou  boldest  in  the  realm  of  grace  ; 
How  high,  how  holy  was  thy  trust ! 
How  faithful  thou,  how  pure,  how  just ! 

2  To  thy  dear  care  did  God  confide 
His  chosen  Child,  thy  Virgin -bride. 
And  bound  thee  by  thy  plighted  vows 
To  chastely  guard  His  Spirit's  Spouse. 

3  And  O,  what  wondrous  honour  thine 
To  guard,  to  rear  the  Child  Divine, 
Whose  love  for  thee,  so  sweetly  won, 
Was  such.  He  would  be  called  thy  Son  ! 

4  How  honoured  in  thy  daily  toil. 
To  work  with  Jesus  all  the  while  ! 
How  honoured  in  thy  hours  of  rest, 
When  Jesus  lay  upon  thy  breast  I 

5  How  honoured  in  thy  holy  death, 
When  Mary  watched  thy  parting  l)reath, 
And  Jesus  gave  thee  that  sweet  grace — 
To  end  thy  days  in  His  embrace  ! 

6  0,  pray  that  I  may  also  die, 
Jesus  and  Mary  standing  by 

To  bless  and  cheer  me  in  life's  close, 

And  lead  me  into  heaven's  repose  !     Amen. 
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Lady-Ja^." 


J)1.KST  art'  the  [)Lirc  in  heart 
For  they  shall  see  our  (ron  : 
The  secret  of  the  T.ohd  is  theirs, 
Their  soul  is  Chkist's  abode. 

The  L<)i;i),  who  left  the  heavens 
Our  lil'e  and  peiiee  to  brin^', 
To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men, 
Their  pattern  and  their  King  : 

He  to  the  lowly  soul 
])oth  still  Himself  imj)art, 
And  for  His  dwelling  and  His  throne 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart. 

Loiti),  we  'J'liy  presence  seek  ; 
May  ours  this  blessing  l^e  ; 
Give  US  a  pure  and  lowly  heart, 
A  temple  meet  for  Thee.     Amen. 
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St.  Peter. 


SEEK  ye  the  I^itron  to  defend 
Your  cause  ?    -then,  one  and  all. 

Without  delay,  upon  the  Prince 
Of  the  Apostles  call. 

2  Blest  Holder  of  the  IK'avenly  Keys  ! 
Thy  prayers  ^^'e  all  implore  : 
Unlock  to  us  the  sacred  bars 
Of  Heaven's  eternal  door. 
Ill 


o  By  pciietcntial  tears,  thou  didst 
The  path  of  hfe  regain  ; 
Teach  us  with  thee  to  weep  our  sins, 
And  wash  awav  their  stain. 
Blest  Holder,  &c. 

4  The  angel  touch'd  thee,  and  forthwith 

Thy  chains  from  off  thee  fell  ; 
Oh,  loose  us  from  the  sul)tle  coils 
That  link  us  close  with  Hell. 
Blest  Holder,  &c. 

5  Firm  Kock,  whereon  the  Church  is  Imsed  ! 

l^illar  that  cannot  l)end  1 
With  strength  endue  us  ;  and  the  Faith 
From  heresy  defend. 
Blest  Holder,  &c. 

G  The  weapons  which  our  ancient  foe 
Against  us  doth  prepare, 
(Jrush  thou  ;  nor  suffer  us  to  fall 
Into  his  deadly  snare. 
Blest  Holder,  &c. 

7  Guard  us  through  life,  and  in  that  hour 

When  our  last  fight  draws  nigh, 
O'er  Death,  o'er  Hell,  o'er  Satan's  power, 
(lain  us  the  victory. 
Blest  Holder,  &c. 

8  Praise  to  the  Lord  and  Father  be  ; 

Praise  to  th'  Eternal  Son  ; 
Praise  to  the  FIoly  Paraclete, 
While  endless  ages  run.     Amen. 
n2 
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St.  Miolmcl,  til ;  Ai'cliangel. 


]IA1L,  nriglit  Arcliaii^cl  I   Prince  of  lieav'n  ! 

Spirit  divinely  strong  I 
To  whose  rare  merit  hath  been  given 

'I'o  head  the  angehc  throng  ! 

2  Thine  tlie  first  worsliip  was,  when  f^looni 

Thi'ongh  heaven's  thinned  ranks  (Hd  move, 
Thns  giving  nnto  God  the  bloom 
Of  young  creation's  love. 

o  O  trumpet-tongued  !  O  beautiful ! 
O  force  of  the  Most  High  I 
The  blessed  of  the  earth  look  dull 
Beside  thy  majesty. 

4  First  servant  of  the  Ineffable  ! 

The  first  created  eye 
That  ever,  proved  and  perfect,  fell 
On  the  dread  Trinity  ! 

5  ( )  Michael  !  worship  Him  this  night, 

The  Father,  Word,  and  Dove, 
Renewing  with  strong  act  the  might 
Of  thy  first  marvellous  love. 

0  Praise  to  the  Three,  whose  love  designed 
Thee  champion  of  the  Lord  ; 
Who  first  conceived  thee  in  His  mind, 
And  made  thee  with  His  Word. 

7  Who  stooped  from  nothingness  to  raise 
A  life  like  thine  so  high, 
Beauty  and  being  that  should  praise 
His  love  eternally  I     Amen. 
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St.  Margaret,  Queen  of  Scotlancl 
and  Confessor. 


FOR  all  the  Saints  who  reign  above 

We  thank  Thee,  I.ouu,  for  they  are  thine  ; 

And  they  are  ours  ;  their  faith  and  lo\c 
Appeal  for  us  before  Thy  shrine  : 

Than  Margaret's  soul  no  soul  more  fair 

Adores  the  Sacred  l^resence  there. 

2  On  Scotland's  hills  the  mists  are  laid, 

In  I'olling  clouds  their  slopes  are  diglit  : 
llien  l)reaks  the  sunlight  thi'ough  the  shade, 

Each  peak  irradiate  lives  in  light ; 
E'en  so,  through  mists  of  evil  days, 
On  forms  transfigured  rest  the  rays. 

3  When  England  felt  the  foemen's  hand, 

When  sank  her  armour  in  the  strife, 
A  galley  grounded  on  the  sand 

That  lines  the  shore  of  windy  Fife  ; 
She  bore  the  richest  freight  of  all 
To  Scotland's  realm,  to  Malcolm's  hall. 

4  Sweet  Queen!  her  jewels,  rich  and  rare, 

In  gold  about  her  brow  are  set- 
Chaste  love  nraternal,  grace  of  prayer — 

Such  is  the  crown  of  Margaret ; 
It  fails  not  with  the  failing  lireath. 
It  l)rightens  in  the  shades  of  death  ! 

5  With  chant  and  holy  Festival, 

We  come,  0  Ohkist,  our  King,  to  Thee  ; 
Kings,  queens,  and  peasants,  all  we  hail 

Whose  l)roA\s  are  bright  with  purity  : 
In  them  Thy  glory  we  adore, 
For  ever  and  for  evermore.     Amen. 
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SPECIAL    J)E  VOTIONS. 

THE   SACRED    HEART. 
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SVMMI    I'ARENTJS    FILIO. 


TO  C*HiasT,  the  Prince  of  peace, 
And  Son  of  God  most  High, 
Tlie  Father  of  the  world  to  come, 
We  lift  our  joyful  cry. 

Deep  in  His  Heart  for  us 
The  wound  of  love  He  bore, 
That  love  wherewith  He  still  inflames 
The  hearts  that  Him  adore. 

O  Jesu,  Victim  Blest, 
What  else  but  love  Divine 
Could  Thee  constrain  to  open  thus 
That  sacred  Heart  of  Thine  ? 

O  wondrous  Fount  of  love, 
C)  Well  of  waters  free, 
O  heavenly  Flame,  refining  Fire, 
O  burning  Charity  ! 

Hide  me  in  Thy  dear  Heart, 
Jesu,  our  Saviour  Blest, 
So  shall  I  find  Thy  plenteous  grace, 
And  Heav'n's  eternal  rest.     Amen. 
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QVR'VNQVE    CKKTVM    QVAKIIITJS. 


ALL  ye  who  seek  a  certain  cure 

111  trouble  or  distress  ; 
Whatever  sorrow  vex  the  mind, 

Or  guilt  the  soul  oppress  ; 

2  Jesus,  Who  gave  himself  for  }'ou, 
L^pon  the  Cross  to  die, 
Opens  to  you  His  Sacred  Heart, 
Oh,  to  that  Heart  draw  nigh. 

8  Ye  hear  how  kindly  He  invites-', 
Ye  hear  His  ^^'ords  so  blest ; 
"  All  ye  that  labour,  come  to  Me, 
And  I  will  give  you  rest." 

4  What  meeker  than  the  Savioik's  Heart  '. 

As  on  the  Cross  He  lay. 
It  did  His  nuu'derers  forgive, 
And  for  their  pardon  pray. 

5  O  Heart  !  Thou  joy  of  Saints  on  high  I 

Thou  hope  of  sinners  here  ! 
Attracted  by  those  loving  words, 
Through  Thee  I  make  my  prayer. 

()  Wash  Thou  my  wounds  in  that  dear  Blood 
Which  forth  from  Thee  doth  flow  ; 
Kew  grace,  new  hope  inspire  ;  a  nev/ 
And  lietter  heart  bestow.     Amen. 
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i>u;.\.\i;k  mk  u  iksv. 


JESU,  grant  me  this,  I  })ra}-. 
Ever  in  Thv  Heart  to  stav  : 
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Let  nu)  cvcnnore  ul)i(lc 
Hidden  in  Thy  wounded  Side. 

•J   If  ilie  evil  one  prepare, 

Or  the  world,  a  teni})tiii<4-  snare, 

1  am  safe  when  I  abide 

In  Thy  Heart  and  wounded  Side. 

o  If  the  flesh,  more  dangerous  still, 
Tempt  my  soul  to  dcn^ds  of  ill. 
Nought  1  fear  when  I  abide 
In  Thy  Heart  and  wounded  Side. 

4  Death  will  come  one  day  to  me  ; 
Jiisr,  cast  me  not  from  Thee  : 
Dying  let  me  still  abide 
In  Thy  Heart  and  wounded  Side.     Amen. 


THE    PRECrOT'S    I'.LOOD. 
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"The  BlooJ  of  jEsns. 

GLORY  be  to  Jescs, 

Who  in  bitter  pains 
Pour'd  for  me  the  life-l)lood 

From  His  sacred  veins  I 

2  Grace  and  life  eternal, 
In  that  Blood  I  find  ; 
Blest  be  His  compassion, 
Infinitely  kind. 

o  Blest  throu":h  endless  ages, 
i5e  the  precious  stream, 
AVhich  from  endless  torment 
Doth  the  world  redeem. 
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4  Abel's  blood  for  vengeance 
Pleaded  to  the  skies  ; 
But  the  Blood  of  Jp:sus 
For  our  pardon  cries. — 

.")  Oft  as  it  is  sprinkled, 
On  onr  guilty  hearts  ; 
Satan  in  confusion 

Terror-struck  departs. — 

(>  Oft  as  earth  exulting 

Wafts  its  praise  on  high, 
Hell  with  horror  trembles, 
Heav'n  is  filled  with  joy. — 

7  Lift  up  then  your  voices  ; 
Swell  the  mighty  flood  ; 
Louder  still,  and  louder 

Praise  tlie  precious  Blood.     Amen. 
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Viva  !  Viva  '  Uesn. 


HAIL,  Jesi's,  hail  I  who  for  my  sake 
Sweet  Blood  from  Mary's  veins  didst  take, 

And  shed  it  all  for  me  ; 
Oh,  blessed  ])e  my  Saviour's  Blood, 
My  life,  my  light,  my  only  good, 

To  all  eternity. 

2  To  endless  ages  let  us  praise 

The  Precious  Blood,  whose  price  could  raise 

The  world  from  wrath  and  sin  ; 
Whose  streams  our  inward  tliirst  appease, 
And  heal  the  sinner's  worst  disease, 

If  he  but  bathe  therein. 
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:3  ()  svvootost  lilood  that  can  implore 
Pardon  of  (Joi),  and  licavon  restore, 

Tlie  heaven  which  sin  had  lost  ; 
While  Abel's  blood  for  veno-eanco  pleads, 
What  Jesi's  shed  still  intei'cedes 

For  those  who  wronti'  Him  most. 
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4  Oh,  to  be  s[)rinkled  from  th(>  wells 
Of  Ohuist's  own  SaenMl  I>loo(l  excels 

Pkirth's  best  and  highest  bliss  ; 
The  ministers  of  wrath  divine 
Hurt  riot  the  happy  hearts  that  shine 

With  those  i-ed  dro})s  of  His. 

5  2\.h  I  there  is  joy  amid  the  S:iints, 
And  hell's  despairing  courage  faints 

When  this  sweet  song  we  raise. 
Oil,  louder  then,  and  louder  still, 
Earth  with  one  mighty  chorus  fill, 

The  Precious  Blood  to  praise.     Amen. 


THE    HOLY   NAME. 


106 


lESV  DVLCIS   MEMORIA. 

JESU,  how  sweet  the  thought  of  Thee  ! 
At  Thy  dear  name  all  sorrows  flee  : 
Ihit  far  above  all  joys  that  be 
Is  Thy  presence  and  company. 

2  8weet  are  the  songs  of  Thee  that  sing, 
(xlad  the  discourse  that  Thee  doth  Ijring, 
Happy  the  thoughts  that  in  me  spring, 
Jesis,  of  Thee,  my  God  and  King. 
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3  O  hope  of  ev'ry  contrite  mind, 
Ev'n  to  the  lost  in  pity  inclined, 
Jesu,  to  those  that  seek  liow  kind. 
But  what  art  Thou  to  tlieni  tliat  find  ( 

4  Jesu,  Thou  King  of  highest  hest. 
Whose  triumph  hath  the  world  possest. 
Excelling  sweetness  unexprest, 
All-loving,  loved  and  loveliest. 

o  There  is  no  tongue  can  tell  of  this, 
No  book  that  writeth  not  amiss, 
To  love  Thee,  Jesu,  what  it  is 
He  may  believe  who  hath  the  bliss. 

(3  I  will  seek  Jesus  in  the  night 

When  from  my  sense  the  world  takes  flight, 
Alone,  and  ever  in  all  men's  sight. 
Will  follow  Him,  my  long  delight. 

7  Jesus  doth  all  my  heart  reriuire 
Truth's  fount,  and  pure  enlivening  fire. 
Transcending  earthly  joy,  and  higher 
Than  all  the  longing  of  desire. 

8  A  thousand-fold  my  heart  is  fain  ; 
Jesu,  to  me  when  wilt  Thou  deign. 
When  wilt  Thou  glad  my  soul  again, 
W^hen,  when,  ah  !  when  shall  I  attain  ? 

Amen. 


107 


'J'lie  Niime  of  Jksus. 


HOLY  Name  of  Jesus, 
Name  wherein  we  trust. 

Name  that  show'st  the  Father 
Merciful  and  just ! 
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Wo  would  own  and  !)li'.ss  Tlico 
WJiilc  our  lips  have  breath  : 

Y>niat  wcu'c  lif(>  witliout  TIuh;  ? 
Uh,  and  what  were  (huith  ? 


Holy  Name  of  -Jksis  I 

Who  can  tell  Thy  worth  ? 
Love  doth  crown  and  hallow 

Many  a  name  of  earth  ; 
But  the  best  and  dearest, 

Precious  though  they  be, 
Yield  but  some  faint  image, 

Royal  Name  I  of  Thee. 


Holy  Name  of  Jesus  ! 

In  temptation's  hour, 
When  we  next  invoke  Thee, 

May  we  feel  Thy  power  ; 
Flow  like  purest  ointment. 

Heart  and  mind  within. 
Quelling  with  Thy  sAveetness 

Deadlv  chains  of  sin. 


Hoi}-  Name  of  Jesus  ! 

Be  Thy  glory  shed 
Where  the  shadows  thicken 

O'er  the  path  we  tread  ; 
Chilling  fears  v/ill  vanish, 

l)oul)ts  to  faith  give  way, 
And  the  passing  dimness 

Melt  in  golden  day.     Amen. 


THE   HOLY   AN(iELS. 
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"  ^'iiiistering  Sf.irits." 

PRAISE  to  God  Who  reigns  above, 
Binding  earth  and  Heav'n  in  love  ; 
All  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Worshij)  His  dread  sovereignty. 

2  Seraphim  His  praises  sing, 
Cherubim  on  fourfold  wing, 
Thrones,  Dominions,  Princes,  Powers, 
Marshall'd  Might  that  never  cowers. 

3  Speeds  the  Archangel  from  His  Face, 
Bearing  messages  of  grace  ; 

Angel  hosts  His  words  fulfil, 
Ruling  nature  by  His  Will. 

4  Yet  on  man  the}^  joy  to  wait, 
All  that  liright  celestial  state, 
For  in  Man  their  Louu  they  see, 
Christ,  the  Incarnate  Deity. 

5  On  the  Throne  their  Lord  Who  died 
Sits  in  Manhood  glorified  ; 

Where  His  people  faint  below 
Angels  count  it  joy  to  go. 

0  Oh,  the  depths  of  joy  Divine 

Thrilling  through  those  Orders  nine. 
When  the  lost  are  found  again, 
When  the  banish'd  come  to  reign  I 

7  Now  in  faith,  in  hope,  in  love, 
W^e  will  join  the  choirs  above, 
Praising,  with  the  heavenly  Host, 
Father,  Sox,  and  Holy  Ghost.     ,\men. 

122 


109 


TIio  ('.uar.li.in  Ange!. 

DEAR  An^ii^cl,  evor  at  my  sidr, 

TIow  l()vin<;'  must  thou  be, 
'I'o  leave  thy  home  in  lieaveii  to  guard 

A  guilty  wretch  like  me. 

2  Thy  beautiful  and  shining  face 
I  see  not,  tlnrngh  so  near  : 
The  sweetness  of  thy  soft  low  voice 
I  am  too  deaf  to  hear. 

:]  Kilt  when,  dear  Spirit !  I  kneel  down 
Morning  and  night  to  prayer. 
Something  there  is  within  my  heart 
\Vhich  tells  me  thou  art  there. 

4  Yes  I  when  I  pray  thou  prayest  too, 

Thy  prayer  is  all  for  me  ; 
But  when  I  sleep,  thou  sleepest  not, 
l^ut  ^vakest  patientl}'. 

5  But  most  of  all  I  feel  thee  near 

When,  from  the  good  priest's  feet, 
I  go  absolved,  in  fearless  love, 
Fresh  toils  and  cares  to  meet. 

G  Then  for  thy  sake,  dear  Angel,  now 
More  humble  will  I  l)e  : 
But  T  am  weak,  and  v/hen  I  fall. 
Oh,  weary  not  of  me. 

7  Oh,  weary  not,  but  love  me  still, 
For  Mary's  sake,  thy  Queen  ; 
She  never  tired  of  me,  though  I 
Her  worst  of  sons  have  l)een. 
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8  Til  en  love  me,  lovo  me,  Angel  dear  ! 
And  I  will  love  thee  more  ; 
And  help  me  when  my  soul  is  cast 
Upon  the  eleraal  shore.     .Vmen. 
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Songs  in  the  night. 


H^^RK,  hark,  my  soul,  angelic  songs  are  swelling 
O'er  earth's  green  fields  and  ocean's  wave-beat 
shore  : 
How  sweet  the  truth  those  Ijlessed  strains  are 
telling 
Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  Angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 

2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 

Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesi  s  l)ids  you  come ; 
And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing. 
The  nuisic  of  the  Gcjspel  leads  us  home. 

Angels  of  Jesus,  &c. 

3  Far,  far  aw^ay,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing. 

The  voice  of  Jests  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 
And  laden  souls,  by  thousands  meekly  stealing, 
Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. 

Angels  of  Jests,  &c. 

4  Rest  comes  at  length  ;  though  life  be  long  and 

dreary. 
The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be 
past : 
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All  jounieys  end  in  welcomes  to  the  weary, 
.\ii(l  Heaven,  the  heart's  true  lionie,  will  come 
at  last. 

An<;els  of  Jksis,  &c. 

i)  Cheer  up,   my   soul!    faitli's    moonbeams    softly 
glisten 
Upon  the  breast  of  hfe's  most  troubled  sea  ; 
And  it  will  cheer  thy  di-ooping'  heart  to  listen 
To  those  brave  songs  which  angels  mean  for 
thee. 

Angels  of  Jests,  &c. 

<)  Angels,  sing  on,  your  faithful  watches  keeping, 
Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  al)Ove, 
While  we  toil   on,  and   soothe   ourselves   with 
weeping. 
Till  hfe's  long  night  shall  break  in  endless  love. 
.Vngels  of  Jesus,  Angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 

Amen. 


THE   HOLY    CHUKCH. 


Ill 


VRBS    BEATA    llIEKVSAr.EJI. 

(Dedication  of  the  Church). 


BLESSED  City,  Heavenly  Salem, 
Vision  dear  of  Peace  and  Eove, 

Who,  of  living  stones  upbuilded. 
Art  the  joy  of  Heav'n  above, 

^Vnd  with  angel  cohorts  circled, 
As  a  bride  to  earth  dost  move. 

2  From  celestial  realms  descending, 
Ready  for  the  nuptial  bed, 
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To  His  presence,  deck'd  with  jewels, 
By  her  I.okd  shall  she  l)e  led  : 

All  her  streets,  and  all  her  bulwarks. 
Of  pure  gold  are  fashioned. 

Bi'ight  with  pearls  her  portal  glitters  ; 

It  is  open  evermore  ; 
And,  by  virtue  of  His  merits. 

Thither  faithful  souls  may  soar, 
Who  for  Chiust's  dear  Name,  in  this  world 

Pain  and  tribulation  bore. 

Many  a  blow  and  biting  sculpture 
Polish'd  well  those  stones  elect, 

In  their  places  now  compacted 
By  the  Heavenly  Architect, 

Who  therewith  hath  will'd  for  ever 
That  His  Palace  should  l)e  deck'd. 


PART    II. 

C'HKiST  is  made  the  sure  Foundation, 
And  the  precious  f 'rrner-stone, 

AVho,  the  two  walls  underlying, 
Bound  in  each,  l)iiids  both  in  one  ; 

Holy  Sion's  help  for  ever, 
And  her  confidence  alone. 

All  that  dedicated  City, 

Dearly  lov'd  by  God  on  high, 

In  exultant  jubilation 

Pours  perpetual  nielod}  ; 

God  the  One,  and  God  the  Trinal, 
Singing  everlastingly. 
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7  To  this  IVmplo  whoro  wc  call  Thee, 

(yOiiie,  ()  Loud  of  Hosts,  to-day  ! 
With  Thy  wonted  lovin<;-kiiidneHS 

Hear  Thy  people  as  tlu^v  l)ray  ; 
And  Thy  fullest  benediction 

Shed  within  its  Avails  for  aye. 

8  Here  vouchsafe  to  all  Thy  servants 

That  they  supplicate  to  gain  : 
Here  to  have  and  hold  for  ever 

Those  good  things  their  pray'rs  obtain  ; 
And  hereafter  in  Thy  Glory 

With  Thy  blessed  ones  to  reign. 

(.\fter  each  Part). 

9  Laud  and  honour  to  the  Father  ; 

Laud  and  honour  to  the  Son  ; 
Laud  and  honour  to  the  Spirit  ; 

Ever  Three,  and  ever  One  : 
Consubstantial,  co-eternal, 

While  unending  ages  run.     Amen. 
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The  House  of  God. 


WE  love  the  place,  (3  God, 
Wherein  Thine  honour  dwells  ; 

The  joy  of  Thine  abode 
All  earthly  joy  excels. 

2  It  is  the  house  of  prayer, 

Wherein  Thy  servants  meet ; 
^Vnd  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  there, 
Thy  chosen  flock  to  greet. 
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3  We  love  the  sacred  font  ; 

For  there  the  Hor.v  Dove 
To  pour  is  ever  wont 

His  ettiuence  from  above. 

4  We  love  our  Fathek's  Board, 

Its  Altar  steps  are  dear, 
For  there,  in  faith  adored. 
We  find  Th}'  Presence  near. 

5  We  love  the  word  of  life. 

The  word  that  tells  of  peace, 
Of  comfort  in  the  strife. 
And  joys  that  never  cease. 

6  We  love  to  sing  below 

For  mercies  freel}'  given  ; 
But  oh !  we  long  to  know 
The  triumph-song  of  heaven, 

7  Lord  Jesus,  give  us  grace 

On  earth  to  love  Thee  more. 
In  heaven  to  see  Thy  face. 

And  with  Thy  saints  adore.     Amen. 
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The  Holv  Churcli 


CHRIST  is  gone  up  ;  yet  ere  He  pass'd 
From  earth,  in  Heav'n  to  reign, 

He  form'd  one  holy  Church  to  last 
Till  He  should  come  ajjrain. 
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2  His  twelve  Apostles  first  He  made 
His  ministers  of  grace  ; 
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And  tlicy  tlicir  hands  on  tttln'is  laid, 
To  fill  in  turn  their-  place. 

o  So  ai;('  l»y  a^c.  and  year  by  year. 
His  ii,i'aee  was  handed  (h)\\ii  ; 
And  still  rlie  lioly  ("luireh  is  here, 
Althouuh  her  Loud  is  ^one. 

4  Let  those  find  ])ard()n,  Loi{i>.  from  Thco 
Wliose  love  to  her  is  cold  : 
Hrin<i'  wanderers  in,  and  let  thei'e  l>e 
( )ne  Sheplierd  and  one  told.      .Vinen. 


114 


Faith  of  our  Fatliers. 


FAITH  of  our  fatliers  1  living  still, 

In  spite  of  dungeon,  fire,  and  sword  ; 
Oil,  how  our  hearts  l)eat  higii  with  joy 
Whene'er  we  hear  that  glorious  word  I 
Faith  of  our  fathers,  holy  Faith  ! 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 

'2  ( )nr  fatliers,  chained  in  prisons  dark, 

W^ere  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free  : 
How  sweet  would  he  their  children's  fate, 
.  If  they,  like  them,  could  <lie  for  thee  I 
Faith  of  our  fathers,  S:c. 

'A  Faith  of  our  fatliers  I  Maiy's  prayers 
Shall  win  our  country  back  to  thee  ; 
And  through  the  truth  that  comes  from  Goi), 
Britain  shall  then  indeed  be  free. 

F'aith  of  our  fathers,  &c. 

4  F'aith  of  our  fathers!  we  will  love 

l>oth  fi'iend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife, 
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And  })reaeli  tlieo  too  as  love  knows  liow, 
By  kindly  words  and  virtuous  life. 
Faith  of  our  fathers,  &c, 

Faith  of  our  Fathers  !  da\  s  of  old 

Within  our  hearts  speak  j^allantly  ; 
For  ages  Thou  ha^t  sto<.>d  by  us, 

Dear  Faith  !  and  we  will  stan<l  by  Thee. 
Faith  of  our  Fathers,  holy  P'aith  ! 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death. 

Amen. 


THE    FAITHFIJ,    DKl'AI'.TKD. 
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OIKS    IKAK,    DIK-i    II, I. A. 


DAY  of  Wrath  !  ()  day  of  mournini;- ! 
See  fulfilled  the  prophet's  warning  1 
Heav'n  and  earth  in  ashes  burning  I 

Oh,  Avhat  fear  man's  bosom  rendeth 
AVHien  from  Heav'n  the  Judge  descendetli, 
On  Whose  sentence  all  dependeth  I 

W<mdrous  sound  the  truinj)et  tlingeth. 
Through  earth's  sepulchres  it  ringeth, 
All  before  the  throne  it  bringeth. 

Death  is  struck,  and  nature  quaking. 

All  creation  is  awaking, 

To  its  Judge  an  answer  making. 

Lo  !  the  Book  exactly  worded, 
Wherein  all  hath  l)een  recorded  ; 
Thence  shall  judgment  be  awarded. 
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When  the  Jiul^fc  His  seat  attaineth, 
And  eacli  hidden  deed  aiiaigneth, 
Notliinu'  unavenged  v(Mnainetli. 

What  sliall  I,  frail  man,  be  pleadin}^^ 
Who  tor  nie  l)e  interceding, 
When  tliejtist  are  mercy  needing? 

King  of  ^lajesty  tremen(h)us, 
Who  (h)st  free  salvation  send  us. 
Fount  of  pity,  then  ]>efricnd  us  ! 

Tliink,  good  Jnsr,  my  salvation 
Caused  Thy  wondrous  Incarnation  ; 
Leave  me  not  to  reprol)ation. 

Faint  and  weary  'J'liou  hast  sought  me, 
On  the  Cross  of  suffering  bought  me  ; 
Such  shall  grace  be  vainly  brought  me  ? 

Righteous  dudge  I  for  sin's  pollution 
Cirant  Thy  gift  of  absohition, 
Fre  that  day  of  retrilmtion. 

Guilty,  now  I  pour  my  moaning, 
All  my  shame  with  anguish  owning  ; 
Spare,  ()  (tod.  Thy  suppliant  groaning. 

Thou  the  sinful  woman  savedst  ; 
Thou  the  dying  thief  forgavest  ; 
And  to  me  a  hope  vouchsafest. 

Worthless  are  my  prayers  and  sighing  ; 
Yet,  good  Lord,  in  grace  complying, 
Jiescue  me  from  tires  undying. 
i:u 
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Witii  Thy  favoiir'd  sheep  ()  place  me, 
iS\)i'  amoTiu'  the  u'oats  n])ase  me, 
But  to  Thy  ri^lit  hand  upraise  me. 

While  th(^  wicked  are  confounded, 
Doom'd  to  flames  of  woe  unbounded, 
Call  me  with  Thy  Saints  sui-i-ouucUmI 

fiOw  T  kneel,  with  heart-submission, 
See,  like  ashes,  my  contrition  ; 
Help  me  in  my  last  condition. 

Ah  !  that  day  of  tears  an<l  niourninii- ! 
From  the  dust  of  earth  retiu'uin^' 
Man  for  judgment  must  prepare  him  ; 
Spare,  O  (loo,  in  mercy  s])are  him  ! 

Lord,  all  pityin*;-,  flKsr  Blest, 

(xrant  them  Thine  eternal  rest.     Amen. 
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DE    l'l<()K\M)I-i    KX(:l,\.M ANTES. 


C'HlilST  enthroned  in  higliest  Heaven, 
Hear  us  crying  from  the  deej), 

For  the  faithful  ones  depaited, 
For  the  souls  of  all  that  slet  j>, 

As  Thy  kneeling  Church  entreatetli. 
llearktMi.  She])hei-d  of  the  sheej). 

2  King  of  glory,  hear  our  voices. 

(Irant  Thy  faithful  rest  we  j)i'ay. 
We  have  sinned,  and  may  not  bide  ir. 

If  ^I'hou  mark  oui^steps  astray. 
Yet  we  pl(\id  that  Saving  Victim, 

Which  for  them  we  bring  to-day. 
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:>  That  wliicli  Thou  'I'hy.sclf  hast  ott't^ied 
To  Thy  Fatlicr,  otter  we. 
Let  it  win  for  tlieiii  a  bh'ssiiii;-  ; 

BU\ss  them  flKsi',  set  tliem  free  ; 
'I'liey  are  Thine,  tliev  wait  in  patience, 
Mereiful  and  gracious  he. 

4  'I'hey  are  Thine,  ()  take  them  ({uickly, 
Thou  their  liope,  ()  raise  them  hi^h  ; 
Kver  hopin*;'.  ever  tmstinji; 

I'nto  Tliee,  th(>y  strive  and  cry 
Day  and  ni^lit,  l)oth  morn  and  even  ; 
H(\  ()  Ciiiusi",  their  <j'uardian  niuh. 
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f)   Let  T'hy  plenteous  lovinj^  kindness 
On  them,  as  we  pray,  he  j)onred  : 
Let  tliem,  throujj^h  thy  boundless  mercy, 

From  all  evil  he  restored  ; 
Hearken  to  the  gentle  pleading 
Of  Thy  Mothei',  gracious  Loud. 

f)  When,  O  kind  an<l  radiant  Jksu, 

Kneels  the  (^ueen  Thy  Thi-one  before, 
Let  the  court  of  Saints  attending, 

Mercy  for  the  dead  imj)loi'e  ; 
Hearken,  loving  Fi'iend  of  sinners, 
AVhoin  the  Cross,  exalted  bore. 

7  Hear  and  answer  prayer  devoutest  ; 
Break,  O  Toiii),  each  binding  chain  ; 
Dash  th(>  gates  of  death  asunder  ; 

(^uell  the  devil  and  his  train  ; 
lirinu'  the  souls  which  Thou  hast  ransomed 
Evermore  in  joy  to  reign      Amen. 
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All  souls  are  mine. 

()  DEAKKST  LoKi),  we  huiiihly  crave 

Thy  mercy  for  the  holy  dead, 
Who  suffer  in  tlie  ])uriiing  wave 

The  rigours  of  Thy  justice  (h-ead. 
O,  Jesus,  unto  our  request 

In  pity  let  Thy  Heart  incline. 
And  grant  them,  Lord,  eternal  rest — 

Let  light  for  ever  on  them  shine. 

l^ehold,  how  patiently  they  bear 

The  tlames  that  cleanse,  the  pangs  that  thi-ill, 
And  l)less  and  praise  Thy  mercy  there, 

Submissive  to  I'hy  Holy  Will. 
Oh,  by  the  pains  that  racked  Thy  breast 

From  life's  first  dawn  to  death's  <lec]ine, 
Grant,  grant  them,  Lord,  eternal  rest — 

Let  light  for  ever  on  them  shine. 

They've  conquered  in  the  holy  fight   - 

The  shock  of  earth  and  hell  withstood  ; 
They  are  the  trophies  of  Thy  might, 

They  are  the  purchased  of  thy  Blood. 
Then  clasp  them,  jKsrs,  to  Thy  Breast, 

For,  while  they  suffer,  they  are  Thine  ; 
And  grant  them.  Lord,  eternal  rest. 

Let  light  for  ever  on  them  shine. 

Oh,  listen  to  those  loving  cries 

They  waft  to  Thee  by  night,  In  day  ; 
The  sobs  of  love  that  fain  would  rise 

And  rush  vinto  its  God  away. 
By  absence,  more  than  pain,  distressed, 

With  love  they  burn,  with  love  they  pine  ; 
Then  grant  them.  Lord,  eternal  rest, 

Let  liglit  for  ever  on  them  shine.      Amen. 
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HYMNS  COXSKCTi:!)    W  ITH   THE  SKA 
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For  tliose  a  I  sea. 

ETKHNAL  Kai'hku,  strong-  to  save, 
\\'h()s(>  arm  hath  hound  the  restless  wave, 
Who  hiihl'st  the  mighty  ocean  deep 
Its  own  appointed  limits  keep  : 

()  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 

For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

2  ()  Chimst,  Whose  voice  the  waters  heard 
And  luish'd  their  ra^jiim'  nt  Thv  word. 
Who  walkcdst  on  the  foaming'  dee]), 
And  calm  amid  the  storm  didst  sleep  ; 

()  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

3  O  HoLV  SriKiT,  Who  didst  hrood 
Upon  the  waters  dark  and  rude, 
And  bid  their  angry  tunuilt  cease. 
And  give,  for  wild  confusion,  pence  ; 

()  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

4  O  TiUMTV  of  love  and  {)ower. 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  houi- ; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 
l*rotect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go  ; 
Thus  evermore  shall  rise  to  Thee 
(xlatl  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea. 

Amen. 
1.3.J 
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"  F'cacT,  lie  still.' 

FIEKC'E  Vivj^vd  the  tciiiju'st  <»Vr  the  (\vv\), 
VV^atch  (li<l  Tliiiie  anxious  servants  kecji, 
liut  Thou  wast  w  ra])])'(l  in  _uuil«4ess  sleep, 

("aim  and  still 

2  "  Save,  Lokd.  we  perish,""  was  their  cry, 
"  Oh  save  us  in  our  agony  !  " 

Thv  word  al)ove  the  storm  rose  high. 

••  Peaee.  he  still." 

3  The  wild  winds  hush'd  ;  the  angry  deep 
Sank,  like  a  little  child,  to  sleep  ; 

The  sullen  hillosNs  ceased  to  leap. 

At  Thy  will. 

4  So,  when  our  life  is  clouded  o'er. 

And  storm-winds  drift  us  from  the  shore, 
Sav,  lest  Me  sink  to  rist'  no  more, 

••JVace.  l.e  still." 
Amen. 
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/.(i-l'KI'Ai;   TIMKYMlAl". 


FIERCE  was  the  wild  hillow, 

Dark  was  the  night, 
Oars  laboured  heavily. 

Foam  glinnnered  wliite. 
Trembled  the  marinei-s, 

Peril  was  high ; 
Then  said  the  (tod  of  (ioi>, 

•'Peace!   It  is  1." 
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2  Ki(lu('  ol' the  iiioiiniiiiii  \\a\i'. 

Lower  tliy  crest  ! 
Wail  of  Kuroelydoi), 

1)0  thou  at  rest  ! 
Sorrow  can  never  be. 

Darkness  nmst  Wy. 
Where  saith  the  Lij^ht  of  Lijilit,- 

"  Peace  '.  It  is  I." 

3  Jesis,  Deh'verer, 

Come  Tliou  to  nie  : 
Soothe  'J'lioii  my  voyaginj; 

( )\('r  life's  sea  : 
Then,  when  the  storm  of  death 

lioars  sweeping'  hy, 
M'hisper  'i'hou  Truth  of  'J'ruth,— 

"Peace  :  It  is  I."     Amen. 
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The  LdJU)  sittetli  !il)ove  the  waterfloods. 


O  GOD,  \Mio  metest  in  Thine  hand 
The  waters  of  the  mighty  sea, 

And  barrest  ocean  witli  the  sand 
By  Tin  perpetual  decree  : 

1?  What  time  the  Hoods  lift  up  tlieir  voice 
And  break  in  anger  on  the  shore, 
When  deep  to  deep  calls  with  the  noise 
Of  waterspouts  and  l»illo\Ns'  roar; 

8  When  they  who  to  the  sea  go  (h)wn. 
And  in  the  waters  ply  their  toil. 
Are  lifted  on  the  surge's  crown. 

And  plunged  where  seetliing  eddies  boil  ; 
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4  Rule  then,  O  T.oiU),  the  ocean's  wnith, 

And  l»in(l  the  tempest  witli  Thy  will  ; 
Trend,  as  of  old,  the  water's  path, 

^Vnd  speak  Thy  l»idding,  "  Peace,  be  still." 

5  So  with  Thy  mercies  ever  new 

Thy  servants  set  from  peril  free. 
And  brinj^-  them,  Pilot  wise  and  true. 
Within  the  port  where  they  would  be. 

Amen 
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"  And  there  was  no  more  sea."  m 

I  1 

TOSSED  upon  life's  raging-  billow,  !i 

Sweet  it  is,  O  Lohd,  to  know  ' 

Thou  hast  pressed  a  sailor's  pilhnv,  ' 

And  canst  feel  a  sailor's  woe  : 
Never  slumbering,  never  sleeping. 

Though  the  night  be  dark  and  drear, 
Thou  Thy  faithful  watch  art  keeping, 

"  All  is  well  I  "  Thy  constant  cheer. 

2  And  though  loud  the  wind  is  howling. 

Fierce  though  tiasli  the  lightnings  red. 
Though  the  storm  clouds  dark  are  scowling 

O'er  the  sailor's  anxious  head, 
Thou  canst  calm  the  raging  ocean, 

All  its  noise  and  tunuilt  still  ; 
Hush  the  billow's  wild  commotion 

At  the  bidding  of  Thy  w'ill. 

'3  Thus  our  hearts  the  hope  will  cherish 
While  to  heaven  we  lift  our  eyes, 
Thou  wilt  save  us  ere  we  perish, 
Thou  wilt  hear  our  faintest  cries  : 
us 


And,  tli()U«i;h  nuist  and  sail  he  I'iven. 

J.ite's  short  voyage  soon  is  o'er  : 
iSafely  moored  in  Heaven's  wide  haven 

Storms  and  tempests  vex  no  more.     Amen. 
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III  stormy  weallicr. 

WHEN  tlwoutili  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest  is 

s^reamin^^ 
When    o'er  the  dark   wave  the  red  h<;htning  is 

gk'aming, 
Nor  ho})e  lends  a  ray  the  [)oor  seaman  to  cherish, 
AVe  tly  to  our  Maker,  ''  Save,  Lokd,  or  we  perisli." 

2  ()  riKsrs,  once  rock'd  on  the  l)reast  of  the  biUow, 
Aroused    by    the    shi'iek    of    (h'spaii-   from    Thy 

pillow. 
Now  seated  in  glor\',  the  mariner  cherish, 
Who  cries  in  his  anguish.    'Save  T.ohd,  or  we 

})erish." 

3  And  ()  I  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is  raging, 
When    sin    in    our   hearts    his    wild    warfare    is 

waging. 
Then    send    down    Thy  grace  'i'hy  redeemed  to 

chei'ish, 
Kebuke    the    destroyer  ;-"  Save,    Lokd,    or    we 

{)ei"ish."     Amen. 
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For  absent  friends. 


HOJA'  F.athkj:,  in  Thy  mercy 

Hear  our  anxious  prayer, 
Keep  our  loved  ones,  now  fai'  absent, 
'Neath  Thy  care. 


2  Jp:sus,  .Savioi  k,  lot  Thy  ])reseiice 

Be  their  light  and  guide  ; 
Keep,  oh,  keep  them,  in  tlieir  weakness, 
At  Thy  Side. 

3  When  in  sorrow,  when  in  danger. 

When  in  loneliness. 
In  Thy  love  look  down  and  eomfort 
Their  distress. 

4  May  the  joy  of  Th}-  salvation 

Be  their  strength  and  stay  ; 
Ma}'  they  love  and  may  tliey  j)raise  Thee 
Day  by  day. 

5  Hcji.Y  SpiKFT,  let  Thy  teaching 

Sanctify  their  lite  : 
Send  Thy  grace,  that  they  may  con(]uer 
In  the  strife. 

G  Father,  Son,  and  Hoi.v  Si-iitir. 
(tod  tlie  OxK  in  Thkkk, 
Bless  them,  guide  them,  save  them, keep  them 
Near  to  Thee.     Amen. 
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Tlie  Star  of  the  Sea. 


HOW  many  a  mighty  ship 

The  stormy  waves  oVrwhelm  ; 
Yet  oui'  frail  hark  floats  on. 

Our  Angel  holds  the  helm  : 
J  )ark  storms  are  gathei'ing  i-ound, 

And  dangerous  winds  ai'isc. 
Yet  see  !  one  trend  )ling  star 

Is  shining  in  the  ski(>s  ; — 
no 


And  we  are  sat't'  wlut  trust  in  thee, 
Star  of"  the  Sea. 

'2  A  lonu  and  wear\  voyage 

Have  we  to  reacli  our  home, 
And  dark  and  sunken  roeks 

Are  hid  in  silver  foam  ; 
Kaeli  moment  we  may  sink, 

Hut  steadily  we  sail, 
( )ur  winded  Pilot  smiles. 

And  says  we  shall  not  tail  :-- 

And  so  we  kneel  and  call  on  thee, 

Star  of  the  Sea. 

o  Yes,  for  those  shininj;'  rays 

Shall  beam  upon  the  main, 
Shall  uuid(>  us  safely  on. 

Through  fear  and  douht  and  pain  : 
And  see — the  stormy  wind 

Oui'  little  sail  has  eauiilit. 
The  tempest  others  fear 

Shall  drive  us  into  port  : — 
Thi'ouuh  r.ife's  dark  voyage  we  trust  in  thee 
Star  of  the  Sea. 

4  Tlie  sliore  now  looms  in  siglit. 

The  far  otf  golden  strand, 
Yet  many  a  freight  is  wrecked 

.Vnd  lost  in  sight  of  land  ; 
Tlien  guide  us  .safely  home, 

Through  that  last  houi-  of  strife, 
And  welcome  us  to  land. 

Fi-om  the  long  voyage  of  life  : — 
Jn  death  and  life  we  call  on  thee, 
Stai'  of  the  Sea.     Amen. 
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Our  LaJy  of  the  Se*. 

MY  way  to  lieaven  is  on  the  (lee[), 

Where  billows  fret  and  foam  ; 
And  o'er  my  soul  the  surges  sweep 

To  drown  my  hopes  of  home. 
JBut  though  the  waves  and  tempests  war, 

My  hope  shall  be  in  thee, 
O  M(jther  dear  !  bright  Ocean  Star, 

Sweet  Lady  of  the  Sea. 

2  The  gale  blows  hard,  the  sky  is  dai"k, 

And  mists  obscure  the  shore, 
And  many  a  strong  and  stately  bark 
Has  sunk  to  rise  no  moi'e. 

0  Star  of  Heaven  !  shine  in  the  gloom, 
And  uiiide  nn  soul  to  thee  ; 

And  save  me  from  the  sinners  doom, 
( )  Lady  of  the  Sea  1 

3  When  wild  temptations  roimd  me  storm, 

Theii'  fury  thou  shalt  tame  ; 
'I'he  tempter  tiies  before  thy  foi'm. 

He  trembles  at  thy  name. 
Thy  form  I'll  grave  upon  m}-  breast, 

Thy  name  my  strength  shall  be ; 
And  in  thy  care  I'll  sweetlv  rest, 

O  Lady  of  the  Sea  : 

4  O  Mother  I  why  should  1  despair. 

Though  death  rides  on  the  waves? 

1  know  thy  love,  I  know  thy  prayer 
I'he  trem])ling  vessel  saves. 

O  let  thy  loving  prayer  arise 

To  Jesu's  throne  for  me  ; 
Thy  Son  is  Lokd  of  earth  and  skies, 

O  Lady  of  the  Sea  !     Amen. 
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Fa  oiling,  I'xjking  over  the  Sea. 

THK  (lay  I'lioii  ^^avi'st.  I.<»i{i),  is  cndtHl, 

The  darkness  falls  at  Thy  behest ; 
To  Thee  our  mornijiL;  hyiniis  asceiuhHl. 

Thy  prais(i  shall  sanctify  our  rest. 

'2  AVe  thank  Thee  that  Thy  Church  unsleeping, 
While  earth  rolls  onward  into  light, 
'J'hrough  all  the  world  he»'  watcli  is  keeping. 
And  rests  not  now  by  day  oi-  night. 

iJ  As  o'er  each  continent  und  ishmd 
The  dawn  leads  on  another  day. 
The  voice  of  prayer  is  never  silent, 
Nor  dies  the  strain  of  praise  away. 

4  The  sun  that  bids  us  rest  is  waking 

Our  brethren  'neath  the  western  sky. 
And  hour  by  hour  fresh  lips  are  making 
Thy  wondrous  doings  heard  on  high. 

5  So  be  it  Lord  ;  Thy  Throne  shall  never, 

Like  earth's  proud  empires,  pass  away  ; 
Thy  Kingdom  stands,  and  grows  for  ever, 

Till  all  Thy  creatures  own  Thy  sway.     Amen. 
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GENERAL    mWXS. 
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Iloly,  Holy,  Ho 


HOLY,  holy,  holy,  Lokd  (Iod  Almii;hty, 

Early    in  the    Hioniiiiii'  our  soiii;-  shall  rise  to 
Thee  ; 

Holy,  holy,  holy  I  IVIercifiil  and  Mi*ihty, 
God  in  Three  Pkhsons,  Blessed  'i'lUNirv. 

2  Holy,  holy,  holy!  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  erowns  around  tlic 
glassy  sea  : 
( 'herubini  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 
Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evei-niore  shalt  be. 

3  Holy,  holy,  holy!  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 

Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may 
not  see. 
Only  Th(Hi  art  holy  :  there  is  none  beside  Thee 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Loi;i)  (ion  Almighty, 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name,  in  earth, 
and  sky,  and  sea  : 
Holy,  holy,  holy  !  Merciful  and  ]\righty, 
God  in  Three  I'khsons,  Blessed  Tijimiv. 

Amen. 
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4  The  Moon  above,  tlie  ('liiireli  helow, 
A  wondrous  race  thev  run  ; 
But  all  tlieii-  radiaiiee,  all  tlieir  ,i;Io\v, 
Kaeli  l)on'ows  of  its  Sun. 

f)  Tile  Saviour  lends  tlie  litilil  and  lieat 
That  crown  His  holy  hill  ; 
The  Saints,  Hke  stars,  around  His  seat 
Pci-f'orni  tlieii-  coui'ses  still. 

6  The  (hnv  of  heaven  is  like  Thy  grace, 

It  steals  in  silence  down  : 
But  where  it  lights,  the  favour'd  ))lace 
By  richest  fruits  is  known. 

7  One  Name,  above  all  glorious  names, 

With  its  ten  thousand  tongues 
The  everlasting  sea  proclaims, 
Eclioing  Angelic  songs. 

8  The  raging  fire,  the  roaring  wind 

Thy  boundless  power  display  : 
But  in  the  gentler  l)reeze  we  find 
Thy  Spikit's  viewless  way. 

9  Two  worhls  ai'e  ours  :  'tis  only  sin 

Forbids  us  to  descr}' 
The  mystic  Heav'n  and  earth  within, 
Plain  as  the  sea  and  sky. 

10  Thou,  who  hast  given  me  eyes  to  see 
And  love  this  sight  so  fair. 
Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  Thee, 
And  read  Thee  everywhere.     Amen. 
ir>3 
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Psalm  CIV. 


OH,  worship  the  Kin(;, 

All  j^lorioiis  above  ! 
Oh,  j^ratefnlly  sin^- 

His  power  and  His  love  ; 
Our  .Shield  and  Defender, 

The  Ancient  of  Days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendour. 

And  u'irded  with  ])raise. 

Oh,  tell  of  His  might, 

Oh,  sing  of  His  grace  ! 
Whose  robe  is  the  light. 

Whose  canopy  space  ; 
His  chariots  of  wrath 

The  deep  thnnder-cl<3nds  form, 
And  dark  is  His  path 

On  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

The  earth  with  its  store 

Of  wonders  untold, 
Almighty  1  Thy  power 

Hath  founded  of  old  : 
Hath  'stablished  it  fast 

By  a  changeless  decree  ; 
And  round  it  hath  cast, 

Like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 

Thy  bountiful  care. 

What  tongue  can  recite  ? 

It  breathes  in  the  air, 
It  shines  in  the  light  ; 
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It  streams  fVoiii  the  liills. 
It  (lo8C(Ui(l.s  to  tlu'  |)lain, 

And  sweetly  distils 

In  the  dew  and  tli(>  rain. 

r>  Frail  children  of  dust, 

And  feeble  as  frail--- 
In  Thee  do  we  trust, 

Noi'  find  Thee  to  tail  : 
Thy  mercies  how  tender. 

How  firm  to  the  end  ! 
Our  Maker,  Defender, 

Redeemer,  and  Friend. 

6  O  measureless  Might ! 

Ineffable  Love  ! 
While  angels  delight 

To  hynm  Thee  al)ove, 
The  humbler  creation, 

Though  feeble  their  lays, 
With  true  adoration 

Shall  lisp  to  Thy  praise.     Amen. 
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NLN    DANKET   ALLE    GOTT- 


NOW  all  give  thanks  to  Ood 
With  body,  soul,  and  spirit  : 
For  countles.s  gifts  of  good 
Beyond  our  sense  and  merit. 

Who  call'd  us  from  om'  birth 
To  His  Saints'  companv, 
And  gave  us  on  the  earth 
So  fiiir  a  land  and  free. 
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2  O  iiiiiy  His  ])()iiiitu()us  love 
Throoat  this  life  befriend  us, 
And  ever  cheerful  hearts 
And  holy  concord  send  us  : 

His  t;race  our  spirits  bear 
Thro'  vanities  unvext, 
And  shield  from  ill  whate'er 
In  this  world  and  the  next. 

3  All  glory  be  to  God 
For  all  He  hath  created, 
From  us  whom  He  so  high 
Among  His  works  enstated, 

To  praise  Him  while  we  live 
And  on  His  will  attend. 
Until  we  there  arrive, 
Where  sonsj:  shall  have  no  end.     Amen. 
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Psalm  XC. 


OUR  (tod,  (jur  help  in  ages  past. 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come  ; 

Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home  : 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure  ; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone. 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stoo(J, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  (tod, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

156 


4  A  thousand  aj^cs  in  Thy  si^ht 

Are  like  an  evcMiin<i,'  gone  ; 
Short  as  tlie  watch  that  ends  tlie  night 
Uelbre  the  rising  sun. 

5  The  many  tribes  of  Hesh  and  l)lood, 

With  all  their  cares  and  fears, 
Are  carried  downwards  by  the  flood, 
And  kist  in  following  years. 

()  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 
J>ears  all  its  sons  away  ; 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
1  )ies  at  the  opening  day. 

7  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come  ; 
Be  Thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last, 

And  our  eternal  home.     Amen.  1 
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"  Lo,  these  are  parts  of  His  wayp." 

MY  God,  I  thank  Thee,  Who  hast  made 

The  earth  so  bright  ; 
So  full  of  splendour  and  of  joy, 

Beauty  and  light  ; 
So  many  glorious  things  are  here, 

Noble  and  right. 

2  I  thank  Thee  too  that  Thou  hast  made 

Joy  to  abound  : 
So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 

Circling  us  round, 
That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 

Some  love  is  found. 
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3  I  thank  Thee  more  that  all  our  joy 

Is  toiich'd  with  pain  ; 
That  shadows  fall  on  i)rightest  liours  ; 

That  thorns  remain  ; 
So  that  earth's  bliss  may  he  our  guide, 

And  not  our  chain. 

4  For  Thou,  WTio  knowest,  Lord,  how  soon 

Our  weak  heart  clings. 
Hast  given  us  joys,  tender  and  true, 

Yet  all  with  wings  : 
So  that  we  see,  gleaming  on  high, 

Divinei'  things. 

5  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast  kept 

The  best  in  store  ; 
We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much 

To  long  for  more  : 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace. 

Not  known  before. 

6  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  here  our  souls, 

Though  amply  blest. 
Can  never  find,  although  thev  seek, 

A  perfect  rest, — 
Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 

On  Jesi's'  breast.     ^Vnien. 
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Tlie  Will  of  God. 


I  WORSHIP  Thee,  sweet  Will  of  God, 

And  all  Thy  ways  adore, 
And  every  day  I  live  I  seem 

To  love  Thee  more  and  more. 
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2  Thou  wert  the  end,  the  hlcssiMl  rule 

Of  Jksu's  toils  and  tears, 
Thou  wert  the  passion  of  His  Heart 
Those  three-and-thirty  years. 

3  I  love  to  kiss  each  print  where  Thou 

Hast  set  Thine  unseen  feet  ; 
T  cannot  fear  Thee,  blessed  Will  ! 
Thine  empire  is  so  sweet. 

4  When  obstacles  and  trials  seem 

Like  prison-walls  to  be, 
1  do  the  little  T  can  do, 

And  leave  the  rest  to  Thee. 

5  Ride  on,  ride  on  triumphantly, 

Thou  glorious  Will  !  ride  on  ; 
Faith's  pilorim  sons  behind  Thee  take 
The  road  that  Thou  hast  gone. 

6  He  always  wins  who  sides  with  God, 

To  him  no  chance  is  lost ; 
God's  Will  is  sweetest  to  him  when 
It  triumphs  at  his  cost. 

7  111  that  He  blesses  is  our  good, 

And  unblest  good  our  ill  ; 
And  all  is  right  that  seems  most  wrong. 
If  it  be  His  sweet  Will  I    Amen. 
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The  Lord  is  King. 

ALL  hail  I  the  power  of  Jesu's  name 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall  : 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem 

To  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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2  Lot  high-honi  seraphs  tunc  the  lyre, 

And  as  they  tune  it,  fall 
Before  His  faee  who  tunes  their  choir. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Ch'own  Him,  ye  mornini;-  stars  of  light, 

Who  fixed  this  Hoating  I)all  ; 
Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  might. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  your  Gou, 

\Mio  from  His  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

5  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race, 

Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall, 
Hail  Him  Who  savCvS  you  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

6  Hail  Him,  ye  heirs  of  David's  line. 

Whom  David  Lord  did  call 
The  God  incarnate,  man  Divine, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

7  Sinners  I  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
Go — spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

8  Let  every  tribe  and  every  tongue 

That  bound  creation's  call. 
Now  shout  in  universal  song, 

The  crowned  Lord  of  all.     Amen. 
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The  1 'raises  of  Jksus. 
I'AIJT    I.       I!V    DAY. 


WHKN  morning'  ^ilds  the  skies, 
i\Iy  heart  awakiiij;'  cries 

May  Jesis  Cmtisr  be  praised 
AHke  at  work  and  prayer, 
To  Jesis  1  repair. 

May  Jesis  Christ  be  praised 

2  To  Thee,  my  (roi),  above, 
I  cry  witli  glowing-  love  ; 

May  Jesis  Chimst  l)e  praised. 
The  fairest  graces  spring 
In  hearts  that  ever  sing  ; 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 


3  When  you  begin  the  day, 
(^h  !  never  fail  to  say. 

May  Jesis  (Jhrist  be  praised. 
And  at  your  work  rejoice 
To  sing  with  heart  and  voice, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

4  Be  this  at  meals  your  grace, 
In  every  time  and  place  ; 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 
Be  this  when  day  is  past. 
Of  all  your  thouglits  the  last  I 

May  Jesus  (Jhrist  be  praised. 
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PART    H.       BV    M(;HT. 

1  When  sleep  her  bahn  denies, 
My  silent  spirit  sighs  ; 

May  Jesis  Chimst  be  praised. 
When  evil  thoughts  molest, 
With  this  I  shield  my  breast  ; 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

2  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind  ? 
A  solace  here  I  find  ; 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 
Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss, 
My  comfort  still  is  this  ; 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

3  Should  guilt  your  spirit  wring, 
Remember  Christ,  your  King  ; 

May  Jesus  Christ  l)e  praised. 
The  powers  of  darkness  fear, 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear  ! 

May  Jesus  Christ  l)e  praised. 

4  The  night  becomes  as  day, 
W^lien  from  the  heart  we  saw 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 
In  Heaven's  eternal  bliss. 
The  loveliest  strain  is  this  ; 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 

RART    III.       ON    THE    LORD's    DAV. 

1  The  sacred  minster  bell. 
It  peals  o'er  hill  and  dell  : 

May  Jesis  Christ  be  praised. 
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Oh  !  hark  to  wliat  it  sings, 
As  joyously  it  riiii^s, 

May  .Iksis  Ciiimsi'  ])o  pi-aised. 

"1  My  tonguo  shall  lun  or  tire 
Of  chanting'  with  the  (|uiro, 

May  fJKSLs  Ciiitisr  bo  praised. 
This  song  of  saci'ed  Jo\^ 
It  never  seems  to  cloy  I 

May  Jhsis  Chhist  l)e  praised. 

3  To  (toi)  the  Word  on  high, 
Tlie  liost  of  angels  cry, 

May  Jksi  s  Ciiimst  be  praised. 
Let  mortals,  too,  upraise 
Their  voice  in  hymns  of  praise  ; 

May  flKsi  s  CnitisT  l)e  praised. 

4  Let  earth's  wide  circle  round 
In  joyful  notes  resound  ; 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised. 
Let  air,  and  sea,  and  sky, 
From  depth  to  height  reply  ; 

May  Jesus  Christ  l)e  praised. 


AFTER    EACH    PART, 

Be  this,  while  life  is  mine, 
My  canticle  divine  ; 

i\Iay  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
Be  this  th'  eternal  song- 
Through  all  the  ages  on, 

May  Jesus  Chrjst  be  praised  !     Amen. 
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The  Holy  Name 


HOW  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  l)eliever's  ear  I 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 

x4.nd  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast  ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul. 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  Dear  Name  I  the  rock  on  which  T  ])uild. 

My  shield  and  hiding-place  ; 
My  never-failing  treasury  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus  I  my  .Shepherd,  Husband,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End. 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 

6  Till  then  i  would  Thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath  ; 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  Name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death.     Amen. 
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lESV    DVI.CIiS    MKMUP.tA 


JKSr.  the  very  tlioiij^lit  ofTIice 
With  swoc'tne.i.s  tills  my  l)rea8t ; 

But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see, 
And  ill  Thy  ])res(MK'e  rest. 

2  ^sor  voice  can  sin^',  nor  heart  can  frame, 
Nor  can  the  memoiy  fiiul, 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Thy  blest  Name, 
0  Saviour  of  mankind  I 

:>  ()  hojie  of  every  contrite  heart  I 
()  Joy  of  all  the  meek  1 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art  ! 
How  good  to  those  who  seek, 

4  But  what  to  those  who  find  ?     Ah,  this 

isor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show^  : 
The  love  of  Jesis,  what  it  is 
None  hut  His  loved  ones  know. 

5  ()  Jksi,  Light  of  all  below  1 

Thou  Fount  of  life  and  fire  I 
Surpassing  all  the  joys  we  know% 
And  all  we  can  desire  I 

6  Jesi  .  my  only  joy  be  Thou, 

As  Thou  my  prize  wilt  lie  ; 
Jesi",  be  Thou  my  glory  now, 
And  through  Eternity.     Amen, 
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IKSV    KKX    ADMIKABILIS. 


O  JESl"^,  King  most  wonderful  ! 

Thou  conqueror  renowned  I 
Thou  sweetness  most  ineffable  I 

In  Whom  all  joys  are  found  ! 

2  When  once  Thou  visitest  the  heart, 

Then  truth  begins  to  shine  ; 
Then  (nirthly  vanities  depart  ; 
Then  wakens  love  divine. 

3  Jesi;  !  Thy  mercies  are  untold, 

Thi'ough  each  returning  day  ; 
Thy  love  exceeds  a  thousandfold 
Whatever  we  can  say  ; 

4  That  love,  which  in  Thy  Passion  drained 

For  us  Thy  I'recious  Blood, 
Whence  with  Redeni])tion  we  have  gaiu'd 
The  vision  of  our  (tOD  ! 


.5  May  every  heart  confess  Thy  Name, 
And  ever  Thee  adore  ; 
And  seeking  Thee,  itself  inflame, 
To  seek  Thee  more  and  more. 

6  Grant  me,  while  here  on  earth  T  sta}-, 
Thy  love  to  feel  and  know  ; 
And  when  fi-om  hence  T  pass  away. 
To  me  Thy  glory  show.     Amen. 
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"  So  (ioD  lUid  mat!  is  one  Chkist.' 


CHRIST  li;is  two  |);ir('uts,  in  a  two-told  scheme, 

A  two-fold  hiftli  suhliine  ; 
A  Fathei;,  from  oteiiiity  sii})rpme, 

A  jMotlier,  l)orn  in  time. 

2  He  from  His  Fathkk,  by  eternal  birth, 
Without  a  mother  came  ; 
Created  hi^liest  Heaven,  tliis  h)wer  earth, 
.Vnd  all  the  starry  frame. 

o  He  from  His  Mother,  in  th(^  midst  of  years, 
Without  a  father  born, 
J)rain'd  to  the  (h'egs  the  cup  of  human  tears, 
Then  died  in  j)ain  and  scorn. 

4  O  peerles.s  mystery  of  depth  and  height, 
In  one  .same  Person  seen  I 
O  finite  ckisely  knit  with  Infinite  ! 
Celestial  with  terrene. 

;")  Jesi',  by  Thy  eternal  Father's  might. 
Hear  Thou  my  trembling  prayer  ; 
Thou  who  art  God  of  God  and  Lkjht  of  Light, 
Omnipotent  to  spare  ! 

6  Jksu,  by  Thy  sweet  Mother's  tender  love, 
Look  tenderly  on  me  ; 
Remember,  mighty  as  Thou  art  above, 
I  am  one  fiesh  with  Thee  !     Amen. 
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"  (ioD  so  loved  ilie  world. 

PRAISE  to  the  Holiest  in  the  hei^^ht, 

And  in  tJie  depth  l)e  praise  ; 
In  all  His  words  most  wonderful. 

Most  sure  in  all  His  ways. 

2  O  loving'  wisdom  of  our  (loi)  I 

When  all  was  sin  and  shame, 
A  second  Adam  to  the  fight 
And  to  the  rescue  came. 

3  O  wisest  love  1  that  flesh  and  blood, 

Which  did  in  Adam  fail, 
Should  strive  afresh  against  their  foe, 
Should  strive  and  should  prevail  ; 

4  And  that  a  higher  gift  than  grace 

Should  tlesh  and  blood  refine, 
God's  Presence  and  His  very  Self, 
And  Essence  all-divine. 

5  O  generous  love  !  that  He,  Who  smote 

In  Man  for  man  the  foe, 
The  double  agony  in  Man 
For  man  should  undergo  ; 

6  And  in  the  garden  secretly. 

And  on  the  Cross  on  high, 
Should  teach  His  brethren,  and  inspire 
To  suffer  and  to  die. 

7  Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height, 

And  in  the  depth  be  praise  : 
In  all  His  w(^rds  most  wonderful. 
Most  sure  in  all  His  ways.     ,\men. 
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I'sallM    XX  III. 


THI^   Kiiii;  of  love  luy  Shepherd  is;, 
Wliose  »;()0(lness  faileth  never  ; 

T  nothiiit;  lack  if  I  am  His 
And  He  is  mine  for  ever. 

2  Where  streams  of  living'  water  flow 

My  ransom'd  soul  He  leadeth, 
And,  whei'e  the  verdant  })astures  grow, 
AVith  foo<l  celestial  feedeth. 

3  Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I  stray'd, 

But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 
And  on  His  Shoulder  gently  laid, 
And  home,  rejoicing,  brcniglit  me. 

4  In  deatli's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 

With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me  ; 
Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 
Thy  Cross  before  to  guide  me. 

")  Thou  spread'st  a  Table  in  my  sight  ; 
Thy  I/uction  grace  1)estoweth  ; 
And  oh.  what  ti'ansport  of  delight 
From  Thy  ])ure  C'halioe  floweth ! 

6  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days 
Thy  goodness  faileth  never  : 
(xood  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 
Within  Thy  house  for  ever.     Amen. 
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"  Kvcn  so,  coiiii',    -ohM  Jescs." 

LOVE  Divine,  all  loves  excelling, 

Joy  of  Heaven,  to  earth  come  <lown  ; 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  (lwellinj>-  : 

All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Jesit,  Thou  art  all  compassion  ; 

Pure,  unl)oun(le(l  Love  Thou  art  : 
Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation  ; 

Enter  every  longin*jj  heart. 

2  Come,  Almijyhty  to  deliver. 

Let  us  all  Thy  grace  receive  ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never. 

Never  more  Thy  temples  leave. 
Thee  we  would  l)e  always  blessing, 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above  ; 
Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing  ; 

(xlory  in  Thy  precious  Love. 

o  Finish,  then,  Thy  new  creation  ; 

Pure,  unspotted  may  we  be  : 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  by  Thee  : 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  Heaven  we  take  our  place  ; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise.     Amen, 
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"  The  greatest  of  these. 

(iKACTOUS  Si'iK[T,  Holy  Ghost, 
Taught  l)y  Thee,  we  covet  most 
Of  Thy  gifts  at  Pentecost, 
Holy,  heavenly  love. 
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2  T.ove  is  kind,  and  sutt'crs  Ion*;, 

Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong, 
i.ove  than  death  itself  more  strong, 
Tliereforc  give  ns  h)ve. 

n   Propheey  will  lade  away. 
Melting  in  the  light  of  day. 
Love  will  ever  with  us  stay, 
Therefore  give  us  love. 

4  Faith  will  vanish  into  sigiit, 
Hope  he  emptied  in  delight, 
Love  in  Heav'n  will  shine  more  bright, 
Therefore  give  us  love. 

."S   Faith  and  hope  and  love  we  see 
Joining  hand  and  hand  agre(^ 
But  the  greatest  of  the  three, 
And  the  best,  is  love. 

6  From  the  overshadowing 
Of  Thy  gold  and  silver  wing 
8hed  on  us,  who  to  Thee  sing, 
Holv,  heavenlv  k)ve.     Amen. 
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"  He  shall  leceire  of  Aline,  and  shall  show  it 
nnto  vou."' 


COME,  Thou  everlasting  Si'iimt, 

Bring  to  every  thankful  mind 
All  tlie  Saviour's  dying  merit. 

All  His  sutferings  for  mankind 
True  Recordei'  of  His  Passion, 

Now  the  living  faith  impart  ; 
Now  reveal  His  great  salvation 

l^nto  every  faithful  heart. 
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2  Come,  Thou  witness  of  His  dying  ; 

Come,  Itememljrancer  divine  ; 
Let  us  feel  Thy  power  applying 

Christ  to  every  soul,  and  mine  : 
Let  us  groan  Thine  inward  groaninj^ 

Look  on  Him  we  pierced,  and  grieve 
All  partake  the  grace  atoning — 

All  the  sprinkled  hlook  receive. 

3  Yes,  in  me,  in  me  He  dwelleth  ; 

I  in  Him,  and  He  in  me  ! 
And  my  empty  soul  He  filleth. 

Here  and  through  eternity. 
Thus  I  wait  for  His  returning, 

Singing  all  the  Avay  to  Heaven  : 
Such  the  joyous  song  of  morning. 

Such  the  banquet  song  of  even.     Amen. 


154 


WACHKT   ALT,    RUFT   UNS   DIE   STISIME. 

WAKE,  awake,  for  night  is  Hying, 

The  watchmen  from  the  heights  are  crying. 

Awake,  Hierusalem,  arise  1 
Midnight's  solenm  hour  is  tolling. 
Her  chariot-wheels  are  nearer  rolling  ; 

He  comes  ;  prepare,  ye  virgins  wise. 
Rise  up,  with  willing  feet 
Go  forth,  the  l^ridegroom  meet. 

Alleluia  '. 
Bear  through  the  night  your  well-trinuned  light. 
Speed  forth  to  join  the  mari'iage  rite. 

2  Sion  hears  the  watchman  singing, 

Her  heart  with  deep  delight  is  springing, 
At  once  she  wakes,  she  hastes  away. 
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Forth  licr  r>ri(l(';j,r<)()in  liasti'iis  glorious, 
In  gmcc  anayed,  by  truth  victorious  ; 

Her  <^ri('f  is  joy,  hci'  in'i;ht  is  day. 
All  hail,  Int'aniatc  Lokd, 
Our  Crown  and  our  Jlcward  ! 

AllrJuia  : 
Wu  haste  ah)U^,  in  pomp  of  soni;-, 
And  i;!a(lsouio  join  the  niarria}4e  throng. 

Hear  Thy  praise,  ()  Lord,  ascending 
From  tongues  of"  men  and  angels  I)lending 

With  harp  and  Inte  and  psaltery. 
By  Thy  pearly  gates  in  wonder 
We  stand  and  swell  the  voice  of  thunder, 

In  bursts  of  choral  melody. 
No  vision  ever  brought. 
No  ear  hath  ever  caught, 

Such  bliss  and  joy  ; 
We  raise  the  song,  we  swell  the  throng, 
To  praise  Thee  ages  all  along.     Amen. 
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"  BeiioM,  iliy  KiNfj  cometh." 


THOU  art  couu'ng,  O  my  Saviour, 

Thou  art  coming,  O  my  King, 
In  Thy  beauty  all-resplendent, 
In  Thy  glory  all-transcendent; 

Well  may  we  rejoice  and  sing  ; 
Coming  : — in  the  opening  east 

Hei-ald  ])rightness  slowly  swells; 
Coming  : — O  my  glorious  Priest, 

Hear  we  not  Thy  golden  bells  ? 
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2  Thou  art  comiii"',  Tliou  art  coming: ; 

We  shall  meet  Thee  on  Thy  way, 
We  shall  see  Thee,  we  shall  know  Thee, 
We  shall  l)less  Thee,  we  shall  show  Thee 

All  our  hearts  could  never  say  ; 
What  an  anthem  that  will  be, 

Music  rapturously  sweet. 
Pouring  out  our  love  to  Thee 

At  Thine  own  all-glorious  feet. 

3  Oh  the  joy  to  see  Thee  reigning, 

Thee  my  own  beloved  I^ord  ; 
Every  tongue  Thy  name  confessing  ; 
Worship,  honour,  glory,  blessing 

Brought  to  Thee  with  one  accord, 
Thee,  my  Master  and  my  Friend, 

Vindicated  and  enthroned. 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end 

Glorified,  adored,  and  own'd.     Amen.  ■ 
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HAIJ.  to  the  Lokd's  .Vnointed 

Great  David's  greater  Son  ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed. 

His  reign  on  earth  l)egun  ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  .set  the  captive  free. 
To  take  away  trangression. 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  comes  with  succour  speedy 
To  those  that  suffer  wrong- 
To  help  the  })oor  and  needy. 
And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 
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Psalm  LXXII. 


To  i;iv('  thcin  soii^s  U)V  sighiiiL;, 
Their  dai-kness  turn  to  light, 

Wliose  souls  coudcuuuMl  and  dying, 
Were  ])recious  in  His  sight. 

3  He  shall  come  (hjwn  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth  ; 
And  jov  and  hope  like  flowers 

Spring  in  His  path  to  ])irth. 
Before  Him  on  the  mountains 

Sliall  peace,  the  herald,  go  : 
And  righteousness,  in  fountains, 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

4  Arabia's  desert-ranger 

To  Him  shall  bow  the  knee  ; 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 

His  glory  come  to  see  ; 
With  offerings  of  devotion. 

Ships  from  the  isles  sliall  meet, 
To  pour  the  wealth  of  ocean 

In  tril)ute  at  His  feet. 

5  Kings  shall  fall  down  before  him, 

And  gold  and  incense  ])ring; 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 

His  praise  shall  people  sing ; 
For  He  shall  have  dominion 

O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore. 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 

6  For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing. 

And  daily  vows  ascend  : 

His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end. 
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The  mountain  dews  shall  nourisli 
A  seed  in  weakness  sown, 

Whose  fruit  shall  spread  and  Houi'ish, 
And  shake  like  Lel)an()n. 

O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest ; 
From  age  to  age  most  glorious. 

All-blessing  and  all-])lest. 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove  : 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever  ; 

That  name  to  us  is  Love.     Amen. 
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Lovest  thou  Me  ?'' 


HAKK,  my  soul  !  it  is  the  Lokd  ; 
'Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  His  word  ; 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee — 
"  Sa}',  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me  T' 

"  I  delivered  thee  when  Ixmnd, 
And.  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound  ; 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right  ; 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

"  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare  ? 
Yes  I  she  may  forgetful  be  ; 
Yet  will  T  remem])er  thee. 

"  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above  ; 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 
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III  'I'liy  light  sliall  we  soc  light." 


THKEK  in  Om;,  and  Onk  in  Thkkk, 
Killer  oi'  the  earth  and  sea, 
Heal'  us,  while  we  lift  to  Thee 
Holy  chant  and  psalm. 

2  Light  of  lights  !  with  morning-shine, 
Lift  on  us  Thy  l^ight  Divine  ; 

And  let  charity  l)enign 

Breathe  on  us  her  halm. 

3  Light  of  lights  1  when  falls  the  even, 
Let  it  close  on  sin  forgiven  ; 

Fold  lis  in  tlie  peace  of  Heav'n  ; 
Shed  a  vesper  cahii. 

4  Thkkk  in  One  and  Onk  in  Thub:e, 
Darkling  here  we  worship  Thee  ; 
With  the  Saints  hereafter  ^\'e 

Hope  to  bear  the  palm.     Amen. 
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"  Wliiuh  h,  aiiil  wiiicii  was,  and  which 
is  to  eonie." 


HA\'E  mercv  on  us,  God  most  liigh  ! 

Who  lift  our  hearts  to  Thee  : 
Have  mercv  on  us  worms  of  earth, 

Most  Holy  Trinity  : 

2  When  Heaven  and  earth  were  yet  unmade, 
When  time  was  yet  unknown, 
Thou  in  Thy  bliss  and  majesty 
Didst  Hve  and  love  alone. 
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3  Thou  wei't  iKjt  Ijoni  ;  tliere  was  no  fount 

From  which  Thy  Beiuu'  flowed  ; 
There  is  no  end  which  Thou  canst  reach  ; 
But  Thou  art  simply  (tod. 

4  How  wonderful  creation  is  I 

The  work  that  Thou  didst  bless  ; 
And  oh  !  what  then  must  Thou  be  like, 
Eternal  Loveliness  ! 

5  Oh,  listen  then,  Most  Pitiful  ! 

To  Thy  poor  creature's  heart  : 
It  l)lesses  Thee  that  Thou  art  (tOD, 
Thou  Thou  art  what  Thou  art  I 

6  Most  ancient  of  all  mysteries  ! 

Before  Thy  throne  we  lie  ; 
Have  mercy  now.  Most  Merciful, 
Most  Holv  Trinity  !     Amen. 
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■  Our  Fatlier  wliicli  art  in  Heaven. 


MY  God  !  how  wonderful  Thou  ai't, 

Thy  Majesty  how  bright ! 
How  beautiful  Thy  Mercy-8eat 

In  depths  of  burning  hght  I 

2  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years, 
O  everlasting  Loud  ! 
By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 
Incessantly  adored ! 

8  How  beautiful,  how  beautiful. 
The  sight  of  Thee  must  be. 
Thine  endless  wisdom,  boundless  power, 
And  awful  purity  I 
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4  Oh,  liow  I  fear  Thee,  living  Goi^  ! 
With  deepest,  tenderest  fears, 
And  worslii[)  Thee  witli  trembling  hope 
And  penitential  tears. 

i")  Yet  I  may  love  Thee,  too,  ()  L(ti;!)  ! 
Almighty  as  Thou  art, 
For  Thou  hast  stoop'd  to  ask  of  me 
The  lovi'  of  my  poor  heart. 

6  No  earthly  father  loves  like  Thee, 

iSo  niothei'  half  so  mild 
Bears  and  forbears,  as  Thou  hast  done, 
With  me  Thy  sinful  eliild. 

7  Only  to  sit  and  think  of  (lon, — 

(jh,  what  a  Joy  it  is  ! 
To  think  the  thought,  to  breathe  the  Name, 
Earth  has  no  higher  bliss  I 

8  Father  of  Jksi  s  I  love's  lieward. 

What  rapture  will  it  be. 
Prostrate  before  Thy  Throne  to  lie, 
And  gaze  and  gaze  on  Thee  !     Amen. 
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"  U'ho  (Uvt'lletli  in  light  unapproachable.'' 


ETERNAL  Light  '.  Eternal  Light ! 

How  pure  the  soul  nuist  be. 
When,  j)laced  within  Thy  searching  sight 
It  shrinks  not,  but,  with  calm  delight 

Can  live,  and  look  on  Thee  I 

2  The  spirits  that  surround  Thy  throne, 
May  1)eai'  the  burning  bliss  ; 
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But  that  is  surely  theirs  alone, 
Since  they  have  never,  never  known 
A  fallen  world  like  this. 

8  O  I  how  sliall  I,  whose  native  spliere 
Is  (lark,  whose  mind  is  dim, 
Before  the  Ineffable  appear. 
And  on  my  naked  spirit  bear 
That  uncreated  beam  i 

4  There  is  a  way  for  man  t(j  rise 

To  that  sublime  abode  : — 
An  Ofierinj^-  and  a  Sacrifice, 
A  Holy  Spi hit's  energ-ies, 

An  Advocate  with  God  : — 

5  These,  these  prepare  us  for  the  sight 

Of  Holiness  above  : 
The  sons  of  ignorance  and  night 
May  dwell  in  the  Eternal  Light, 

Through  the  Eternal  Love  !     Amen. 
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Psalm  C. 


ALL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 
Sing  to  the  Loi{i)  with  cheerful  voice  : 

Him  serve  with  mirth.  His  praise  forth  tell, 
Come  ye  before  Him,  and  rejoice. 

2  The  LoKi)  ye  know  is  God  indeed  ; 
Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make  : 
We  are  His  folk.  He  doth  us  feed. 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 
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1}   oil,  cuter  then  I  lis  ^atcs  witli  praise, 
Approach  witli  joy  His  courts  unto  ; 
l*raise,  laud,  and  hless  His  ?s\'uue  always, 
For  it  is  secndy  so  to  do. 

4  For  why?  the  Loito  our  (roi)  is  good, 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  ; 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 

And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure.     Amen. 
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Psalm  CXLVIII. 

PKAISE  the  Lord  ;  ye  heavens,  adore  Him  ; 

Praise  Him,  angels,  in  the  height  ; 
Sun  and  moon  rejoice  before  Him  ; 

Praise  Him,  all  ye  stars  and  light. 
Praise  the  Lokd  ;  for  He  hath  spoken, 

Worlds  His  mighty  voice  ol)ey'd  ; 
Laws,  which  never  shall  be  broken, 

For  their  guidance  He  hath  made. 

2  Praise  the  Loud,  for  he  is  glorious  ; 

Never  shall  His  promise  fail ; 
God  hath  made  His  Saints  victorious  ; 

Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation  ; 

Hosts  on  high.  His  power  proclaim  ; 
Heaven  and  earth  and  all  creation, 

Laud  an;l  magnify  His  name.     ^Vmen. 
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Psalm  UIII. 

PRAISE,  my  soul,  the  King  of  Heaven  ; 

To  His  feet  thy  tribute  bring  : 
Ransomed,  liealed,  restored,  forgiven, 
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Who  like  thee  His  praise  sliall  sing-  ? 

Praise  Him  !  praise  Him  ! 
Praise  the  everlasting  King  I 

2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favour 

To  our  fatheis  in  distress  ; 
Praise  Him,  still  the  same  as  ever, 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  l)less  : 

l*raise  Him  I  praise  Him  ! 
Glorious  in  His  faithfulness  1 

3  Father-like  He  tends  and  spares  us. 

Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows  ; 
In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us, 
Resuces  us  from  all  our  foes  : 
Praise  Him  !  praise  Him  I 
Widely  as  His  mercy  Hows. 

4  Angels,  help  us  to  adore  Him, 
''      Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face  ! 

Sun  and  moon,  bow  down  l)efore  Him  ! 
Dwellers  all  in  time  and  space. 

Praise  Him  I  praise  Him  ! 
Praise  with  us  the  Clod  of  grace  !     ^\men. 
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CANTKMV.S    CVSCTI     MKr.ODVM. 


THE  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  [)raise.     Alleluia  ! 

To  the  glory  of  their  King 

Shall  the  ransomed  people  sing,  Alleluia  ! 

And  the  CHioirs  that  dwell  on  high 

Shall  re-echo  through  the  sky,  Alleluia  ! 
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They  throuj^h  tlie  fields  of  Paradise  that  roam, 
The  l)l(\ss('(l  ones,  repeat  throujj^h  tliat  bri^lit  home, 

Allehiia  ! 

The  planets  glittering;  on  tiieir  heavenly  way, 
The  shining  constellations  join,  and  say,  .Vllelnia  ! 

Ye  clouds  that  onward  sweep, 

Ye  winds  on  ])iin'ons  light, 

Ye  thunders,  echoing  loud  and  deep. 

Ye  lightnings,  wildly  bright, 

In  sweet  consent  unite  your  Alleluia  ! 

Ye  floods  and  ocean  l)illows, 
Ye  storms  and  winter  snow, 
Ye  days  of  ck)udless  beauty. 
Hoar  frost  and  sunnner  glow. 
Ye  groves  that  wave  in  spring. 
And  glorious  forests,  sing  Alleluia  I 

First  let  the  birds,  with  painted  plumage  gay. 
Exalt  their  great  Creator's  praise,  and  say 

Alleluia  ! 

Then  let  the  beasts  of  earth,  with  varying  strain, 
Join  in  creation's  hymn,  and  cry  again   Alleluia  ! 

Here  let  the  mountains  thunder  forth  sonorous 

Alleluia  ! 

There  let  the  valleys  sing  in  gentler  chorus, 

Alleluia  ! 

Thou  jubilant  abyss  of  ocean,  cry  Alleluia  I 

Ye  tracts  of  earth  and  continents,  reply 

Alleluia  ! 
To  God,  Who  all  creation  made. 
The  frequent  hymn  be  duly  paid,  Alleluia  ! 
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This  i.s  the  stmin,  the  eternal  strain,  the  Loiti)  of 
all  things  loves,  Alleluia  I 

This  is  the  song,  the  heavenly  song,  tluit  Christ 
Himself  approves,  Alleluia  ! 

Wherefore  we  sing,  both  heart  and  voice  awaking. 

Alleluia  ! 

And  children's  voices  echo,  answer  making. 

Alleluia  ! 
Now  from  all  men  he  outpour'd. 
Alleluia  to  the  Loud  ; 
With  Alleluia  evermore 
The  Son  and  Spfrtt  we  adore. 

Praise  be  done  to  the  Thkek  in  One. 

Alleluia  !  Alleluia  !  Alleluia  !  Allelluia  !    Amen. 
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"  Tlifiii-  voices  are  heard  amoii"  them." 


THEKE  is  a  book,  who  runs  may  read. 
Which  heavenly  truth  imparts. 

And  all  the  lore  its  scholars  need, 
Pure  eyes  and  Christian  hearts. 

2  The  works  of  Gi>i)  above,  below, 

Within  us  and  around, 
Are  pages  in  that  l)ook,  to  show 
How  God  Himself  is  found. 

3  The  glorious  sky,  embracing  all, 

Is  like  the  Maker's  love. 
Wherewith  encompass'd,  great  and  small 
In  peace  and  order  move. 
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5  "Thou  slialt  see  My  ^loi'V  soon, 
Wlien  the  work  of  grace  is  done  ; 
Pai'tiKM-  of  iMv  tlu'oiH*  slialt  ho  : 
Sa}',  poor  sinner,  lov'sl  thou  Me  r'     Aincn. 
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'  ('onie  unto  Me." 


*'  ( "( )M  1^  unto  Me  ye  woarv, 

And  J  will  i;ive  you  rest." 
Oh,  blessed  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  conies  to  hearts  oppress'*! ! 
It  tells  of  benediction. 

Of  pardon,  grace,  and  peace, 
Of  joy  that  hath  no  ending, 

Of  love  which  cannot  cease. 

"Come  unto  Me,  dear  children, 

And  I  will  give  you  light." 
Oh,  loving  voice  of  Jes[  s, 

Which  conies  to  cheer  the  night  ! 
Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadnes.s, 

And  we  had  lost  our  way, 
But  morning  l)rings  us  gladness, 

And  songs  the  Ijreak  of  day. 

"  Come  unto  Me,  ye  fainting. 

And  I  will  give  you  hfe." 
Oh,  peaceful  voice  of  flEsrs, 

Which  comes  to  end  our  strife  ! 
The  foe  is  stern  and  eager, 

The  fight  is  fierce  and  long  ; 
But  Thou  hast  made  us  mighty. 

And  stronger  than  the  strong. 
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"  And  whosoever  coiueth, 

I  will  not  cast  liiiii  out." 
Oh,  patient  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt  ! 
AVhich  calls  us,  very  sinners, 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  bomidless. 

To  come,  dear  I^oiid,  to  Thee.     Amen. 


IRQ 

At/  %J  The  voicf  of  .TEsrs. 

I  HEARD  the  voice  of  Jesis  say, 

"  Come  unto  Me,  and  rest  ; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down. 

Thy  head  upon  My  lireast." 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was — 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad  ; 
I  found  in  Him  a  resting-place. 

And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water — thirsty  one 

Stoop  down,  and  di'ink,  and  live." 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  1  drank 

(,)f  that  life-giving  stream  ; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived, 

And  now  T  live  in  Him. 

3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  1  am  this  dark  world's  Light  : 
Look  imto  Me,  thv  morn  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright." 
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I  looked  to  .)ksi  s,  and  1  t'ouiid 

Tn  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun  ; 
And  in  that  Li,<;ht  of  fife  I'll  walk 

Till  ti'avollin<i  days  are  done.     Amen. 
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"  Follow  thou  Me. 


ART  tluMi  weary  '  ai1  thou  lanjj,nid  ? 

Art  thou  sore  distrest  i 
"  Come  to  Me,"  saith  (3ne  ;  "and  coming, 
Be  at  rest." 

2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 
If  He  be  my  guide  ( 
"  In  His  Feet  and  Haud.s  are  Woundprints, 
And  His  Side." 

I?  Is  there  diadem  as  Monarch 
That  His  J>row  adorns? 
"  Yea,  a  crown  in  very  surety, 
Rut  of  thorns." 

4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What  His  guerdon  here  ? 
"  Many  a  sorrow,  mauv  a  labour. 
Many  a  tear." 

5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  last  ? 
"  Sorrow  vanquished,  la1.)our  ended, 
Jordan  past." 
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6  If  T  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

"Will  He  say  me  nay  ? 
"  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  Heaven, 
Pass  away." 

7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling, 

Is  He  sure  to  bless  ? 
Angels,  Martyrs,  Prophets,  Virgins, 
Answer — ^Yes  I "     Amen. 
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Jesi  ;<,  Refuge  of  Sinners. 

JESU,  Lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
AVhile  the  nearer  waters  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high  : 
Hide  me,  ()  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past  ! 
Safe  into  the  ha^■en  guide  ; 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  ai:  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none. 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee  ; 
Leave,  oh  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  : 
All  my  trust  on  "^lliee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Chiust,  art  all  I  want  ; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  1  find  : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheei'  the  faint. 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  l)liti<l. 
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.lust  und  holy  is  Thy  iSanio, 
I  am  all  unrij^hteousrKiss  ; 

\\]c  and  full  of  sin  1  am, 

Thou  ai't  full  of  truth  and  ^race. 

Plcntoons  ^racc  with  Thee  is  found 

(irace  to  cover  all  my  siu  : 
Let  the  heahng  streams  abound  ; 

Make  me,  keep  me,  })ui'e  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee  ; 
Sprini;'  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Kise  to  all  eternity.     Amen. 
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And  tliivt  Rock  was  CiiRTST. " 


KOC'K  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee  ! 
Let  the  Water  and  the  Blood, 
From  Thy  riven  Side  which  flowed. 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
Save  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2  Not  the  lal)ours  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands  : 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know% 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow. 
All  for  sin  could  not  atf)ne  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3  iSothing  in  my  hand  I  bring  ; 
Simply  to  Thy  Cross  I  cling  ! 
isaked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress  ; 
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Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  i;rac*e  : 
Foul,  1  to  the  fountain  fly  ; 
Wash  me.  Saviour,  or  I  die. 


4  Whilst  I  (IraM'  this  fleeting  breath — 
When  mv  eye-strings  break  in  death— 
When  I  soar  through  tracts  unknown- 
See  Thee  on  Thy  -Tudgment-throne  ; 
Rock  of  .Vges,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  m\'  hide  myself  in  Thee  I     Amen. 
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The  siiiiiei's  retain  to   Jesus 


JUST  as  I  am   -without  one  plea, 
But  that  Thy  Blood  was  shed  for  me. 
And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee- 
O  La.mi!  of  (tod,  1  come. 

2  Just  as  I  am — though  tossed  aljout 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without — 

O  La.mp,  of  (toI),  I  come. 

3  Just  as  I  am    -poor,  wretched,  blind  ; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  to  find — 

O  Lamb  of  God  I  come. 

4  Just  as  1  am     Thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe — 

O  Lamm  of  (4oi)  I  come. 
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f)  Just  as  T  am    -Tliy  \i)\v  unknown 
Has  l)i'()ken  overy  harrier  down  ; 
Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone — 
( )  Lami!  of  (loi),  I  come. 

6  Just  as  1  am     of  tliat  frcH'  Ionc 

The  hreadth,  length,  depth,  and  height  to  prove, 
Here  foi'  a  season,  then  above — 

O  I.A.MM  of  ( JoD.  I  eome.     iVnien. 
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The  Saci-ainent  of  I'euanrc. 


WEAKY  of  earth  and  laden  with  my  sin, 
T  look  at  Heav'n  and  long  to  enter  in  ; 
But  there  no  evil  thing  may  find  a  home. 
And  yet  I  hear  a  voice  that  bids  me,  "  Come." 

'2  i6o  vile  1  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land  ? 
Before  the  whiteness  of  that  Throne  appear  ? 
Yet  there  are  hands  stretch'd  out  to  draw  me 
near. 

3  The  while  1  lain  would  tread  the  heavenly  way, 
Evil  is  ever  with  me  day  by  day  ; 

Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  fall, 

"  Kepent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed  from  all." 

4  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  1  hear, 

His  are  the  Hands  stretch'd  out  to  draw  me  near. 
xVnd  His  the  Blood  that  can  for  all  atone. 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the  Throne. 
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5  'Twas  He  Who  found  iiie  on  the  deathly  wild, 
And  made  nie  heir  of  Heav'n,  the  Fa thkus child, 
And  day  by  day,  whereby  my  soul  may  live, 
Gives  me  His  ^^race  of  pardon,  and  will  pve, 

i)  O  great  Absolver,  grant  my  soul  may  wear 
The  lowliest  garb  of  penitence  and  })rayer. 
That  in  the  Fath  Kit's  courts  my  glorious  dress 
May  be  the  garment  of  Thy  righteousness. 

Amen. 
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The  (  oiisolatiuu  ol  Penance. 


WHEN  wounded  sore  the  stricken  heart. 

Lies  bleeding  and  unbound, 
One  only  Hand,  a  pierced  Hand, 

Can  salve  the  sinner's  wound. 

:2  When  sorrow  swells  the  laden  l)reast. 
And  tears  of  anguish  flow. 
One  only  Heart,  a  broken  Heart, 
Can  feel  the  sinner's  woe. 

:3  When  penitential  grief  has  wept 
Over  some  foul  dark  spot. 
One  only  Stream,  a  Stream  of  Blood, 
Can  wash  away  the  blot. 

4  'Tis  Jesus'  Blood  that  washes  white, 
His  Hand  that  brings  relief, 
His  Heart  is  touce'd  with  all  our  joys, 
And  feels  for  all  our  grief 
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f)  liift  u|)   riiy  hlccdiii^  llainl  ()  Lord, 
I'nseal  that  clcaiisini;  Tide  : 
Wv  liaAf  HO  shelter  tVoiu  our  sin 
l>iil  in  'rh\  wounded  Side.     Amen. 
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Tlic  penitent's  rewiinl. 


PEACE,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark  world  of  sin  ? 
The  blood  of  Jksis  ^\'llispers  ])eace  within. 

2  Peace,  perfect  })eace,  by  thron^ini;  duties  press'd  ? 
To  do  the  will  of  Jksis,  this  is  rest. 

3  Peace,    perfect     peace,    with    sorrows    surpng 

round  ? 
On  Jksis'  l)osoin  nou^^ht  but  calm  is  found. 

4  Peace,  })erfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away? 
In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe  and  they. 

5  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown  ? 
Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

6  Peace,  perfect   peace,    death  shadowing-  us  and 

ours  '( 
Jest's  has  vanquish'd  death  and  all  its  powers. 

7  It  is  enough  :  earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease, 
And  Jesus  call  us  to  Heaven's  perfect  peace. 

Amen. 
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Forgiveness — an  Evening  Hymn. 

NKtHT'S  peaceful  shades  are  falling  all  around 
us, 
But,  ere  we  sleep,  at  peace,  Lord,  would  we 
be; 
Pardon  the  sins,  whereby  we  have  offended. 
And  reconcile  our  souls,  ( )  Lohd,  to  Thee. 

2  Pardon    oni*    sins;     l)ut    (/miisr    d  Muands     us 

straitly  : 
"  Dost  thou  forgive  thy  fellow  man  this  night  ?  " 
For  none  whose  soul  is  tilled  with  pride  or  anger 
Can  hope  for  pardon  in  (tOd's  holy  sight. 

3  Saviour.    Who    died    forgiving   tlujsc   who    slew 

Thee, 
Help  us  to  pardon  those  who  treat  us  ill ; 
That,  so  at  peace  with  man  and  Ctod  above  us, 
We,    'neath    Thy    wings,    may    slumber   calm 
and  still,     .\nien. 
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Self  renunciation. 


TAKE  my  life,  and  let  it  be 
Consecrated,  Tokd,  to  Thee  ; 
Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 
Let  them  How  in  ceaseless  praise, 

2  Take  aiv  hands,  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love  ; 
Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be 
Swift  and  beautiful  for  Thee. 
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:»  'r;ik(>  my  voice,  and  let  lue  siiii;' 
Always,  only,  t'oi'  my  Kin*;  ; 
Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  l)e 
Filled  with  messaj^cs  from  Thee. 

4  'J'ake  my  silvei-  and  my  .uold  ; 
Not  ;i  mite  would  1  withhold  : 
'I'ake  my  intellect,  and  use 
Fvvery  powei-  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 

T)  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine  ; 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine  ; 
Take  my  heart :  it  is  Thine  own, 
Tt  shall  Ite  Iliy  royal  tluone. 

6  Take  my  love  :  my  Lord  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure  store  : 
Take  myself  ;  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  onlv,  ;dl  for  Thee.     Amen. 
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Renewal  ot  Bci.|itisiiial  Vowf 

0  JEkSUkS,  I  have  promised 
To  serve  Thee  to  the  end  ; 

Be  Thou  for  ever  near  me, 
My  Master  and  my  Friend  ; 

1  shall  not  fear  the  battle 
If  Thou  art  by  my  side. 

Nor  wander  from  the  pathway 
If  Thou  wilt  l)e  my  (luide. 

2  Oh  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me  : 
The  world  is  ever  near  ; 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle, 
The  tempting  sounds  1  hear  ; 
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My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 
Around  nie  and  within  ; 

But,  Jesfs,  draw  Thou  nearer, 
And  sliield  niv  soul  from  sin. 


8  Oh  k't  me  hear  Thee  speaking 

In  accents  clear  and  still 
Above  the  storms  of  passic^n, 

The  nuu-murs  of  self-will  ; 
(3h  speak  to  re-assure  me. 

To  hasten,  or  control ; 
Oh  speak,  and  make  me  listen, 

Thou  (luardian  of  mv  soul. 


O  dnsrs,  Thou  hast  promised 

To  all  v»'h()  f(^llow  Thee, 
That  where  Thou  ait  in  glory 

There  shall  Thy  servant  be  ; 
And,  Jksis,  I  have  promised 

To  serve  Thee  to  thee  end  I 
Oh  give  me  grace  to  follow, 

]\Iv  Master  and  mv  Friend. 


Oh  let  me  see  Thy  footmarks 

And  in  them  plant  mine  own  : 
My  hope  to  follow  duly 

Is  in  Thy  strength  alone. 
Oh  guide  me,  call  me,  draw  me, 

Uphold  me  to  the  end  : 
And  then  in  heaven  receive  me, 

My  Saviour  and  my  Friend.     Amen. 
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The  I'illar  of  Cloud. 


LKAI),  kindly  Li\;lit,  amid  tlio  cncii'diiiu-  L^loom 

liCad   riiou  1110  on. 
The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from  homo  ; 

Load  Thou  mo  on. 
Keej)  Thou  my  foot  ;   I  (h»  not  ask  to  see 
The  distant  scene  :  one  sto])  enough  for  me. 

2  1  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  pray'd  that  'Hum 

Shouldst  lend  me  on  ; 
I  h:)vod  to  choose  and  see  my  patli  :  })nt  now 

J^ead  Thou  me  on. 
I  loved  the  garish  day,  and  spite  of  fears 
Pride  ruled  my  will  ;  romoin])oi'  not  past  years. 

3  So  long  Thy  power  hath  blest  mo,  sure  it  still 

Will  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone. 
And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile. 

-\men. 
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Nearer  to  Thee. 


NEARER,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Neai'or  to  Thee  I 
E'en  though  it  be  a  crcxss 

That  raiseth  me. 
Still  all  my  song  would  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, — 

Nearer  to  Thee  ! 
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2  Though,  hke  the  wanderer, 
The  sun  o()ne  down, 
Darkness  l)e  over  me, 
My  rest  a  stone  : 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  (Iod,  to  Thee, — 
Nearer  to  Thee  ! 


3  There  let  the  way  appear 
►Steps  unto  heaven  ; 
All  that  Thou  send'st  to  me, 

In  mercy  given  ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, — 
Nearer  to  Thee  1 


Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

Out  of  mv  ston\'  griefs 
Betli-el  I'll  raise  : 

So  liy  my  woes  to  be 

Nearer,  my  (iroi),  to  Thee, — 
Nearer  to  Thee  ! 


5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing. 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

I'pwards  1  fly  ; 
Still,  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, — 

Nearer  to  Thee  !     Amen. 
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The  Holy  (?atholic  Church. 

TliK  ('liu)'cli's  one  foiindatioM 

Is  rFKsrs  ( 'iiitisi'  luM"  L(n;i> ; 
Slio  is  His  new  creation 

By  water  and  the  Word  : 
From  Heaven  He  came  and  sought  her, 

To  be  His  holy  Bride, 
Witli  His  own  I>l<)od  he  l)ou<>ht  her. 

And  for  lier  life  He  died. 

2  Elect  from  every  nation, 

Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth, 
Her  charter  of  salvation 

One  Lord,  one  Faith,  one  Birth-; 
One  Holy  Name  she  blesses, 

Partakes  one  Holy  Food, 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses 

With  every  grace  endned. 

',]  Though  with  a  scornful  wonder 

Alen  see  her  sore  opprest. 
By  schisms  rent  asunder. 

By  heresies  distrest : 
Yet  saints  their  watch  are  keeping, 

Their  cr}'  goes  up,  "  How  long  i  ' 
And  soon  the  night  of  weeping 

Shall  be  the  moi-n  of  song. 

4  Mid  toil  and  tribulation. 
Mid  tunudts  of  her  war. 
She  waits  the  consummation 
Of  peace  for  evermore  ; 
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Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  longing  eyes  are  blest, 
And  the  great  Church  victorious 

Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest. 

Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 

With  Goi)  the  Thkke  in  Onk. 
And  mystic  sweet  conimunif)n 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won  : 
Oh  happy  ones  and  holy  ! 

Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we, 
Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly, 

On  high  ma}'  dwell  with  thee.     Amen. 
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Psalm  LXXXIV. 


PLEASANT  are  Thy  courts  above 
hi  the  land  of  light  and  love  ; 
Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  l)elow 
In  this  land  of  sin  and  woe  : 
Oh,  my  spirit  longs  and  faints 
For  the  converse  of  Thy  Saints, 
For  the  1)rightness  of  Thy  Face. 
For  Thy  fulness,  (tod  of  grace. 

2  Happv  birds  that  sing  and  Hv 
Pound  Thy  Altars,  O  most  High  ; 
Happier  souls  that  find  a  rest 
In  a  heavenly  Fatheu's  breast ; 
Like  the  wandering  dove  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around, 
They  can  to  their  ark  repair. 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 
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3  Happy  souls,  tlieii-  piviisos  How 
Even  in  this  vale  of  woe  ; 
Waters  in  the  deseit  rise, 
MaiHia  feeds  them  from  the  skies  ; 
On  they  go  from  sti-ength  to  strength, 
Till  they  reach  Thy  Throne  at  length, 
At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 

Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

4  Loud,  he  mine  this  jjrize  to  win, 
(xuide  me  thi'ough  a  world  of  sin. 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace. 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place  ; 
Sun  and  Shield  alike  Thou  art, 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart  ; 


Grace  and  glory  tlow  from  Thee  : 

Shower,  O  shower  them,  Lokd,  on  me.     Amen. 
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AS  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 

When  heated  in  the  chase  ; 
So  longs  my  soul,  ()  God,  for  Thee, 

And  Thy  refreshing  grace. 

2  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
Trust  God  who  will  employ 
His  aid  for  Thee  and  change  these  sighs 
To  thankful  liynms  of  joy. 

8  For  Thee  my  God,  the  living  God, 
My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine  ; 
Oh  when  shall  1  l^ehold  Thy  face, 
Th(m  Majesty  Divine  ( 
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Psalm  XLII. 


4  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
Hope  still,  and  Thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  Him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring.     Amen. 
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Intercession. 


WHEN  the  weary,  seeking  rest, 

To  Thy  goodness  tiee  ; 
When  the  heavy-laden  cast 

All  their  load  on  Thee  ; 
When  the  troubled,  seeking  peace, 

On  Thy  Name  shall  call  ; 
When  the  sinner,  seeking  life, 

At  Thy  feet  shall  fall : 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry. 
In  Heaven  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

2  WTien  the  worldling  .sick  at  heart. 

Lifts  his  soul  above  ; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  l)ack 

To  his  Lath  Kit's  love  ; 
Wlien  the  proud  man,  in  his  pride, 

Stoops  to  seek  Thy  face  ; 
When  the  burdened  Ijrings  his  guilt 

To  Thy  throne  of  grace  ; 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Loud,  the  cry, 
In  Heaven  Thy  dwelling-phice  on  high. 

3  When  the  stranger  asks  a  home, 

All  his  toils  to  end  ; 
When  the  hungrv  craveth  food. 
And  the  poor  a  friend  : 
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When  tlic  sailor  on  the  wave 

Bows  the  ferv(n)t  knee  ; 
When  the  sol(Her  ou  the  Held 

Lifts  his  heart  to  Thee  : 
Hear  then  in  love,  ()  Lokd,  the  cry, 
In  Heaven  Thy  (lwellinj;-})lace  on  high. 

4  When  the  man  of  toil  and  care 

In  tlie  city  crowd  ; 
When  the  shepherd  on  the  moor 

Names  the  name  of  (tod  ; 
When  the  learned  and  the  liigh, 

'I'ired  of  earthly  fame, 
Upon  higher  joys  intent, 

Name  the  l)lessed  Name  : 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Loiu),  the  cry. 
In  Heaven  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

5  When  the  child,  with  grave  fresh  lip, 

Youth  or  maiden  fair  ; 
When  the  aged,  weak  and  grey, 

Seek  Thy  Face  in  prayer  ; 
When  the  widow  weeps  to  Thee, 

Sad  and  lone  and  low  ; 
When  the  orphan  bring  to  Thee 

All  his  orphan  woe  : 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry, 
In  Heaven  thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

Amen. 
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Intercession  for  Uie  Queen. 

O  KING  of  Kings,  Thy  blessing  shed 
(3n  our  anointed  sovereign's  head  ; 
And,  looking  from  Thy  holy  Heaven 
Protect  the  crown  Thyself  hast  given. 
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2  Her  with  Thy  choicest  mercies  bless, 
To  all  her  counsels  i>ive  success  ; 

In  war,  in  peace,  on  Thee  we  lean, 

Thy  strength  command,  (lod  save  the  Queen, 

3  Her  may  we  honour  and  obey, 
Uphold  her  right  and  lawful  sway, 
Kemembering-  that  the  powers  that  be 
Are  ministers  ordained  of  Thee. 

4  And,  Oh  !  when  earthly  thrones  decay, 
And  earthly  kingdoms  fade  away, 
Grant  her  a  throne  in  worlds  on  liiah, 
A  crown  of  innnortality.     Amen. 

Note.  — Verse  2  ;  or — 

In  war,  in  peace,  Tliy  succour  bring, 

Thj-  strength  command,  (ioi)  save  the  King. 


The  r-hiklien's  hymn. 
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WE  are  but  little  children  weak, 
iS'or  born  in  any  high  estate  ; 

What  can  we  do  for  Jesu's  sake, 

Who  is  so  high,  and  good,  and  great  ? 

2  Oh,  day  by  day  each  Christian  child 

Has  much  to  do,  without,  within  ; 
A  death  to  die  for  Jksi's  sake, 
A  weary  war  to  wage  with  sin. 

3  When  deep  within  our  swelling  hearts 

The  thoughts  of  pride  and  anger  rise  ; 
When  bitter  words  are  on  our  tongues, 
Au<l  tears  of  passion  in  our  eyes  : 
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4  Then  we  nmy  stay  tlic  aiij^r.v  h]o\v, 

Then  we  may  check  the  hasty  word  ; 
Give  gentle  answers  back  again, 
And  fight  a  battle  for  our  F.oitD. 

5  With  smiles  ot'jjeace  and  looks  of  love, 

Light  in  our  (hvollings  we  may  make  ; 
Bi<l  kind  good  humour  brighten  there — 
And  still  do  all  for  Jksit's  sake. 

6  There's  not  a  child  so  small  and  weak 

l)ut  has  his  little  cross  to  take, 
His  little  work  of  love  and  j)raise 

That  he  mav  do  foi-  Jksi's  sake.     Amen. 
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CliilJreti  at  Calvary. 


THERE  is  a  green  hill  far  away. 

Without  a  city  wall, 
Where  the  dear  Loud  was  crucified, 

Who  died  to  save  us  all. 

2  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell, 

What  pains  He  had  to  bear, 
But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  lumg  and  suffer'd  there. 

3  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven. 

He  died  to  make  us  good, 
That  we  might  go  at  last  to  Heaven, 
Saved  by  His  precious  Blood. 

4  There  was  no  otlier  good  enough 

To  pay  the  price  of  sin, 
He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 
Of  Heaven,  and  let  us  in. 
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5  Oil,  deai-ly,  dearly  has  He  loved, 
And  we  niiist  love  Him  too, 
And  trust  in  His  redeemin*;-  ]>lood, 
And  trv  His  works  to  do.     Amen. 
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The  cliildren's  evening  hymn. 

NOW  the  day  is  over. 

Night  is  drawing  nigh, 
Shadows  of  the  evening 

Steal  across  the  sky. 

'2  JEsr,  give  the  weary 

Calm  and  sweet  repose  ; 

With  Thy  tenderest  blessing 

May  mine  eyelids  close. 

3  Grant  to  little  children 

Visions  bright  of  Thee  ; 
Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
(^n  the  deep  blue  sea. 

4  Comfort  every  sufferer 

Watching  late  in  pain  ; 
Those  who  plan  some  evil, 
From  their  sin  restrain. 

5  Through  the  long  night  watches 

^lay  Thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  mo, 

Watching  round  my  bed. 

6  When  the  moi-ning  wakens. 

Then  may  1  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 
In  Thy  Holy  Eyes, 
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7  (ih)iy  to  the  Kathkr, 
(Horv  to  the  Son, 
And  to  Thee,  Blest  Si'iiiii', 
Whilst  all  ai^es  run.     Aineiu 
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Than'iSgiviDg  for  the  h&rvesl. 


WE  plough  tlie  fields,  and  scatter 

The  good  seed  on  tlie  land  ; 
But  it  is  fed  and  watered 

By  God's  ahnighty  hand  : 
He  sends  the  snow  in  winter, 

The  warmth  to  swell  the  grain  ; 
The  ]>reezes,  and  the  sunshine, 

And  soft  refreshing  rain. 
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AJhfood  gi/tK  aroioid  ii.< 

Are  aeiit  from  Hearcu  a  hove  : 

Then  thank  the  Lord,  oh  than/c  the 
For  all  Hh  lore  !  [Lord^ 

He  only  is  the  Maker 

Of  all  things  near  and  fai- : 
He  paints  the  wayside  flower. 

He  lights  the  evening  star  ; 
The  winds  and  waves  obey  Him, 

B}'  Him  the  l)irds  are  fed  ; 
Much  more  to  us,  His  children, 

He  gives  our  daily  bread. 

We  thank  Thee  then,  O  Fatheu, 
For  all  things  bright  and  good  : 

The  seed-time  and  the  harvest, 
Our  life,  our  health,  oiu-  food. 
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Accept  the  gifts  we  offer 

For  all  'i'liy  \o\e  iinpai'ts  ; 
And — what  Thou  most  desirest — 

Our  humble,  thankful  hearts.     Amen. 


I 
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Seed-time  and  Harvest. 


THE  sower  went  forth  sowing, 

The  seed  in  secret  slept 
Through  weeks  of  faith  and  patience, 

Till  out  the  green  blade  crept ; 
And  warm'd  l)y  golden  sunshine, 

And  fed  by  silver  rain. 
At  last  the  fields  were  whiten'd 

To  harvest  once  again. 
O  praise  the  Hea^'enly  Sower, 

Who  gave  tlie  fruitful  seed, 
And  watch'd  and  water'd  duly, 

And  ripen'd  for  our  need. 

2  Behold  I  the  Heavenly  Sower 

Goes  forth  with  better  seed, 
The  Wcjrd  (jf  sure  salvation, 

With  Feet  and  Hands  tliat  bleed  : 
Here  in  His  C'hun-h  'tis  scatter'd. 

Our  spirits  are  the  soil  ; 
Then  let  an  ample  fruitage 

Repay  His  pain  and  toil. 
Oh,  beaute(^us  is  the  harvest 

Wherein  all  goodness  thrives, 
And  this  the  true  thanksgiving, 

The  first-fruits  of  our  lives. 
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3  Within  a  hallow'd  acre 

Ho  sows  yet  other  liraiii, 
When  peaceful  earth  receiveth 

The  (lead  He  died  to  gain  ; 
For  tlioiiuli  tlie  growth  be  hidden, 

We  know  that  they  shall  rise  : 
Yea  even  now  they  ripe.i 

Tn  sunny  T^ai-adise. 
0  isuninier  land  of  harvest, 

O  fields  for  ever  white 
With  souls  that  wear  ('uitisi's  raiment, 

Witli  crowns  of  golden  light  ! 

4  One  day  the  heavenly  Sower 

Shall  reap  where  He  hatli  sown, 
And  come  again  rejoicing, 

And  with  Him  l)ring  His  own  ; 
And  then  the  fan  of  judgment 

Shall  winnow  from  His  tloor 
The  chatf  into  the  furnace 

That  flameth  evermore. 
O  holy,  awful  Eeaper, 

Have  mercy  in  the  day 
Thou  puttest  in  Thy  sickle. 

And  cast  us  not  awav.     Amen. 
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Pilgrims  of  Jesus. 


O  HAPPY  band  of  pilgrims, 
If  onward  ye  will  tread 

With  Jesus  as  your  Fellow 
To  Jesus  as  your  Head  ! 
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2  O  happy  if  ye' labour 

As  jKsrs  did  for  men  : 
O  happy  if  ye  hunger 
As  Jesus  hunger'd  then  ! 

3  The  Cross  that  Jesi's  carried, 

He  carried  as  your  due  : 
The  Crown  that  Jesus  weareth 
He  weareth  it  for  you. 

4  The  faith  l)y  which  ye  see  Him, 

The  hope  in  which  ye  yearn, 
The  hjve  that  through  all  trouble 
To  Him  alone  will  turn — 

5  What  are  they  but  fore-runners 

To  lead  you  to  His  sight  ? 
What  are  they  save  the  efHuence 
Of  imcreated  light  ? 

6  The  trials  that  beset  you, 

The  sorrows  ye  endure. 
The  manifold  temptations 
That  death  alone  can  cure — 

7  What  are  they  but  His  jewels 

Of  right  celestial  worth  ? 
What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
8et  up  to  Heav'n  <^n  earth  ? 

8  O  happy  band  of  pilgrims, 

Look  upward  to  the  skies, 
Where  such  a  light  affliction 

Shall  win  you  such  a  prize.     Amen. 
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Watch  and  pray. 


''  OH  RISTIAN  :  seek  not  yet  repose," 
Hear  thy  guardian  Aiij^el  say  ; 
Thou  art  in  the  midst  of  foes  ; 

"  Watcli  and  pray." 

2  rrincipalitie^  and  powers, 
Mustering'  their  unseen  array, 
Wait  for  tliy  unj^uarded  liours  ; 

"Watch  and  pray." 

3  Gird  thy  heavenly  armour  on, 
Wear  it  ever  niglit  and  day  ; 
Andnish'd  lies  the  evil  one  : 

"  Watch  and  pray." 

4  Hear  the  victors  who  o'ercame  ; 
Still  they  mark  each  warrior's  way  ; 
All  with  one  sweet  voice  exclaim, 

"  Watch  and  pray." 

5  Hear,  a1)ove  all,  hear  thy  Lord, 
Him  thou  lovest  to  obey  ; 

Hide  within  thy  heart  His  Word, 

'  "  Watch  and  pray." 

6  Watch,  as  if  on  that  alone 
Hung  the  issue  of  the  day  ; 

Pray,  that  help  nuiy  be  sent  down  ; 

"  Watch  and  pray."    Amen. 
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Put  on  the  whole  armour  of  God. 


SOLDIERS  of  Chuist  !  arise, 

And  put  your  armour  on, 
Strong  in  the  .strength  which  God  supphes 

Through  His  eternal  Sox  : 

'1  Strong  in  tlie  Lord  of  hosts. 
And  in  His  mighty  power  : 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesis  trust:; 
Is  more  than  con(j[ueror  I 

3  Stand,  then,  in  His  great  might, 

With  all  His  strength  endued  ; 
But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God. 

4  Leave  no  unguarded  place, 

No  weakness  of  the  soul  : 
Take  every  virtue,  every  grace, 
And  fortifv  the  whole. 


5  To  keep  y(»ur  armour  l)riglit. 
Attend  with  constant  care, 
Still  walking  in  your  Gaptain's  sight. 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 


From  strength  to  strength  go  on. 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray, 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  dai'kness  down. 

And  win  the  well-fought  da}.     Amen. 

204 


185 


KiJENNEM    NAT   OO   TKAENOKU 

TllJvOUGH  tlu'  iii«;lit  of  doubt  and  sorrow 

Onward  ^oes  tlic  pilgrim  l)and, 
Sin<;int>'  .son<;s  of  expectation, 

jMarchin<>  to  tlie  Promised  Land. 

2  Clear  before  us  tln'ou<ili  the  darkuess 

(irleanis  and  l)urns  the  guiding'  Light; 
Brother  clasps  the  hand  of  brother, 
Stepping  fearless  through  the  night. 

3  One  the  Light  of  God's  dear  Presence 

O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed, 
CJhasing  far  the  gloom  and  terror, 
Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread  : 

4  One  the  object  of  our  Journey, 

One  the  faith  which  never  tires, 
One  the  earnest  looking  forward. 
One  the  hope  our  God  inspires  : 

5  One  the  strain  that  lips  of  thousands 

Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one  ; 
One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril, 
One  the  march  in  God  begun  : 

6  One  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 

On  the  far  eternal  shore, 
Where  the  One  Almighty  Father, 
Reigns  in  love  for  evermore. 

7  Onward  therefore,  pilgrim  brothers. 

Onward  with  the  Gross  our  aid  ! 
Bear  its  shame,  and  fight  its  l)attle. 
Till  we  rest  beneath  its  shade. 
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8  Soon  shall  come  the  great  awaking, 
Soon  the  rending  of  the  tomb  ; 
Then  the  scattering  of  all  shadows, 

And  the  end  of  toil  and  gloom.     Amen. 
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STAN]J  up  1  stand  up  for  Jesus  t 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  Cross  ; 
Lift  high  His  royal  l)anner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss. 
From  vict'ry  unto  vicfrj 

His  army  shall  He  lead, 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 

And  Christ  is  Lokd  indeed. 

2  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

The  trumpet  call  obey  : 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict 

In  this  His  glorious  day  ! 
Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him 

Against  unnumbered  foes  ; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger. 

And  strengtli  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone  : 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you — 

Ye  dare  not  trust  }'our  own  : 
Put  on  the  gospel  armour. 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  oi"  danger. 

Be  never  wantinu  there. 
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4  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long-  ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song ; 
To  him  that  overconieth 

^V  crown  of  life  shall  be  ; 
He  with  the  King  of  (rlory 

Shall  reign  eternally.     Amen. 
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The  Sign  of  the  Son  of  Man 


HAIL  the  Sign,  the  Sign  of  JKsrs, 

Bright  and  royal  Tree, 
Standard  of  the  monarch,  planted 

First  on  Calvary. 

Hail  the  Sijn  all  sifjint  i'.rcelling, 
Hail  the  Sign  all  ilh  dis]>elliiig, 
Hail  the  Sign  heWs  power  (quelling, 
Cross  of  Chrwt,  all  hail ! 

2  Sign  to  Martyrs  strength  and  refuge, 

Signs  to  Saints  so  dear  ! 
Sign  of  evil  men  abhorred. 
Sign  which  devils  fear  ! 
Hail  the  Sign,  d-c. 

3  Lo,  the  Cross  of  Christ  my  master 

On  my  brow  I  trace  ; 
May  it  keep  my  mind  unsullied, 
rjoubt  and  fear  displace. 
Hail  the  Sign,  d-r. 
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4  Lo,  upon  my  lips  I  nuirk  it. 

Sign  of  Jesus  slain  ! 
Christian  lips  should  never  utter 
Words  impure  or  vain. 
Hail  the  Svju,  dr. 

5  Lo,  1  sign  the  Cross  of  Jesis, 

Meekly  on  my  breast  : 
May  it  guide  my  heart  when  living, 
Dying  lie  its  rest. 

Hail  tht'  Sign,  dr. 

6  In  the  Name  of  God  the  Fathei!, 

Name  of  Croo  the  Son, 
Name  of  Cod  the  Blessed  SpiurT, 
Ever  Three  in  One. 

Hail  the  Si(pi,  S;.     Amen. 
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ONWARD  :  C!hristian  soldiers, 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  Cross  of  Jesus 

Going  on  l»efore. 
Christ  the  Koyal  Master 

Leads  against  tlie  foe  ; 
Forward  into  l)attle, 

See,  His  banners  go  ! 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers. 
Marching  as  to  war, 

AVith  the  Cross  of  Jesus 
Going  on  before. 
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'1   At  the  si«4ii  of  ti'imiij)li 
Satiiii's  host  (h)th  Hcc  ; 
On  then.  Christian  soldiers, 

On  to  victory. 
Hell's  fonndations  (|uiver 
At  the  shout  of  praise  ; 
Brotlier's  lift  your  voices, 
Ijoud  your  anthems  raise. 
Onward  tSlrc. 

3  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  Gon  ; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  Saints  have  trod  ; 
We  are  not  divided, 

.AH  one  body  we. 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine. 

One  in  charity. 

Onward  &c. 

4  What  the  Saints  estal)lished 

That  I  hold  for  true, 
What  the  Saints  believed 

That  believe  I  too. 
Long  as  earth  en(hireth 

Men  that  faith  will  hold, — 
Kingdoms,  Nations,  Empires, 

In  destruction  rolled. 

(inward  &c. 

5  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Cluu-ch  of  Jesis 
Constant  will  remain  ; 
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Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  ( *hni'ch  prevail  ; 

We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 
And  that  cannot  fixil. 

Onward  &c. 

6  Onward,  then  ye  people. 

Join  onr  happy  throng, 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph  song  ; 
Glory,  land,  and  honour 

Unto  Christ  the  King, 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  Angels  sing. 


Onward,  &c.     Amen. 
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"  Arise  ye,  this  is  not  your  rest." 

RISE  !  for  the  day  is  passing, 

And  you  lie  dreaming  on  ; 
The  others  have  buckled  their  armour, 

And  forth  to  the  fight  have  gone  : 
A  place  in  tlie  ranks  awaits  you, 

Each  man  has  some  part  to  play  ; 
The  Past  and  the  Future  are  nothing. 

In  the  face  of  the  stern  To-day. 

2  Rise  from  your  <lreams  of  the  Future — 

Of  gaining  some  hard-fought  field  ; 
Of  storming  some  airy  fortress. 

Or  ])idding  some  giant  yield  ; 
Your  future  has  deeds  of  glory. 

Of  honour — God  grant  it  may — 
But  your  arm  will  never  l)e  stronger, 

Or  the  need  so  great  as  to-day. 
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Rise!  if  the  Past  (Ictaiiis  you, 

Her  sunshine  and  storms  forget  ; 
No  cliains  so  unworthy  to  liold  you 

As  those  of  a  vain  regret  : 
Sad  or  bright,  she  is  hfeless  ever, 

Cast  lier  pliantoni  arms  away, 
Nor  h)uk  hack,  save  to  learn  the  lesson 

Of  a  nobler  strife  To-(biy. 

Rise  !  for  the  day  is  passing  ; 

The  sound  that  you  scarcely  hear 

Is  the  enemy  marching  to  battle- 
Arise  !  for  the  foe  is  here  ! 

Stay  not  to  sharpen  \'our  weapons, 
Or  the  hour  will  strike  at  last, 

When,  from  dreams  of  a  coming  battle, 
A'ou  may  wake  to  find  it  past !     Amen. 


'  Tlie  Master  is  come,  ami  calleth  for  thee. 
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WHO  calleth  ?  Thy  Fatheii  calleth, 
Run,  O  Daughter,  to  wait  on  Him  : 

He  \Mio  chasteneth  l>ut  for  a  season, 
Trims  thy  lamp  that  it  ])urn  not  dim. 

2  Who  calleth  ?     Thy  Master  calleth, 

Sit,  Disciple,  and  learn  of  Him  : 
He  Who  teacheth  wisdom  of  angels 
Makes  thee  wise  as  the  Cherubim. 

3  WTio  calleth  ?     Thy  Monarch  calleth. 

Rise,  0  Subject,  and  follow  Him  : 
He  is  stronger  than  Death  or  Devil, 
Fear  thou  not  if  the  foe  he  grim. 
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4  Who  calleth  i     Thy  Loud  God  calleth, 

Fall,  O  ( 'i-eatiire,  adoring'  Him  : 
He  is  jealous,  thy  God  Ahnighty, 
Count  not  dear  to  thee  life  or  limb, 

5  Who  calleth  i     Thy  }5ridegrooni  calleth, 

Soar,  ()  Bride,  with  the  Seraphim  : 
He  Who  loves  thee  as  no  man  loveth, 

Bids  thee  give  up  thy  heart  to  Him.     Amen. 
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"  Truly  Thon  art  our  Father.' 

SOULS  of  men  !  why  will  ye  scatter 
Like  a  crowd  of  frightened  sheep  ? 

Foolish  hearts  I  why  will  ye  wander 
From  a  love  so  true  and  deep  V 

'2  Was  there  ever  kindest  shepherd 
Half  so  gentle,  half  so  sweet 
As  the  Saviour  who  would  have  us 
Come  and  gather  round  His  feet  ? 

3  It  is  God  ;  His  love  looks  mighty. 

But  is  mightiei-  than  it  seems  ; 
'Tis  our  Fathkii  :  and  His  fondness 
Goes  far  out  beyond  our  dreams. 

4  There's  a  wideness  in  Gt)D's  mercy. 

Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea  ; 
There's  a  kindness  in  His  justice, 
Which  is  more  than  liberty. 

5  There  is  no  place  where  earth's  sorrows 

Are  more  felt  than  up  in  Heaven  ; 

There  is  no  place  where  earth's  failings 

Have  such  kindly  judgment  given. 
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6  Thoi'o  is  welcome  for  the  sinner, 
And  more  graces  for  tlie  good  ; 
There  is  mercy  witli  the  Saviour  ; 
There  is  heah'nu-  in  His  Blood. 
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7  There  is  grace  enough  foi-  thousands 

Of  new  worlds  as  great  as  this  ; 
There  is  room  for  fresh  creations 
In  tliat  up[)er  Home  of  bliss. 

8  For  the  l.ove  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man's  mind  ; 
And  the  Heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 

9  [But  we  make  His  love  tcjo  narrow 

By  false  limits  of  our  own  , 
And  we  magnify  His  strictness 
With  a  zeal  He  will  not  own. 

10  There  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  the  Blood  that  has  l)een  shed  : 
There  is  joy  for  all  the  members 
In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 

11  'Tis  not  all  we  owe  to  Jesus  ; 

It  is  something  more  than  all  ; 
Greater  good  l)ecause  of  evil, 
Larger  mercy  through  the  fall.] 

12  Pining  souls  !  come  nearer  Jesus, 

And,  oh  I  come  not  doubting  thus. 
But  with  faith  that  trusts  more  bravely 
His  huge  tenderness  for  us. 
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13  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word  ; 
And  our  lives  would  l)e  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord.     Amen. 
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Thy  will  be  done  ! 


MY  God,  my  Fathei^,  while  I  stray 
Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  rongli  way, 

0  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, — 

Th}'  will  be  done  I 

2  If  Thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize, — it  neer  was  mine  : 

1  only  yield  Thee  what  A\'as  Thine  ; 

Thy  will  be  done  ! 

3  E'en  if  again  I  ne'er  should  see 

The  friend  more  dear  than  life  to  me, 
Ere  long  we  both  shall  l)e  with  Thee  ; 
Thy  will  Ije  done  ! 

4  If  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest ; 

Thy  will  be  done  I 

5  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day  ; 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say 

Thy  will  l)e  done  I 

6  Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, — 

Thy  will  1)e  done  !     ^Vmen. 
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'I'lie  sliorlnoNS  of  time. 


JJ.VY^S  and  iiioiiieiits  (jiiickly  flyiuji" 
Blend  the  living  with  the  dead  ; 

Soon  will  yon  and  I  he  l\'ing 
Each  within  oui*  narrow  hed. 

2  Soon  onr  souls  to  (iroD  who  ^avc  them, 

Will  have  sped  tiieir  rapid  Hi«j,lit  ; 
Able  now  by  grace  to  save  them, 
Oh,  that  while  we  can  we  nn'ght  ! 

3  flEsr,  Infinite  Redeemer, 

Maker  of  this  mortal  frame. 
Teach,  oh,  teach  us  to  remember 
What  we  are  and  whence  we  came  ; 

4  Whence  we  came,  and  whether  wending 

Soon  we  must  through  darkness  go, 
To  inherit  bliss  unending, 
Or  eternity  of  woe. 

5  Life  passeth  soon  :  Death  draweth  near  ; 

Keep  us  good  Lord,  till  Thou  appear  : 
For  Thee  to  live,  in  Thee  to  die, 

W^ith  Thee  to  reign  through  eternity. 

Amen. 
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III  the  hour  of  death. 


WHEN  our  heads  are  bow'd  with  woe, 
When  our  bitter  tears  o'erflow, 
When  we  mourn  the  lost,  the  dear, 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear. 
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2  Thou  our  tlu'ol)l)ing'  Hesh  hast  worn, 
Thou  our  iiiortul  griefs  hast  borne, 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear  ; 
Jesu  kSon  of  Mary  hear. 

3  When  the  solenni  death-bell  tolls 
For  our  own  departed  souls, 
When  our  final  doom  is  near, 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary  hear. 

4  Thou  hast  bow'd  the  dying  head, 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed, 
Thou  hast  fill'd  a  mortal  bier  ; 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary  hear. 

5  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
When  the  thought  of  all  its  sin, 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary  hear. 

6  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief,  has  known, 
Though  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own  ; 
Thou  hast  deign'd  their  load  to  bear  ; 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear.     Amen, 
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The  Judgment  of  the  Creat  Day. 


A  FEW  more  years  shall  roll, 
A  fcAV  more  seasons  come. 

And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest 
Asleep  within  the  tomb  : 
Then,  O  my  Loud,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  great  da}'  ; 

Oh  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  Blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 
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2  A  few  more  suns  shall  sot 
O'er  these  (hirk  hills  of  time, 

And  we  shall  he  where  suns  are  not, 

A  far  serener  clime  : 

Then,  ()  my  r.oHD,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  bright  day  ; 
Oh  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  Blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away. 

3  A  few  more  storms  shall  l)eat 
On  this  wild  rocky  shore, 

And  we  shall  he  where  tempests  cease, 

And  surges  swell  no  more  : 

Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  calm  day  : 
Oh  wash  me  in  Th}'  precious  Blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away. 

4  A  few  more  struggles  here, 
A  few  more  partings  o'er, 

A  few  more  toils,  a  few^  more  tears. 

And  we  shall  weep  no  more  : 

Then,  O  my  Loi;d,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  blest  day  ; 
0  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  Ijlood, 

And  take  my  sins  awa}'. 

5  'Tis  but  a  little  while 
And  He  shall  come  again, 

Who  died  that  Ave  might  live.  Who  lives 

That  we  with  Him  may  reign  : 

Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  glad  day  ; 
Oh  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  Blood, 

And  take  my  sins  awa}'.     Amen. 
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"Till  the  day  break  and  the  shadows  flee  away." 


►SLEEP  on,  beloved,  sleep,  and  take  thy  rest  ; 
Lay  down  thy  head  upon  thy  Savioui-'s  breast : 
We  love  thee  well  ;  1)ut  Jesus  loves  thee  best — 
Good-night  1     Good-night  !     Good-night ! 

2  Calm  is  thy  slumber  as  an  infant's  sleep  ; 

But  thou  shalt  wake  no  more  to  toil  and  weep  ; 
Thine  is  a  perfect  rest,  secure,  and  deep — 

Good-night  ! 

3  Lentil  the  Easter  glory  lights  the  skies  : 
Until  the  dead  in  Jesis  shab  arise. 

And  he  shall  come  ;  but  not  in  lowlv  guise — 

(xood-night ! 

4  Until,  made  beautiful  by  Love  Divine, 
Thou  in  the  likeness  of  thy  Lord  shalt  shine, 
And  He  shall  bring  that  golden  crown  of  thine — 

Good-night  I 

5  ITntil  we  meet  again  before  His  throne, 
Clothed  in  the  spotless  robe  He  gives  His  own, 
Until  we  know  even  as  we  are  known — 

Good-night  !     Amen. 
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Friends  gone  before. 

OH,  it  is  sweet  to  think 

Of  those  that  are  departed, 
While  nuu'mured  Aves  sink 

To  silence  tender-hearted  ; 
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\\'hile  tears  that  have  no  pain 
Are  ti-an([uilly  distillinj^, 

And  the  dead  live  again 

In  hearts  that  h)vc  is  tiUiny:, 


2  Yet  not  as  in  the  days 

( )f  earthly  ties  we;  love  them  ; 
For  they  are  tonclied  with  rays 

From  light  that  is  al)ove  them  ; 
Another  sweetness  shines 

Aronnd  their  well-known  features 
God,  with  His  glory  signs 

His  dearly  ransomed  creatures. 


Yes  I  they  are  more  our  own, 

Since  now  they  are  God's  only  ; 
And  each  one  that  has  gone 

Has  left  our  heart  less  lonely. 
He  mourns  not  seasons  fled. 

Who  now  in  Him  possesses 
Treasures  of  many  dead 

In  their  dear  L(irM)'s  caresses. 


4  Dear  dead  I  they  have  Ijecome 

Like  guardian  angels  to  us  ; 
And  distant  heaven  like  home, 

Through  them  begins  to  woo  us. 
Love,  that  was  earthly,  wings 

Its  flight  to  holier  places  ; 
The  dead  are  sacred  things, 

That  nuiltiply  our  graces.     Amen. 
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Tlie  Resurrection. 


ON  the  Kesurrection  morning, 
Soul  and  body  meet  again  ; 
No  more  sorrow,  no  more  weeping. 
No  moi'e  pain. 

2  Here  awhile  they  nmst  be  parted  ; 

And  the  Hesh  its  Sabbath  keep — 
Waiting  in  a  holy  stillness, 
Wrapped  in  sleep. 

3  For  a  while  the  tired  body 

Lies  with  feet  toward  the  morn  ; 
Till  the  last  and  brightest  Easter 
Day  be  born. 

4  Soul  and  body,  reuniting. 

Thenceforth  nothing  shall  divide  : 
Waking  up  in  ('Hitisr's  own  likeness, 
Satisfied. 

5  On  that  happy  Easter  morning 

All  the  graves  their  dead  restore  : 
Father,  sister,  child,  and  mother, 
Meet  once  more. 


6  To  that  In'ightest  of  all  meetings 
Bring  us,  Jesus  Christ,  at  last ; 
By  Thy  Cross,  through  death  and  judgement 
Holding  fast.     Amen. 
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Tlic  Resurrection  of  tho  Dead. 


TEN  tliousand  times  ton  thousand, 

In  s])arklin<^-  rainicnt  lu'i^lit, 
Tlic  armies  of  the  I'ansomd  Sainsts 

Tlirong-  up  the  steeps  of  Hght ; 
"J'is  tinish'd,  all  is  fim'slied, 

Tlieir  tii;ht  with  death  and  sin  ; 
Fling  open  wide  the  golden  gates, 

And  let  the  victors  in. 

2  What  rush  of  Alleluias 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sk}-  ; 
What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 

Bespeaks  the  triuni})h  nigh  ! 
Oh  day,  for  which  creation 

And  all  its  tribes  were  made  ; 
Oh  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 

A  thousaud-fold  repaid  ! 

o  Oh  then  what  raptured  greetings 

On  C^anaan's  happy  shore, 
What  knitting  sever'd  friendships  up 

Where  partings  are  no  more  1 
Then  eyes  with  jo}'  shall  sparkle 

That  brinmi'd  with  tears  of  late  ; 
Orphans  no  longer  fatherless. 

Nor  widows  desolate. 

8  Bring  near  Thy  great  Salvation, 
Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Fill  up  the  roll  of  Thine  elect. 
Then  take  Thy  powe>r  and  I'eign  : 
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Appear,  Desire  of  nations. 

Thine  exiles  long  for  home  ; 
Show  in  the  heavens  Thy  promised  sign  : 

Thou  Prince  and  Saviour,  come.     Amen. 
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"  For  ever  with  the  Lord." 


"  FOK  ever  with  the  Loud  !  " 

Amen  ;  so  let  it  l)e  ; 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word, 

'Tis  immortality. 
Here  in  the  body  pent. 

Absent  from  Him  T  roam. 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 

A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

My  Father's  house  on  high, 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 
At  times  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye 

Thy  golden  gates  appear  ! 
Ah  !  then  my  spirit  faints 

To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 

Jerusalem  above. 

"  For  ever  with  the  Lord  !  " 

Father,  if  'tis  Thy  Will 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 

Even  here  to  me  fulfil. 
Be  Thou  at  my  right  hand, 

Then  can  T  never  fail  : 
L^phold  Thou  me  and  1  shall  stand, 

Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 


4  So  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 
By  death  \  shall  escape  tVoni  death, 

.Vnd  life  eternal  *;ain. 
Knowing  as  I  am  known. 

How  shall  1  love  that  word, 
And  oft  repeat  before  tlie  Throne, 

"  For  ever  with  the  Loiti) :" 

5  The  trnnip  of  final  doom 

Will  speak  the  self-same  word. 
And  Heaven's  voice  thunder  through  the  tomb, 

"  For  ever  with  the  Lohd  !  " 
That  resurrection- word. 

That  shout  of  victoiy. 
Once  more, — "  For  ever  with  the  Lord  !  " 

Amen,  so  let  it  be.     Amen. 
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The  Paradise  of  God. 


O  PAKADISE,  ()  Paradise, 

Who  (h)th  not  crave  for  rest  ? 
Who  would  not  seek  the  happy  land 
Where  they  that  loved  are  blest  ? 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true 

Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
All  rapture  through  and  through, 
In  (tOd's  most  holy  sight. 

()  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 

The  world  is  growing  old  ; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 

Where  love  is  never  cold  ? 
Where  hjyal  hearts,  &c. 
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3  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

'Tis  wear}-  waiting  here  ; 
I  long  to  be  wliere  elKsis  is. 
To  feel,  to  see  Him  near ; 
Where  loyal  hearts,  &c. 

4  0  Paradise,  ()  Paradise, 

I  want  to  sin  no  more, 
I  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
As  on  Thy  spotless  shore  ; 
Where  loyal  hearts,  &c. 

5  O  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

I  feel  'twill  not  1)C  long  ; 
Patience  !  1  almost  think  I  hear 
Faint  fragments  of  Thy  song  : 

Where  loval  hearts,  &c.     Amen. 
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O   QVAVTA   gVALIA. 

O  WHAT  their  Joy  and  their  glory  must  be — 
Those  endless  lSab))aths  the  blessed  ones  see  I 
Crowns  for  the  valiant,  to  weary  ones  rest ; 
God  shall  be  all,  and  in  all  ever  blest. 

2  What   are   the   Monarch,    His    Court,   and    His 

Throne  ? 
What  are  the  peace  and  the  joy  that  they  own  ? 
Tell  us  ye  blest  ones,  that  in  it  have  share. 
If  what  ye  feel  ye  can  fully  declare. 

3  Truly  Jerusalem  name  we  that  shore, 
Vision  of  peace,  that  brings  joy  evermore  ; 
Wish  and  fulfiment  can  severed  be  ne'er, 

Nor   the    thing    pi'ayed  for    come   .short   of  the 
prayer. 
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4  We,  where  no  troiiltles  distraction  c;in  i)i'ing, 
Safely  the  anthems  of  Sion  sliall  sinj^-, 

While  for  Thy  ^niccs  Loiti),  their  voices  of  praise 
Thy  blessed  people  eternally  raise. 

5  There  dawns  no  Sabbath,  no  Sabbath  is  o'er. 
Those  Sabbath-keepers  have  one  and  no  more  : 
One  and  unendinj>'  is  that  trinmph-song 
Which  to  the  angel;;  and  ns  shall  l)elong. 

G  Now  in  the  meanwhile    with    hearts    raised    on 
high, 
We  for  that  coimtry  must  yearn  and  must  sigh  ; 
Seeking  Jerusalem,  dear  native  land. 
Thro'  our  long  exile  on  Babylon's  strand. 

7  Low  before  him  with  our  praises  we  fall. 

Of  Whom,   and  in  Whom,  and  througli  Whom 

are  all  : 
Of  Whom,  the  Father  ;  and  in  whom,  the  Son  ; 
Through  Whom,  the  Spirit,  with  Them  ever  One. 

Amen. 
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Uli;   BREVE    VIVITVK. 

I'AKT    I. 


BKIEF  life  is  here  our  portion, 

Brief  sorrow,  short-lived  care 
The  life  that  knows  no  ending, 

The  tearless  life,  is  there. 
O  happy  retribution  ! 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest ; 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners 

A  mansion  with  the  blest  I 
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2  And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 

But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 

And  passionless  renown. 
And  now  we  watch  and  struggle, 

And  now  we  hve  in  hope, 
And  Syon,  in  her  anguish. 

With  Balnlon  must  cope  : 

3  But  He  Whom  now  we  trust  in 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known, 
And  they  that  know  and  see  Him 

Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 
There  Jesus  shall  embrace  us, 

There  Jesus  be  embraced — 
That  spirit's  food  and  sunshine 

Whence  earthly  love  is  chased. 

4  The  morning  shall  awaken, 

The  shadows  shall  decay. 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 

Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day  : 
Yes  !  God,  our  King  and  Portion, 

In  fulness  of  His  grace. 
Shall  we  behold  for  ever. 

And  worship  face  to  face. 


PART     II.  (>    BONA    PATRIA. 

FOR  thee,  0  dear,  dear  country, 

Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep  ; 
For  very  love,  beholding 

Thy  happy  name,  they  weep. 
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The  mention  oi'tliy  ^loiy 
Is  unction  to  the  l>re;ist, 

And  medicint;  in  sickness, 
And  love,  an<l  life,  and  rest. 


2  O  one,  ()  onely  mansion  ! 

()  Paradise  of  joy  I 
Where  tears  are  ever  banish'd, 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy  ; 
The  Cross  is  all  Thy  splendour  ; 

The  Crucified  thy  praise  ; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransom'd  people  raise. 


3  With  jasper  j;low  thy  bulwarks, 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze  ; 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 

Unite  in  thee  their  rays  ; 
Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 

With  amethyst  unpriced  ; 
The  Saints  build  up  thy  fabric, 

.Vnd  the  corner-stone  is  Christ. 


Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean  ! 

Thou  hast  no  time,  1:>right  day  ! 
Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrims  far  away  ! 
Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 

They  raise  thy  holy  tower  ; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel. 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 
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PAKT    III.  vBBs  sYo:<  avrea. 


JP:RUSALEM  the  golden, 

With  milk  and  honey  blest, 
Beneath  thy  contemplation 

Sink  heart  and  voice  opprest. 
I  know  not,  oh,  I  know  not 

What  social  joys  are  there  ; 
What  radiancy  of  glory, 

What  light  beyond  compare. 

2  They  stand  those  halls  of  Syon, 

C'onjubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  Martyr  throng  ; 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 

The  light  is  aye  serene  : 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  deck'd  in  glorious  sheen. 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David  ; 

And  there,  from  care  released, 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph, 

The  song  of  them  that  feast  ; 
And  they,  lieneath  their  Leader, 

Wlio  conquer'd  in  the  fight. 
For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

4  And  there  the  band  of  Prophets 

ITnited  praise  ascribes  ; 
And  there  the  twelve-fold  chorus 
Of  Israel's  ransomed  tribes  ; 
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And  there  the  Virgin's  offspring 
Is  Lord  in  regal  state  ; 

He,  ffndah's  niystie  Lion, 
He,  l^anil)  Innnaculate. 


AFTKH    KACH    I'AIIT. 

()  sweet  and  blessed  country , 

Tlie  home  of  God's  elect ! 
O  sweet  and  l)lessed  eonntry 

That  eager  hearts  expect  ! 
Jesu,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest  ; 
Who  art,  with  G()D  the  Father 

And  Spirit,  ever  Blest.     Amen. 
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"  Behold,  the  half  was  not  told. 


HIERUSALEM  I  my  happ}'  home  ! 

When  shall  I  come  to  Thee  ? 
When  shall  my  sorrows  have  an  end  ? 

Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see  ? 

2  Thy  Saints  are  crowned  with  glory  great ; 

They  see  God  face  to  face, 
They  triumph  still — they  still  rejoice  ; 
Most  happy  is  their  case. 

3  There  trees  for  evermore  l»ear  fruit, 

And  evermore  do  spring  ; 
There  evermore  the  Angels  sit, 
And  evermore  do  sing. 
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4  There  David  stands  with  harp  in  hands, 
As  master  of  the  choir  ; 
Ten  thousand  times  that  man  were  blest, 
That  niiuht  his  music  hear  I 


•!-^' 


5  Our  Lady  sings  Magnijicat 

With  tones  surpassing  sweet, 
And  all  the  Virgins  bear  their  part, 
SittiuR"  about  her  feet. 


^t? 


6  Te  Deum  doth  8t.  Ambrose  sing, 

Saint  Austin  doth  the  like  ; 
Old  Simeon  and  Zachary 

Have  not  their  songs  to  seek, 

7  There  Magdalene  hath  left  her  moan, 

And  cheerfully  doth  sing. 
With  Blessed  Saints  whose  harmony 
In  every  street  doth  ring. 

8  Hierusalem  I  my  happy  home  I 

Would  CrOD  I  were  in  thee. 
Would  God  my  woes  were  at  an  end, 
Thy  joys  that  I  might  see  !     Amen. 
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Heaven. 


OH  what   is  this  splendour  that  beams  on  me 
now. 
This  beautiful  sunrise  that  dawns  on  my  soul. 
While  faint  and  far  off  land  and  sea  lie  below. 
And  under   my  feet   the  huge  golden  clouds 
roll? 
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2  kSee  !  forth  froiii  the  gates,  hke  a  hiidal  army, 

(■oine  the  prinees  of  heaven,  how  bravely  they 
shine  ! 
Tis  to   welcome  the  stranger,  to  show  nie  the 
wa}-, 
And  to  tell  nie  that  all  I  see  round  nie  is  mine. 

3  There  are  millions  of  saints,  in  their  ranks  and 

degrees. 
And  each  with  a  beauty  and  crown  of  In's  own  ; 
And   there  far  outnumbering    the  sands  of  the 
seas, 
The  nine  rings  of  Angels  encircle  the  throne. 

4  And  far  in  the  heart  of  that  glorious  light 

The  mighty  Apostles  are  seated  in  state, 
With  Joseph  ancl  John,  who  in  life's  mortal  night 
Were  appointed  on  Jesus  and  Mary  to  wait. 

5  And,  still  deeper  in,  Mary's  splendour  is  seen, 

Her  Ijeautiful  self  and  her  choice  starry  crown  ; 
And  all  Heaven  grows  bright  in  the  smile  of  its 

Queen, 
For  the  glory  of  Jesus  illumines  her  throne. 

6  And  oh  if  the  exiles  of  earth  could  but  win 

One  sight  of  the  beauty  of  Jesus  above. 
From  that  hour  they  would  cease  to  be  al)le  to  sin, 
And  earth  would  be  Heaven  ;  for  Heaven  is 
love.     Amen. 


231 


ADDITIOXAL    HYMNS    hOR    THE 
SEASONS. 
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EPIPHANY. 


AS  with  gladness  men  of  old 
Did  the  guiding  star  behold  ; 
As  with  joy  they  hailed  its  light, 
Leading  onward,  beaming  ])right 
So,  most  gracious  I^okd  may  we 
Evermore  be  led  to  Thee  ! 


2  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped. 
Saviour,  to  Thy  lowly  bed  ; 
There  to  1)end  the  knee  befoi'e 
Thee,  whom  Heaven  and  earth  adore 
So  may  we  with  willing  feet 

Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat. 

3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  Thy  cradle,  rude  and  bare  : 
So  may  we  with  hoi}^  joy. 
Pure,  and  free  from  sin's  alio}', 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ  to  Thee  our  heavenly  KiNi;. 
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Holy  Jksis  evoi'v  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way  ; 
And,  when  eartlily  things  are  past, 
Bring  our  ransomed  souls,  at  last, 
Where  they  nevd  no  star  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

In  the  heavenly  country  briuht 
Need  they  no  created  li'-ht ; 
Thou  its  Hght,  its  joy,  its  crown, 
Thou  its  sun  which  goes  not  down, 
There  for  ever  may  we  sinu' 
Hallelujahs  to  our  Kinc;.     Amen  ! 


207 


1»ASSI0N-T1DE. 

TAltT    I.  i'a.n(;e  livgva  (slokiosi. 


SING,  my  tongue,  the  Saviour's  contest, 
Tell  His  triumph  far  and  wide  ; 

Spread  abroad  the  wondrous  story 
Of  His  Body  crucified  ; 

How,  upon  the  Cross,  a  Victim, 
Conqueror  in  death,  He  died. 

Eating  of  the  tree  forbiddtin, 
Man  had  sunk  in  Satan's  snare, 

When  liis  pitying  Creator 

Did  this  second  Tree  prepare, 

Destine<l  in  the  after  ages. 
That  tree's  ruin  to  repair. 
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3  Thus  the  scheme  of  our  Salvation 

Was,  of  old,  in  order  laid  ; 
Thus  the  wily  arts  were  baffled 

Of  the  foe,  who  man  betrayed, 
And  the  weai)on  of  the  foeman 

Was  the  rod  of  liealing  made. 

4  Therefore,  when  the  sacred  fulness 

Of  the  appointed  time  drew  nigh, 
God  the  Son,  the  world's  Ckeatok, 
Iv  Left  His  Father's  Throne  on  high, 

And  came  forth  a  Virgin's  Offspring, 
C'lothed  in  our  humanity. 

5  Cradled  in  a  lowly  manger, 

Lo  !  a  tender  Babe  He  lies  ; 
See  !  His  gentle  Virgin  Mother 

Lulls  to  sleep  His  infant  cries, 
While  the  limbs  of  Heavn's  high  Monarch 

Round  with  swathing  bands  she  ties. 

PART      [1.  I.VSTRA   3KX. 

NOW  the  thirty  years  accomplished, 
Which,  on  earth.  He  willed  to  see, 

Born  for  this,  He  meets  His  Passion, 
Gives  Himself,  an  Off 'ring  free  ; 

On  the  Cross  the  Lamr  is  lifted. 
There  the  Sacrifice  to  be. 

2  Lo,  the  bitter  gall  He  tasteth  ! 

See  the  thorns  upon  his  head  ! 
Nails  His  tender  Flesh  are  rending  ! 

See  :  His  Side  is  opened  ! 
Cleansing  earth  and  all  creation. 

Blood  and  Water  thence  are  shed. 

•234 


2  Faithful  Cross  !  in  all  earth's  forests 
One  and  only  noble  Tree  I 

No  such  fruit,  or  leaf,  or  blossom. 
We  in  all  the  world  can  see  ; 

Sweetest  wood,  and  sweetest  iron, 
Sweetest  Weight  is  hun<;-  on  thee. 

4  Bow  thy  branches,  Ti-ce  of  glory, 

Thy  i-elaxing  sinews  bend, 
.And  awhile  the  wonted  har(hiess. 

That  thy  birth  ])estowcd,  sus])end, 
And  the  KiX(;  of  Heav'nly  beauty 

(iently  on  tliy  bosom  tend  1 

5  Thou  alone  wast  counted  worthy 

This  world's  Ransom  to  sustain, 
Tliat  a  shipwrecked  race,  in  safety, 

Might  an  Ark  of  refuge  gain, 
With  the  sacred  Blood  anointed 

Of  the  La:\ip.  for  sinners  slain. 

AFTER    EACH    I'AKT. 

To  the  Trinity  be  glory 

Everlasting,  as  is  meet ; 
Equal  glory  to  the  Father, 

To  the  Son,  and  Paraclete  ; 
Heav'n,  and  earth,  and  all  creation 

Their  eternal  praise  repeat.     Amen, 
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The  Cross  of  Christ, 

WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  Cross, 
On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  l)ut  loss. 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 
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2  Forbid  it,  Loiiu,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  Cross  of  Christ  my  God, 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  Blood. 

3  See  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  How  mingled  down  : 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 

Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  His  dying  crimson  like  a  robe, 
Spreads  o'er  His  Body  on  the  tree  ; 
Then  am  I  dead  to  all  the  globe, 
And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me. 

5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small  ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 

Demands  mv  soul,  mv  Hfe,  mv  all  I     Amen. 
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The  Refuge  of  the  Cross. 

BENEATH  the  Cross  of  Jesus 

I  fain  would  take  my  stand — 
The  shadow  of  a  mighty  rock 

Within  a  weary  land. 
A  home  within  the  wilderness, 

A  rest  upon  the  way, 
From  the  burning  of  the  noon-day  heat, 

And  the  burden  of  the  day. 

2  Oh  safe  and  happy  shelter  I 
O  refuge  tried  and  sweet  I 
O  trysting-place,  where  Heaven's  love, 
And  Heaven's  justice  meet  ! 
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As  to  the  Hi)ly  I'atiiui'cli 

That  woikU-ous  dream  was  given, 

So  seems  my  Saviour's  ('ross  to  me 
A  la(UUn'  up  to  Heaven. 

3  There  hes  l)eneath  its  sliadow, 

But  on  the  farther  side, 
The  darkness  of  an  awful  urave 

That  ^apes  ])()th  deep  and  wide  ; 
And  there  l)etween  us  stands  the  Cross, 

Two  arms  outstretched  to  save, 
Tike  a  watchman  set  to  guard  the  way, 

From  that  eternal  grave. 

4  Upon  the  Cross  of  Jes[:s, 

Mine  eye  at  times  can  see 
The  very  dying  form  of  One 

Who  suffered  there  for  me  ; 
And  from  my  smitten  heart  with  tears. 

Two  wonders  I  confess — 
The  wonder  of  His  glorious  love, 

And  my  own  worthlessness. 

5  1  take,  0  Cross,  thy  shadow 

For  my  abiding  place  ; 
I  ask  no  other  sunshine  than 
The  sunshine  of  His  face  ; 
Content  to  let  the  world  go  by. 

To  know  no  gain  nor  loss — 
My  sinful  self  my  only  shame, 

My  glory  all  the  Cross.     Amen. 
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MISSION  HYMNS. 
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"The  Old,  Old  Story. 


TELL  me  the  Old,  Old  Story 

Of  unseen  things  above, 
Of  Jksi's  and  His  glory, 

Of  Jesi  s  and  His  love. 
Tell  me  the  Story  simply. 

As  to  a  little  child, 
For  I  am  weak  and  weary, 

And  helpless  and  defiled. 

Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story  ! 
Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story  ! 
Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story  ! 
Of  Jes/ts  (ind  HU  loce ! 

2  Tell  me  the  Story  slowly, 

That  I  may  take  it  in — 
That  wonderful  redemption, 

God's  remedy  for  sin. 
Tell  me  the  Story  often. 

For  I  forget  so  soon  : 
The  "  early  dew  "  of  morning 

Has  passed  away  at  noon. 
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Tell  1110  the  Story  softly, 

With  earnest  tones  and  grave  ; 
Roniember  !  I'm  the  sinner 

Whom  Jksis  eaiiu^  to  save. 
Toll  nie  the  Story  always, 

If  y(jii  would  really  1)6, 
In  any  time  of  trouble, 

A  comforter  to  me. 

TeH  me  the  same  Old  vStory, 

When  you  have  cause  to  fear 
Tliat  this  world's  empty  glory 

Is  costing  me  too  dear. 
Yes,  and  when  thdt  world's  glory 

Is  dawning  on  my  soul, 
Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story  : 

"  Christ  Jksus  makes  thee  whole."    Amen. 
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Sinners  called  to  Christ. 


OH,  come  to  the  merciful  Saviour  wdio  calls  you, 
Oh,    come    to   the    Lokd    who    forgives    and 
forgets  ; 
Though  dark  be  the  fortune  on  earth  that  befals 
you. 
There's  a  briuht  home  above  where  the  sun 
never  sets. 

2  Yes,  come  to  the  Saviour,  whose  mercy  grows 

brighter 

The  longer  you  look  at  the  depth  of  His  love  ; 

And  fear  not !  'tis  Jesus  !  and  life's  cares  grow 

lighter 

As  you  think  of  the  home  and  the  glory  above. 
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3  Have  you  sinned  as  none  else  in  the  world  have 

before  you  ? 
Are  you  blacker  than  all  other  creatures  in 

guilt  ? 
Oh,  fear  not  I  Oh,  fear  not  !  the  mother  that  bore 

you 
Loves  you  less  than  the  Saviour  whose  Blood 

you  have  spilt ! 

4  Oh,  come,  then,  to  Jesus,  and  say  how  you  love 

him. 
And  swear  at  His  feet  you  will  keep  in  His 

grace  ; 
For  one  tear  that's  shed  by  a  sinner  can  move 

Him, 
And  your  sins   will  drop  off  in    His    tender 

embrace. 

5  Come,  come  to  His  feet,  and  lay  open  your  story 

Of  suffering  and  sorrow,  of  guilt  and  of  shame  ; 
For  the  pardon  of  sin  is  the  crown  of  His  glory, 
And  the  joy  of  our  Lord  to  be  true  to  His 
Name.     Amen. 


010 

f>9     A'U  'J'lm      g„y,l       flj,hj. 

ARE   you   ready,    Ohristian    brothers,    are   you 

waiting  for  the  call  ? 
That  may  come  at  any  moment,  and  claim  you 

all  for  all. 
Christ   the    Master,    man    the   servant — I    am 

humbly  waiting  here. 
Hoping  I  am  ever  ready,  without  cavil,  without 
fear. 
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For  erer  and  for  ever   ire  trill  joiti  the  joyous 

rrcw, 
'riiafs  march'uKj  'ncath  the  banner  that  Christ 

Hiifnrled  for  you. 
For  ever  and  for  ever,  we'll  join  in  heavenly  sovy. 
And  proclaim  our  Master's  triumph,  whilst  we 

tarry  here  too  long. 

2  Let  nio  join  the  Angels'  chorus,  which  is  ringing 

(h)wn  to  earth, 
xVnd  hunihly  thank  our  Saviour  for  redemption 

1)}'  His  birth  ; 
And   Mary,    Jesu's   mother,  you  bore    Him  for 

mankind  ; 
Help,  Heli3  us  Heavenly  Father,  we  are  helpless, 

almost  blind. 

For  ever  and  for  ever,  <C'6*. 

3  Our  Saviour  bore  His  martyrdom,  His  glorious 

crown  of  thorns, 
His   agony   on    earth   below  that  Heavenly  life 

adorns ; 
If  Jesus  our  Redeemer,  could  save  us  by  such 

woe  : 
Surely   you   can    bear   your  trials,    and  face  an 

earthly  foe. 

For  ever  and  for  ever,  tCr. 

4  Our  troubles  are  but  trifling  to  the  trials  our 

Loud  endured. 
Our   temptations    can    be    conquered,    eternity 
ensured. 

241 


Love   your   neighbour,    help  your   brethren,   do 

your  duty  when  you're  called  ; 
Jesus  loved  us,  He  will  help  you,  though  His 

thirst  by  man  be  galled. 

For  erer  and  for  ercr,  dr. 

5  Though  my  sins  are  very  grievous,  and  my  life 
can  be  but  short, 
I'll  take  to   heart  the    lesson    that    Jesus    ever 

taught. 
Christ   Crucified    can    save    us,    for    me    He'll 

intercede. 
If  I  worship  with  devotion  my  (iod  in  act  and 
deed. 

For  erer  and  for  ercr,  <C-c.     Amen. 
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"  All  thinj's  are  ready  :  jome. 


CO]\IE  to  the  Saviour,  make  no  delay  ; 
Here  in  His  Word  He  has  shown  us  the  way ; 
Here  in  our  midst  He's  standing  to-day, 
Tenderly  saying,  "  Come  !  " 

Joyful,  joyful,  will  the  riu'etiug  be, 
When  from  sin  our  hearts  are  pure  and  free ; 
And  we  shall  (jather,  Saviour,  with  Thee, 
In  our  eternal  home. 

2  "  Suffer  the  children  !  "  Oh,  hear  His  voice  I 
Let  every  heart  leap  forth  and  rejoice  ; 
And  let  us  freely  make  Him  our  choice  ; 
Do  not  delay,  but  come. 
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'3  Tliiiik  once  iii;;iin,  He's  with  us  to-day  ; 
Heed  now  His  blest  cominand,  and  obey  ; 
Hear  now  His  accents  tendei'ly  say, 

"  Will  vou,  Mv  children,  come  (  "     Amen. 
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"Figlil  the  good  figlit." 


FIGHT  the  good  Hght  with  all  thy  might, 
Christ  is  thy  Strength,  and  C'iiuist  thy  Right ; 
Lay  hold  on  life,  and  it  shall  be 
Thy  joy  and  crown  eternally. 


2  Kun  the  straight  race  through  (tod's  good  grace, 
Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  Face  ; 
Life  with  its  Avay  before  us  lies, 
OHitisT  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize. 


3  Cast  care  aside,  lean  on  thy  Guide  : 
His  boundless  mercy  will  provide  ; 
Trust,  and  thy  trusting  soul  shall  prove 
Christ  is  its  life,  and  C'hrtst  its  love. 


Faint  not  nor  fear.  His  Arms  are  near, 
He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear ; 
Only  believe,  and  Thou  shalt  see 
That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee.     Amen. 
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Intercession  for  the  sinner. 


I  HAVE  a  Saviour,  He's  pleading  in  glory, 
A  dear  loving  Saviour,  though   earth  friends 
be  few, 
And  now  he  is  watching  in  tenderness  o'er  me. 
And  oh  that  my  Saviour  were  your  Saviour 
too  ! 


For  j/ou  /  am  jyrat/ing,  for  i/on  1  am  praying. 
For  you  J  am  praying,  Fm  praying  for  you. 


?}  I  have  a  Fathek  :  t(j  me  He  has  given 
A  hope  for  eternity,  blessed  and  true  ; 
And    soon    He    will   call   me    to    meet    Him   in 
Heaven ; 
But  oh,  may  He  lead  you  to  go  with  me  too  I 


3  I  have  a  peace  :  it  is  calm  as  a  river — 

A  peace  that  the  friends  of  this  world  never 
knew  ; 
My  Saviour  alone  is  its  .Vuthor  and  Giver  : 
And  oh,  could  I  know  it  was  given  to  you  1 


4  When  Jesus  has  found  you,  tell  others  the  story, 
That  my  loving  Saviour  is  your  Saviour  too  ; 
Then  pray  that  your  Saviour  may  bring  them  to 
glory. 
And  prayer  will  be  answered — 'twas  answered 
for  you  !     Amen, 
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The  Blesscil  Name. 


THERE  is  no  Xnnie  so  sweet  on  cartli, 
No  Name  so  dcai'  in  Heaven, 

As  that  befV)i'<i  His  wondrous  birth 
To  CniiisT  tlie  Saviour  <^iven. 

SwepteM  note  in  seraph  so/if/, 
Sweetest  name  on  mortal  tomjue, 
Streetest  carol  erer  snnp  : 
Jestca,  /jless-ed  Jesus  ! 

'1  Saint  (labriel  first  did  it  proclaim 
To  His  most  blessed  Mother, 
That  Name  which  now  and  evermore 
We  praise  above  all  other. 

3  ^Vnd  when  He  hung  upon  the  (Jross, 

They  wrote  His  Name  above  Him, 
That  all  might  see  the  reason  we 
For  evermore  must  love  Him. 

4  So  now  upon  His  Father's  throne, 

Almighty  to  release  us 
From  sin  and  pains,  He  ever  reigns 
The  Prince  and  Saviour  Jesus. 

5  O  Jesu,  by  that  matchless  Name, 

Thy  grace  still  fail  us  never  ; 
To-day  as  yesterday  the  same. 

Thou  art  the  same  for  ever.     Amen. 
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Tlie  precious  Blood. 

THERE  i.s  a  fountain  filled  with  Blood, 

Drawn  from  Imnianiiel's  veins, 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 

Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

1  do  bellere,  /  will  bcliei'c, 

That  Jesus  died  for  7ne  ; 
That  OH  the  Cross  He  shed  His  Blood, 

From  si)i  to  set  me  free. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  there  may  I,  as  vile  as  He, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  Blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more, 

4  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  Wounds  suppl}', 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor,  lisping,  stannnering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

6  Lord,  I  believe  Thou  hast  prepared 

(Unworthy  though  T  l)e) 
For  me  a  Blood-bought,  free  reward, 
A  golden  harp  for  me.     Amen. 
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"  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock," 


KNOCKING  1  knocking  1  who  is  there  ? 

Waitin<i',  waiting-,  oil,  how  fair  ; 
'Tis  a  Pilgrim,  sti'ange  and  kingly, 

Never  such  was  seen  before  : 
Ah,  my  soul,  for  such  a  wonder 

Wilt  thou  not  undo  tht^  door  ? 

Knocking  !  knocking  !  still  He's  there  ; 

Waiting,  waiting,  wondrous  fair  : 
But  the  door  is  hard  to  open. 

For  the  weeds  and  ivy-vine, 
With  their  dark  and  clinging  tendrils, 

Ever  round  the  hinges  twine. 

Knocking  !  knocking  !  what,  still  there  ! 

Waiting,  waiting,  grand  and  fair  ! 
Yes,  the  pierced  hand  still  knocketh, 

And  beneath  the  crowned  hair 
Beam  the  patient  eyes,  so  tender. 

Of  thy  Saviour  waiting  there.     Amen. 
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The  Good  Shepherd. 


THEIIE  were  ninety  and  nine  that  safely  lay 

In  the  shelter  of  the  fold  ; 
But  one  was  out  on  the  hills  away, 

Far  off  from  the  gates  of  gold, 
Away  on  the  mountains  wild  and  bare. 
Away  from  the  tender  tShepherd's  care. 
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2  "  LoKD,  Thou  hast  here  Thy  ninety  and  nine, 

Are  they  not  enough  for  Thee  ?  " 
But  the  Shepherd  made  answer  :  "  Tliis  of  Mine 

Has  wandered  away  from  Me  ; 
And  although  the  road  be  rough  and  steep, 
I  go  to  the  desert  to  find  My  sheep." 

3  But  none  of  the  ransomed  ever  knew 

How  deep  were  the  waters  crossed  ; 
Nor  how   dark   was    the   night    that    the   Lord 
passed  through 

Ere  He  found  His  sheep  that  was  lost. 
Out  in  the  desert  He  heard  its  cry, 
Sick,  and  helpless,  and  ready  to  die. 

4  "  Loiti),  whence  are  those  blood-drops  all  the  way, 

That  mark  out  the  mountain's  track  ? 
"  They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone  astray 

Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him  back." 
"  Loud,  whence  are  Thy  hands  so  rent  and  torn  ?  " 
"  They  aie  pierced  to-night  by  many  a  thorn  " 

5  But  all  through  the  mountains,  thunder-riven. 

And  up  from  the  rocky  steep. 
There  arose  a  cry  to  the  gate  of  Heaven, 

"  Rejoice  I  I  have  found  my  sheep  I  " 
And  the  angels  echoed  around  the  throne, 
"  Rejoice,  for  the  Loud  brings  back  His  own  !  " 

Amen. 
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'*  Bringing  His  sheaves  uitli  Him." 

SOWING  in  the  morning,  sowing  seeds  of  kind- 
ness. 
Sowing  in  the  noontide  and  the  dewy  eves  ; 
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Wuitiiii^'  for  the  harvest,  and  the  time  of  reapiii}^, 
We    shall    come    rejoiciiiu',     hriii^nn^-    in    the 
sheaves  I 

]iri)Kj'i)i<f  in  iJw  alinirefi ! 

Br'mpUKj  in  the  shea  res  ! 

We  shall  come  rejoicine/, 

Bringing  in  the  sheared  ! 


2  Sowing  in  the  sunshine,  sowing  in  the  shadows, 

Fearing   neither  clouds    nor   winter's  chilling 

breeze  ; 
B}'-and-l)v  the  harvest,  and  the  labour  ended, 
We    shall    come    rejoicing,    bringing    in    the 

sheaves ! 

3  Go  then  ever,  weeping,  sowing  for  the  Master, 

Though    the    los;;    sustained    our   spirit   often 

grieves  : 
When  our  weeping's  over,  He  will  bid  us  welcome, 
We    shall    come    rejoicing,    bringing    in    the 

sheaves  !     Amen, 
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"  He  maketh  the  storm  to  cease. 


"  MA8TEK,  the  tempest  is  raging  ! 

The  billows  are  tossing  high  ! 
The  sky  is  o'ershadowed  with  blackness, 

No  shelter  or  help  is  nigh. 
Carest  Thou  n(jt  that  we  perish  1 

How  canst  Thou  lie  asleep, 
When  each  moment  so  madly  is  threatening 

A  grave  in  the  angry  deep  ?  " 
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"  The  winds  and  the  wares  shall  obey  my  will  I 

Peace  I  .  .  .   h,'  still  I  .  .  . 
Whether  the  ivrath  of  the  storm-tost  sea, 
Or  denwns,  or  rmn,  or  irhateter  it  he, 
No  iraters  ean  siiydloir  the  shi]>  irhere  lies 
The  Master  of  oeeau,  and  eartli,  and  skies. 
They  all  shall  sweetly  obey  My  will  ; 

"  Peace  !  be  still !  Peace  l' be  still ! 
They  all  shall  siveetly  obey  my  ivill  : 

Peace  !  Peace !  be  still ! 

2  Master,  with  anguish  of  spirit, 

I  bow  in  my  grief  to-day  I 
The  depths  of  my  sad  heart  are  troubled  ; 

Oh,  waken  and  save,  I  pray  ; 
Torrents  of  sin  and  of  anguish 

kSweep  o'er  my  sinking  soul  ; 
And  I  perish  !  I  perish  !  dear  Master  : 

Oh,  hasten,  and  take  control  I 

3  Master,  the  terror  is  over. 

The  elements  sweetly  rest ; 
Earth's  sun  in  the  calm  lake  is  mirrored. 

And  Heaven's  within  my  breast ; 
Linger,  O  blessed  Redeemer, 

Leave  me  alone  no  more  ; 
And  with  joy  I  shall  make  the  blest  harbour, 

And  rest  on  the  l)lissful  shore.     Amen. 
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Let  your  light  so  shine. 


BRKtHTJA^  beams  our  Father's  mercy 
From  His  liii'hthouse  evermore  ; 
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I  Jut  to  us  He  gives  the  keeping 
Of'tlie  lights  along  the  shore. 

Let  the  loiiwr  //'(//its  Itc  /mrniud  I 
Sein/  a  n/cmn  across  t/ie  irarc  \ 

Sonic  poor  fainthuj,  striig<Uin(/  seaman 
Y(m  may  rescue  you  may  save, 

2  Dark  the  night  of  sin  has  settled, 
Loud  the  angry  billows  roar  ; 
Eager  eyes  are  watching,  longing, 
For  the  lights  along  the  shore. 

13  Trim  your  feeble  lamp,  my  1)rother  ; 
Some  poor  seaman,  tempest  tossed, 
Trying  now  to  make  the  harbour, 
In  the  darkness  may  />e  lost.     Amen. 
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The  life-boat. 


LIGHT  in  the  darkness,  sailor,  day  is  at  hand  ! 
See  o'er  the  foaming  billows  fair  Haven's  land. 
Drear  was  the  voyage,  sailor,  now  almost  o'er ; 
Safe   within    the    life-boat,    sailor,    pull   for   the 
shore  ! 

]*ii//  for  t/ic  s/iore  sailor  ;  pull  for  t/ie  sfiore  ! 
Heed  7iot  t/ic  ro/liua  wares  but  l)end  to  the  oar : 
Safe  ill  tlie  life-boat  sailor  cliny  to  self  no  more  ; 
Leave  tJie  poor  old  stranded  wreck  and  pull  for 
t/ic  s/iore  ! 

2  Trust  in  the  life-boat,  sailor,  all  else  will  fail  ; 
Stronger  the  surges  dash  and  fiercer  the  gale  ; 
Heed  not  the  stormy  winds,  though  loudly  they 
roar  ; 
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Watch  the  "  Hrii^ht  and  Morning  Star,"  and  pull 
for  the  shore  ! 

Bright  gleam.s  the  morning,  sailor  ;  uplift  the  eye  : 
Clouds  and  darkness  disappearing,  glory  is  nigh  ! 
Safe  in  the  life-boat,  sailor,  sing  evermore — 
"  Glory,  glory,  alleluia '.  "  Pull  for  the  shore  ! 

Amen, 
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Put  on  the  whole  ariiiour  of  God." 


LO  !  the  day  of  G(^d  is  breaking  ; 

See  the  gleaming  from  afar  1 
Sons  of  earth,  from  slumber  waking, 

Hail  the  Bright  and  Morning  Star  ! 

Near  the  ('(til !  Oh,  (jird  your  armcmr  ott, 
(ri'dsp  the  Spirifa  mvjhty  Sivord, 
Take  the  Helmet  of  Sdlrntiou, 
Pressi)i(j  on  to  battle  for  the  Lord  \ 

'2  Trust  in  llini,  who  is  your  Captain, 
Let  no  heart  in  terror  quail  ; 
Jesus  leads  the  gathering  legions, 
In  His  Name  we  shall  prevail. 

3  Onward  marching,  firm  and  steady, 

Faint  not,  fear  not  Satan's  frown  ; 
For  the  Lokd  is  with  you  alway. 
Till  you  wear  the  victor's  crown. 

4  Concpiering  hosts  with  banners  waving, 

Sweeping  on  o'er  hill  and  plain, 
Ne'er  shall  halt  till  swells  the  anthem, 
"  C'hkist  o'er  all  the  world  doth  reign  !  " 

Amen. 
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This  is  the  victory. 

MAKCH  to  the  battle-field  ! 
]\Iart'h  oil  witli  sword  ;iiid  shield  ! 
March  on  !  tlie  foe  shall  yield 
'I'o  (  'hi:  I  ST  our  Kiiij;'. 

Onward  I  ye  faithful  I)and, 
Onward  !  at  His  conunaiid, 
Onward  I  nor  halting-  stand, 
But  loudly  sing. 

"  This  'is  the  cictory"  "  thl^  Is  the  victory," 
"  This  is  the  victory"  ive  sing  by  the  way ; 
This  is  the  victory,  this  is  the  victory, 
This  is  the  victory  :  and  Faith  gains  the  day. 

2  Stand  firm  agaiust  thy  foes  ; 
Stand  though  a  host  oppose  ; 
Stand  !  well  oui-  Leader  knows 

Our  contliets  all. 

"  Fear  not  "  He  says  to  thee, 
Fear  not,  but  valiant  be  ! 
Fear  not,  but  trust  in  nie  ! 
The  foe  mast  fall." 

3  Fight,  though  thy  foes  increase  ; 
Fight,  till  the  dawn  of  peace  ; 
Fight,  till  the  war  shall  cease  ; 

Then  shout  and  sing. 

Shout  then  triumphantly. 
Shout,  shout  the  victory  ; 
Shout,  "  Glory  be  to  Thee, 

O  Lo]{D  our  King  !  "     Amen. 
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The  great  day  of  tlie  Lord. 

SOUND  the  alarm  !  let  the  watchman  cry — 
"  Up  for  the  day  of  the  Lord  is  nigh  ;  " 
Who  will  escape  from  the  wrath  to  come  ? — 
Who  have  a  place  in  the  soul's  bright  home  ? 

Sound  the  alarm,  watchman  I  sound  the  alarm  ! 
For  the  Lord  will  come  with  a  conquering  arm  ; 
And  the  l/osts  of  .mi,  a.t  their  ranks  advance, 
Shall  wither  and  fall  at  his  glance. 

2  Sound  the  alarm  I  let  the  cry  go  forth, 
Swift  as  the  wind,  o'er  the  realms  of  earth — 
"Flee  to  the  Rock  where  the  soul  may  hide  ! 
Flee  to  the  Rock  :  in  its  cleft  abide  !  " 

3  Sound  the  alarm  on  the  mountain's  brow ! 
Plead  with  the  lost  by  the  wayside  now  ; 
Warn  them  to  come  and  the  truth  embrace  ; 
Urge  them  to  come  and  be  saved  by  grace, 

4  Sound  the  alarm  in  the  youthful  ear, 
Sound  it  aloud  that  the  old  may  hear  ! 
Blow  ye  the  trump  while  the  day-beams  last, 
Blow  ye  the  trump  till  the  light  is  past ! 

Amen. 
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Tlie  Hoh-  War. 


SOUND  the  battle  cry  ! 
See  ;  the  foe  is  nigh  ; 
Raise  the  standard  high 
For  the  Lokd  I 

254 


Gild  your  annoiir  on, 

Staiul  firm  every  one, 

Rest  your  cause  upon 

His  Holy  Word  ! 

Rouse  then,  soldiers  !  rally  round  the  banner  ! 

Ready,  steady,  pass  the  irord  along  ; 
Ontrard  !  forirard  !  shout  aloud  Hosanna  ! 

Christ  is  Captain  of  the  mighty  throng  ! 

2  Strong  to  meet  the  foe, 
Marching  on  we  go, 
While  our  cause  we  know 

jNIust  prevail  I 
Shield  and  banner  bright 
Gleaming  in  the  light, 
Battling  for  the  right, 

We  ne'er  can  fail ! 

3  O  Thou  God  of  all, 
Hear  us  when  we  call ; 
Help  us  one  and  all. 

By  Thy  grace  ; 
When  the  battle's  done. 
And  the  victory  won, 
jNIay  we  wear  the  crown 

Before  Thy  face  !     Amen. 
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]3aniel'a  Band. 

STANDING  by  a  purpose  true. 

Heeding  God's  command, 
Honour  them,  the  faithful  few  ! 

All  hail  to  Daniel's  Band  ! 

255 


Dare  to  he  a  Daniel !     Dare  to  stand  alone  ! 
Dare   to  have  a  purj)ose  firm  !     Dare  to  make  it 
known  \ 

2  Many  mighty  men  are  lost, 

Daring  not  to  stand, 
Who  for  God  had  been  a  host, 
By  joining  Daniel's  Band. 

3  Many  giants,  great  and  tall, 

Stalking  through  the  land, 
Headlong  to  the  eaith  would  fall, 
If  met  by  Daniel's  Band  ! 

4  Hold  the  gospel  banner  high  ! 

On  to  victory  grand  ! 
Satan  and  his  host  defy. 

And  shout  for  Daniel's  band  !     Amen. 
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Hold  the  Fort. 


HO,  my  comrades  !  see  the  signal 

Waving  in  the  sky  I 
Keinforcements  now  appearing. 

Victory  is  nigh  ! 

"  Hold  the  Fort,  for  I  am  coming" 

Jesus  signals  still ; 
Ware  the  answer  back  to  Heaven, 

"  By  Thy  grace  we  will." 

See  the  mighty  host  advancing, 

Satan  leading  on  : 
Mighty  men  around  us  falling, 

Courage  almost  gone  ! 
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3  See  the  u;loi"ious  banner  waving- ! 

Ileal'  the  ti'unipet  blow  ! 
In  our  Leader's  name  we'll  triumph 
Over  every  foe  ! 

4  Fierce  and  long  tlu;  battle  rages, 

But  our  help  is  near  : 
Onward  conies  our  great  Commander, 
Cheer,  my  comrades,  cheer  !     Amen. 
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The  Pilgrim's  Progress. 


DOWTs  in  the  valley  with  my  Saviour  1  would  go, 
Where  the  ticjwers  are  blooming  and  the  sweet 

waters  flow  ; 
Everywhere  He  leads  me  1  would  follow,  follow 

on  ; 
Walking  in  His  footsteps  till  the  crown  be  won. 

Folloir  !  follow  !  J  would  follow  Jes^us ; 
Anywhere,  every  trh  ere,  I  would  follow  on  I 
Follow !  follow  !  1  would  follow  Jestis  ! 
Every  where  He  leads  me  I  would  follow  on  ! 

2  Down  in  the  valley  witli  my  Saviour  I  would  go. 
Where   the   storms  are  sweeping  and  the  dark 

waters  flow  ; 
With  His  hand  to  lead  me  1  will  never,  never 

fear  ; 
Danger  cannot  fright  me  if  my  Lokd  is  near. 

3  Down  in  the  valley  or  upon  the  mountain  steep, 
Close  beside  my  Saviour  would  my  soul  ever  keep! 
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He  will  lead  me  safely  in  the  path  that  He  has 

trod, 
Up  to  where  they  gather  on  the  hills  of  God, 

Amen. 
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'  Of  such  is  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven. 


THEY  are  going — only  going, 

Jesus  called  them  long  ago  I 
All  the  wintry  time  they're  passing. 

Softly  as  the  falling  snow. 
When  the  violets  in  the  spring-time. 

Catch  the  azure  of  the  sky, 
They  are  carried  out  to  slumber 

Sweetly  where  the  violets  lie. 

They  are  going — only  going, 

When  the  summer  earth  is  drest, 

In  their  cold  hands  holding  roses 
Folded  to  each  silent  breast  : 

When  the  autumn  hangs  red  banners 
Out  above  the  harvest  sheaves, 

They  are  going— ever  going- 
Thick  and  fast  like  falling  leaves. 

They  are  going — only  going- 
Out  of  pain  and  into  bliss  ; 

Out  of  sad  and  sinful  weakness 
Into  perfect  holiness. 

Snowy  brows — no  care  shall  shade  them ; 
Bright  eyes,  tears  shall  never  dim  ; 

Rosy  lips — ^no  time  shall  fade  them, 
Jesus  called  them  unto  Him. 
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Little  hearts  for  ever  stainless, 

Little  hands  as  pure  as  they, 
Little  feet  by  anjj^els  guided 

Never  a  forbidden  way  ! 
Tliey  are  going — ever  going, 

Leaving  many  a  lovely  spot  ; 
But  'tis  Jestts  who  has  called  them, 

Suffer,  and  forl)id  them  not.     Amen 
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^^^^  f^  "  Uiulerneath  are  the  everlasting  arms. 

SAFE  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 

Safe  on  His  gentle  breast. 
There  by  His  love  o'ershaded, 

Sweetly  my  soul  shall  rest. 
Hark  !  'tis  the  voice  of  Angels 

Borne  in  a  song  to  me. 
Over  the  fields  of  glory, 

Over  the  jasper  sea. 

2  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 

Safe  from  corroding  care. 
Safe  from  the  world's  temptations, 

Sin  cannot  harm  me  there. 
Free  from  the  blight  of  sorrow, 

Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears  ; 
Only  a  few  more  trials, — 

Only  a  few  more  tears  ! 

3  Jesus,  my  heart's  dear  Refuge, 

Jesus  has  died  for  me  ; 

Firm  on  the  Rock  of  Ages 

Ever  my  trust  shall  be. 
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Here  let  me  wait  with  patience, 

Wait  till  the  night  is  o'er  ; 
Wait  till  I  see  the  morning 

Break  on  the  golden  shore.     Amen. 
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"  They  shall  be  mine  in  that  day  when  I 
make  up  my  jewels." 


WHEN  He  cometh,  when  He  cometh, 

To  make  up  His  jewels, 
All  His  jewels,  precious  jewels. 

His  loved  and  His  own. 

Like  the  sitan-  of  the  moniiiKj, 
His  bright  crown  adorning, 
They  shall  shine  in  their  beauty, 
Bright  gems  for  His  cronm. 

2  He  will  gather,  He  will  gather, 

The  gems  for  His  kingdom  ; 
All  the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones, 
His  loved  and  His  own. 

3  Little  children,  little  children, 

Who  love  their  Redeemer, 
Are  the  jewels,  precious  jewels. 
His  loved  and  His  own.     Amen. 
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The  beautiful  City. 


I  HAVE  read  of  a  beautiful  City, 
Far  away  in  the  kingdom  of  God, 

I  have  read  how  its  walls  are  of  jasper. 
How  its  streets  are  all  golden  and  broad, 
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In  tlio  midst  of  the  street  is  life's  river, 
(Ueur  as  crystal,  and  pure  to  behold  ; 

But  not  half  of  that  City's  bright  glory 
To  mortals  has  ever  been  told. 

Not  half  has  ener  been  told, 
Not  half  has  erer  been  toUL  .  .  . 
Not  half  of  tJiat  City's  brinht  <}lori/, 
To  mortals  has  erer  been  told. 

I  have  read  of  bright  mansions  in  Heaven, 

Whicli  the  Saviour  has  gone  to  prepare  ; 
And  the  saints  who  on  earth  have  been  faithful, 

Rest  for  ever  with  Christ  over  there  : 
There  no  sin  ever  enters,  nor  sorrow  ; 

The  inhal)itants  never  grow  old  ; 
But  not  half  of  the  joys  that  await  them 

To  mortals  has  ever  been  told. 

I  have  read  of  a  Christ  so  forgiving, 

That  vile  sinners  may  ask  and  receive 
Peace  and  pardon  for  every  transgression. 

If  when  asking  they  only  believe. 
I  have  read  how  He'll  guide  and  protect  us. 

If  for  safety  we  enter  his  fold  ; 
But  not  half  of  His  goodness  and  mercy 

To  mortals  has  ever  been  told.     Amen. 
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The  Heavenly  Canaan. 


THERE'S  a  land  that  is  fairer  than  day, 
And  by  faith  we  can  see  it  afar  ; 
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For  the  Father  waits  over  the  way, 
To  prepare  us  a  dwelHiig  place  there. 

In  the  street  .  .  bt/-(i/i(l-bi/,  .  . 
JVe  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  shore ;  .  . 

In  the  sweet  .  .  by-and-by,  .  . 
We  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  shore. 

2  We  shall  sing  on  that  beautiful  shore 

The  melodious  songs  of  the  blest  ; 

And  our  spirits  shall  sorrow  no  more — 

Not  a  sigh  for  the  blessing  of  rest. 

3  To  our  bountiful  Father  above 

We  will  offer  the  tribute  of  praise, 
For  the  glorious  gift  of  His  love, 

And  the  blessings  that  hallow  our  days. 

Amen. 
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The  Cliristian's  home-going. 

WE'RE  going  home,  no  more  to  roam. 

No  more  to  sin  and  sorrow  ; 
No  more  to  wear  the  brow  of  care  : 

We're  going  home  to-morrow. 


We're  (loimj  home, 
to-morrow ; 

We're  (join<j  home, 
to-morrow. 


we're  going  home 
we're  going  home 


For  weary  feet  siwaits  a  street 
Of  wondrous  pavement  golden  ; 

For  hearts  that  ache  the  angels  Avake 
The  story  sweet  and  olden. 
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3  For  tliost^  who  sltu^p,  and  those  who  weep, 

Above  the  portals  narrow 
The  mansions  rise  beyond  the  skies  : 
We're  goiny,-  home  to-morrow. 

4  Oh,  joyful  song  !  Oh,  ransomed  throng  ! 

Where  sin  no  more  shall  sever ; 
Our  KiN(;  to  see,  and  oh  !  to  be 

With  Him  at  home  for  ever.     Amen. 
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'J'lie  Church  of  the  Redeemed. 

GIVE  me  the  wings  of  Faith  to  rise 

Within  the  vail,  and  see 
The  Saints  above,  how  great  their  joys. 

How  bright  their  glories  be. 

Many  are  thefripAids  who  are  iraiting  to-day, 

Happy  on  the  (jolden  strand : 
Many  are  the  voices  calling  us  away 

To  join  their  glorious  band — 
Calling  us  air  ay  !  Calling  us  away  ! 

Calling  to  the  better  land! 

2  Once  they  were  mourners  here  below, 

And  poured  out  cries  and  tears  : 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came  : 

They,  with  united  breath. 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  His  death.     Amen. 
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Tlie  better  country 


WE  shall  meet  beyond  the  river, 

By-aiid-by  ; 
And  the  darkness  shall  be  over, 

By-and-by  ; 
With  the  toilsome  journey  done, 
And  the  glorious  battle  won, 
We  shall  shine  forth  as  the  sun, 

By-and-by, 

2  We  shall  sti'ike  the  harps  of  glory, 

By-and-by ; 
We  shall  sing  redemption's  story, 

liy-and-by  ; 
And  the  strains  for  evermore 
Shall  resound  in  sweetness  o'er 
Yonder  everlasting  shore, 

By-and-by. 

3  We  shall  see  and  be  like  Jesus, 

By-and-by  ; 
Who  a  crown  of  life  will  give  us, 

By-and-by  ; 
And  the  angels  who  fulfil 
All  the  mandates  of  His  will, 
Shall  attend,  and  love  us  still, 

By-and-by. 

4  There  our  tears  shall  all  cease  flowing, 

By-and-by  ; 
And  with  sweetest  rapture  knowing, 
By-aJid-by  ; 
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All  the  blest  ones,  who  have  gone 
To  the  land  of  life  and  song, 
We  with  shoutings  shall  rejoin, 
l\v-and  by.     Aine)i. 
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The  Celestial  River. 


SHALL  we  gather  at  the  river 

Where  bright  angel  feet  have  trod  : 

With  its  crystal  tide  for  ever 
Flowing  by  the  throne  of  (1(^1)  ? 

Yes  we'll  gather  at  the  rirer, 
The  heautiful,  the  heautifid  river  ; 
Gather  with  the  mhi.ts  at  the  river, 
That^tioirs  hij  the  throne  of  God. 

2  On  the  margin  of  the  river, 

Dashing  up  its  silver  spray, 

We  will  walk  and  worship  ever 

All  the  happy,  golden  day. 

3  E'er  we  reach  the  shining  river, 

Lay  we  every  burden  down  ; 
Grace  our  spirits  will  deliver. 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown. 

4  At  the  shining  of  the  river, 

Mirror  of  the  Saviour's  face. 
Saints  whom  death  will  never  sever 
Kaise  their  song  of  saving  grace. 

5  Soon  we'll  reach  the  silver  river. 

Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  cease  ; 
Soon  our  happy  hearts  will  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace.     Amen. 
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Of  the  four  last  thiDgs. 


GOD  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Hear  us  from  Thy  heavenly  Throne, 
Spare  us.  Holy  Tijinity. 


Death. 


We  are  dying  day  by  day  : 
Soon  from  earth  we  pass  away  ; 
Lord  of  life,  to  Thee  we  pray  ! 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

Shelter  us  with  Angel's  wing. 
To  our  souls  Thy  pardon  bring  ; 
So  shall  death  have  lost  its  sting  : 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

In  the  gloom  Thy  light  provide  ; 
Safely  through  the  valley  guide  ; 
Thee  we  trust,  for  Thou  hast  died  : 
Heai-  us  Holy  Jesu. 
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Judgement. 


Hell. 


"When  Thy  siinnnons  we  o]3ey 
On  the  (Ireadfiil  eFudj^enient  Day, 
Let  not  fear  our  soul  dismay  ; 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

While  the  lost  in  terror  Hy, 
May  we  see  with  joyful  eye 
Our  redeniptit)n  (Irawino-  nigh  : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

May  we  then,  among  the  blest 
Who  Thy  Name  on  earth  confess'd, 
Hear  Thee  calHng  us  to  rest  : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


From  the  awful  place  of  doom. 
Where  in  rayless  outer  gloom 
Dead  souls  lie  as  in  a  tomb. 
Save  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

From  the  black,  the  dull  despair 
Ruin'd  man  and  angels  share, 
From  the  dread  companions  there, 
Save  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

From  the  lusts  that  none  can  tame, 
From  the  fierce  mysterious  flame, 
From  the  everlasting  shame, 
Save  us,  Holy  Jesu. 
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Heaven. 


Where  Thy  Saints  in  gloiy  reij^n, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  pain, 
Pure  from  every  guilty  stain, 
Bring  us  Holy  Jesu. 

Where  the  captives  find  release, 
Where  all  foes  from  troubling  cease, 
Where  the  weary  rest  in  peace, 
Bring  us  Holy  Jesu. 

Where  in  wondrous  light  are  shown 
All  Thy  dealings  with  Thine  own. 
Who  shall  know  as  they  are  known, 
Bring  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

Where,  with  loved  ones  gone  before. 
We  may  love  Thee  and  adore 
In  Thy  Presence  evermore, 
Bring  us  Holy  Jesu. 


V.     We  Ijelieve  that  Thou  shalt  come, 
R.     To  be  our  Judge, 

LoKi>  have  mercy,  &c. 
Our  Fathkr,  &c. 
Collects. 
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Of  tlie  Holj-  Name. 


GOD  the  Father,  God  the  Word, 
God  the  Holv  Ghost  adored, 
Blessed  Trinitv,  one  Lord, 
Spare  us.  Holy  Trinity. 
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Jksu,  King  of  boiiiidloss  might, 
Jksu,  Everlasting  Light, 
jKsr,  Wisdom  Infinite, 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jksu. 

Jesu,  Bright  and  Morning  Star, 
Jesu,  Goal  of  pilgrims  far, 
Jksu,  Captain  in  tlie  War, 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

Jesu,  Sceptre,  Rock,  and  Door, 
Jesu,  Whom  a  Virgin  bore, 
Jesu,  Priest  for  evermore. 
Hear  us,  }Ioly  Jesu. 

Jesu,  wondrous  Drink  and  Food, 
Jesi^  Shepherd  wise  and  good, 
Jesu,  Victor  on  the  Rood, 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

Jesu,  Father  of  the  poor, 
Jesu,  Guard  and  Refuge  sure, 
Jesu,  Holiness  most  pure, 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

Jesu,  Hope  of  all  distressed, 
Jesu,  Peace  within  the  breast, 
Jesu,  Sweetness,  Goodness,  Rest, 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

Jesu,  Shadow  from  the  heat, 
Jesu,  Lantern  to  the  feet, 
Jesu,  Consolation  sweet, 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 
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Jesu,  Treasure  stored  on  liigli, 
Jesu,  Gladness  of  the  sky, 
Jesu,  in  all  trouble  nigh. 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

Jesu,  One  unerring  Guide, 
Jesu,  Crown  of  Martyrs  tried, 
Jesu,  Bridegroom  of  the  Bride, 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesi  . 

From  the  world's  deceitful  show. 
From  the  tiesh,  and  passion's  glow. 
From  the  temptings  of  the  foe, 
Deliver  us,  O  Jesu. 

From  the  night  of  error's  gloom, 
Sinful  passage  to  the  tomb. 
From  the  last  and  awful  doom, 
Deliver  us,  O  Jesu. 

By  Thy  coming  down  to  earth. 
By  Thy  spotless  Virgin-birth, 
By  Thy  Life  of  woe  and  dearth, 
Save  us,  O  sweet  Jesu. 

By  Thy  Death  of  shame  and  pain, 
By  Thy  Kising  up  again. 
Thine  Ascent  on  high  to  reign. 
Save  us,  O  sweet  Jesu. 

By  the  Joys  that  gird  Thee  now, 
By  the  C/rown  upon  Thy  Brow, 
Saviour,  at  Whose  Name  we  bow. 
Save  us,  O  sweet  elEsu. 

V.     We  will  praise  Thee,  O  'ioD, 
R.     And  we  will  call  upon  Thy  Name. 
Lord  have  mercy,  &c. 
Our  Father,  &j. 
Collects. 
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Of  tlic  Incarnate  Word. 

(Jul)  the  Fathkh,  God  the  Son, 
God  the  Simkit,  Three  in  One, 
Hear  us  from  Thy  Heavenly  Throne, 
Spare  us.  Holy  Trinity. 

Son  of  (lOi)  for  man  decreed 
To  be  born  the  Woman's  Seed, 
Very  God  and  Man  indeed, 
Hear  us  Holy  Jesu. 

Thou  whose  wisdom  all  things  plann'd, 
Held  by  Whose  Almighty  Hand 
All  things  in  their  order  stand, 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

God  with  us,  Emmanuel, 
Coming  here  as  Man  to  dwell, 
Saving  us  when  Adam  fell. 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

Saviour,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
Leaving  Thine  eternal  place 
To  restore  our  fallen  race, 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

Image  of  the  God  unseen, 
Still  what  Thou  hadst  ever  been. 
Though  in  form  of  Infant  mean. 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

Word,  by  whom  the  worlds  were  made 
In  a  lowly  manger  laid. 
Taught  on  earth  an  humble  trade, 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

271 


Jesu,  led  by  love  to  share 
All  the  forms  of  grief  and  care, 
That  we  sinful  mortals  bear, 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

Good  Physician,  come  to  cure 
All  the  ills  that  men  endure, 
And  to  make  our  nature  pure, 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

Man  of  Sorrows,  weak  and  worn 
With  Thy  woes  for  sinners  born 
Lest  we  should  for  ever  mourn, 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesi'. 

Shepherd,  Who  Thy  watch  dost  keep. 
Guarding  still  Thy  chosen  sheep 
From  the  spoiler's  malice  deep. 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

Lamb,  from  earth's  foundation  slain. 
By  Whose  bitter  stripes  of  pain 
We  are  freed  from  guilty  stain, 
Hear  us  Holy  Jesu. 

Only  Victim  we  can  plead, 
Our  High  Priest,  to  intercede. 
Advocate  in  all  our  need, 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

Standing  now  l)efore  the  Throne, 
Pleading  that  which  can  alone 
For  the  sin  of  man  atone, 
Hear  us  Holy  Jesu. 
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Only  Hope  of  those  who  pray, 
Only  Help  while  hei'e  we  stay, 
Life  of  those  who  j)ass  away. 
Hear  us,  Ilolv  JKsr. 


V.     'I'lio  WoKi)  was  iiiado  tlcsli,  and  dwelt  among  us. 
R.      And  wi-  liiive  si-eii  His  ^lorv. 

LdkI)  have  iiieiey,  Ae. 

Oiu-  Fathkh,  &e. 

Collects. 
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ANIMA    CHRIST!. 


SOUL  of  Jesi'S,  make  me  holy, 
Make  me  contrite,  meek,  and  lowly ; 
8011I  most  stainless,  Soul  Divine, 
CUeanse  this  sordid  soul  of  mine, 
Hallow  this  polluted  soul, 
l*urify  it,  make  it  whole  ; 
Soul  of  Jksus,  hallow  me  ; 

Miserere  Domine. 

Save  me,  Body  of  my  Lord, 
Save  a  sinner,  vile,  abhorred  ; 
Sacred  Body,  wan  and  worn, 
Bruised  and  mangled,  scourged  and  torn, 
Pierced  Hands,  and  Feet,  and  Side, 
Kent,  insulted,  crucified. 
Save  me, — to  the  Cross  I  tiee  ; 
Miserere  Domine. 

Blood  of  Jesus,  Stream  of  Life, 
Sacred  Stream  with  Blessings  rife, 
From  Tliy  Broken  Bo<l}-  shed. 
On  the  Cross,  that  Altar  dread  ; 
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Given  to  be  our  Drink  Divine, 
Fill  my  heart  and  make  it  Thine  ; 
Blood  of  Chihst,  mv  succour  be  ; 
Miserere  Domine. 


Holy  Water,  Sti-eam  that  poured 
From  Thy  riven  Side,  (3  Lord, 
Wash  Thou  me  without,  within, 
C'leanse  me  from  the  taint  of  sin, 
Till  my  soul  is  clean  and  white. 
Bathed,  and  purified,  and  l)right. 
As  a  ransomed  soul  should  be  ; 
]\Iiserere  Domine. 


Jesu,  by  the  wondrous  power 
Of  Thine  awful  Passion  hour, 
By  the  unimagincsd  woe 
Mortal  man  ma\'  never  know  ; 
By  the  curse  upon  Thee  laid, 
By  the  Ransom  Thou  has  paid, 
By  Thy  Passion  comfort  me  ; 
Miserere  Domine. 


Jeslt,  by  Thy  bitter  Death, 
By  Thy  last  expiring  Breath, 
Give  me  the  eternal  Life 
Purchased  by  that  mortal  strife 
Thou  didst  suffer  Death  that  I 
Might  not  die  eternally  ; 
By  Thy  dying  quicken  me  ; 

Miserere  Domine. 
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Miserere  ;  let  me  be 
Never  part(Ml,  r.oiti),  from  Thee  : 
Guard  me  from  my  I'uthless  foe, 
Save  me  from  eternal  woe  ; 
When  the  hour  of  Death  is  near, 
And  my  spirit  faints  for  fear, 
C'all  me  with  Thy  voiee  of  T.ove, 
Place  me  near  to  Thee  al)ove, 
With  Thine  Angel  host  to  raise 
An  undying-  song  of  praise  ; 
]\Iiserere  Domine. 


V.     The  chastisement  of  our  peat'C  was  upon  Him. 
E.     And  witii  11  is  stripes  we  were  iiealed. 
L()Ki>  iiave  mercy,  &c. 
Our  Father,  &c. 
Collects. 
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Of  .(ksi's  the  Blessed  Sacrament. 


FAITHFUL  Shepherd  of  Thine  own. 
Unto  Whom  each  sheep  is  known, 
Lord  liefore  Thine  Altar  Throne, 

We  adore  Thee,  Jesu. 

O  how  blest  to  draw  so  near 
Unto  Thee,  our  Saviour  dear. 
Who  in  mystery  art  here. 

And  adore  Thee,  Jesu. 

As  in  worship  low  we  kneel. 
May  we  Thy  sweet  presence  feel. 
All  Thy  love  to  us  reveal. 

Hear,  accept  us,  Jesu. 
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Faitliful  Shepherd,  hear  our  cry, 
To  Thine  uruis  Thy  lambs  would  fly, 
On  Thy  boundless  love  rely, 

Hear  us,  save  us,  Jesu. 

Lamb  of  (tod,  who  tak'st  away 
All  our  sin,  on  Thee  we  lay 
Every  sin  and  grief  today  ; 

Hear  us,  save  us,  Jesu. 

Sorrow  for  our  sins  ijupart, 
Cleanse  and  soften  every  heart, 
In  Thy  merits  give  us  [lart. 

Hear  us,  save  us,  Jesu. 

By  Thy  grace  within  us  shed. 
May  our  faltering  steps  be  led, 
Paths  of  holiness  to  tread  ; 

Hear  us,  save  us,  Jesu. 

Shepherd,  Who  Thy  life  didst  give, 
That  Thy  sheep  in  Thee  might  live, 
Now  our  grateful  praise  receive. 

Hear,  accept  us,  Jesu. 

As  'noath  veils  of  Bread  and  Wine, 
We  adore  Thee,  King  Divine, 
JNIake  Thy  face  upon  us  shine, 

Hear,  accept  us,  Jesu. 

May  our  li})s  and  hearts  express 
Faith,  and  love,  and  thankfulness  ; 
Fill  us  with  all  holiness. 

Hear,  accept  us,  Jesu. 
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Make  us  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
Till  we  reach  th'  Eternal  Shore, 
Where  unveiled  for  evei-niore 

We  behold  Thee,  Jesu. 

Then  in  worshij)  falling-  down 
Low  before  Thy  (Jlory  Throne, 
We  shall  know  as  we  are  known. 

And  adore  Thec^,  Jesu. 


V.     Then  givest  them  Bread  from  Heaven 

R.     (Containing  within  itself  all  sweetness. 

Lord  have  mercy,  &o. 

Our  F\THER,  &J. 

Colleets. 
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Of  the  Holy  Ghost. 


GOD  the  FATHEit,  G')D  the  Son, 
God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Hear  us  from  Thy  heavenly  Throne, 
Spare  us,  Holy  Trinity. 

Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
Dew  descending  from  above, 
Breath  of  life,  and  Fire  of  love. 
Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit. 

Source  of  strength,  of  knowledge  clear, 
Wisdom,  godliness  sincere, 
Understanding,  counsel,  fear, 
Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit. 
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Source  of  meekness,  love  and  peace, 
Patience,  pureness,  faith's  increase, 
Hope  and  joy  that  cannot  cease, 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

Spirit  guiding  us  aright, 
Spirit  making  darkness  light, 
Spirit  of  resistless  might. 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

Thou  Whose  grace  the  (Jhurch  doth  fill. 
Showing  her  God's  perfect  Will, 
Making  Jesus  present  still, 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

Coming  with  Thy  power  to  save. 
Moving  on  Baptismal  wave, 
Raising  us  from  sin's  dark  grave, 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

All  our  evil  passions  kill, 
Bend  aright  our  stubborn  will, 
Though  we  grieve  Thee,  patient  still  • 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

Come  to  raise  us  wlien  we  fell, 
And  when  snares  our  souls  enthral, 
Lead  us  back  with  gentle  call  ; 
Hear  us  Holy  Spirit. 

Come  to  strengthen  all  the  weak, 
Give  Thy  courage  to  the  meek. 
Teach  our  faltering  tongues  to  speak  ; 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 
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Coino  to  aid  the  souls  who  yearn 
More  of  truth  Divine  to  learn, 
And  with  deeper  lovc^  to  hurn  ; 
Hear  us,  Holy  Si'iiur. 

Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way, 
Warn  us  when  we  p)  astray, 
Plead  within  us  when  w(^  pray  ; 
Hear  us.  Holy  Si'fimt. 

Holy,  loving,  as  Thou  art. 
All  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart. 
Never  more  from  us  depart ; 
Hear  ns,  Holy  Spiutt. 

V.  Conio,  Holy  (inosT,  and  till  the  hearts  of  Thy  faitlifnl  people, 
R.   And  kindle  in  them  the  fire  of  Thy  love. 
Lord  have  mercy,  &c. 
Our  Father,  &c. 
Collects. 
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Of  our  Lady. 


MOTH  Eli,  all  hail  !    Tlie  Queen  of  mercy  throned, 
Mother,  of  hope  and  pardon  mistress  owned, 
Mother  of  God,  our  Advocate  benign. 
Mother,  our  treasure-house  of  joys  divine, 

Blessed  Mary. 
Mother,  all  hail  !  &c. 

Hail,  brightest  glory  of  the  human  race. 
Virgin,  above  all  virgins  full  of  grace. 
Now  at  thy  Son's  right  hand  exalted  high, 
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Pray  for  thy  children  as  to  thee  they  cry, 

Blessed  Mary. 

Mother,  all  hail  !  &c. 

Thrice-happy  Mother  !     He  Who  sits  on  high 

At  God's  right  hand,  through  thee  to  man  draws 

nigh  ; 
Of  Heaven  and  earth  and  sea  the  Lord  divine, 
He  hides  Himself  within  thy  virgin  shrine. 

Blessed  Mary. 

Mother,  all  hail  I  &c. 

Created  by  the  unbegotten  8ike, 
Quickened,  yet  spotless,  by  the  Spirit's  fire, 
Meet  temple  of  the  Sole-begotten  Son, 
Wholly  well-pleasing  to  the  Three  in  One, 

Blessed  Mary. 

Mother,  all  hail  !  &c. 

The  Holy  Dove's  sweet  bride,  the  Father's  child, 
The  only  Son's  dear  mother,  Mary  mild. 
Wondrous  in  meekness  as  in  majesty. 
Of  things  created  none  is  found  like  Thee, 

Blessed  Mary. 

Mother,  all  hail !  &c. 

Angels  and  Saints  thy  glories  love  to  sing. 
Yet  all  too  weak  the  seraph-songs  they  bring  ; 
While  we,  thy  wandering  children,  strive  to  raise 
Some  fading  echo  of  their  heavenly  praise. 

Blessed  Mary. 

Mother,  all  hail  I  &c. 
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Be  very  near,  dear  Mother,  when  wi;  die, 
Be  thou  our  comfort,  thou  our  succour  nigli 
So,  wlien  our  days  of  exile  all  are  told, 
Joyful  we  may  with  thee  our  God  behold, 

lUessed  Mary. 
Mother,  all  hail  !  cV:c. 


\'.     Hitil  Maiy,  full  of  grace. 
R.     Tlie  L(iKi>  is  witli  tliee. 
Loud  have  inmuy,  &o. 
Our  Fathkk,  &c. 
oollojts. 
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Of  the  Sacred  Heart. 

SACKED  Heart  of  Jesus,  pour 
Love  on  me  while  I  adore. 

Sacred  Heart !  Thy  love  : 
Sacred  Heart  of  Jesls,  take 
Love  from  me  for  Thy  dear  sake, 

Lift  my  heart  above. 

Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus  !  stay 
Near  and  help  me,  when  I  pray, 

Toward  Thy  dwelling  place  : 
Sacred  Heart  of  Jesi^s  !  plead 
In  me  :  for  me  intercede 

At  Thy  Throne  of  Grace. 

Sacred  Heart  that  beat  for  me 
Throughout  all  eternity, 

Ere  all  time  began  : 
Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus  !  move 
Love  in  me  with  Thy  dear  love, 

Heart  of  God  in  man. 
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With  Thy  Passion  and  Thy  pain, 
For  my  trifling,  light  and  vain, 

Sacred  Heart  !  atone. 
With  Thy  tenderness  and  truth 
For  the  folHes  of  my  youth, 

Sacred  Heart  I  atone. 


With  Thy  cryings  and  Thy  tears 
For  my  soft  self-pleasing  years, 

Sacred  Heart  I  atone. 
With  Thy  prayers  long  nights  apart 
For  my  careless,  prayerless  heart. 

Sacred  Heart !  atone. 


With  Thy  loud  heartbroken  cry 
For  my  heartless  passing  by, 

Sacred  Heart  !  atone. 
With  Thy  Blood  outpoured  for  me, 
For  my  sins  laid  all  on  Thee, 

Sacred  Heart  !  atone. 


By  the  breaking  of  Thine  own, 
My  dull  heart,  as  hard  as  stone. 

Heart  of  jEsrs  !  break  : 
And  when  broken,  back  to  Thine, 
Bound  and  healed,  this  heart  of  mine 

Heart  of  Jesus  !  take, 


All  that  on  the  Holy  Eood 
Grieved  through  my  ingratitude, 
Sacred  Heart !  forgive  : 
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All  tluU  (lid  tlu^ir  criud  worst, 
►Sliiked  with  ^all  Thy  <J}iny  thirst, 
Sacred  Heart  !  forgive. 

All  that  ever  made  Thee  bleed, 
Sins  of  thought,  and  word,  and  deed, 

Saered  Heart  1  forgive  : 
All  that  ever  swelled  the  cry 
Of  Thy  dying  agony, 

Sacred  Heart  !  forgive. 

To  the  shelter  of  Th}  home, 
Never  more  from  thence  to  roam, 

Sacred  Heart !  restore  : 
To  the  gladness  of  Thy  love. 
Never  more  from  thence  to  move. 

Sacred  Heart !  restore. 

To  the  blessing  of  Thy  peace. 
Never  more  for  me  to  cease. 

Sacred  Heart  !  restore. 
To  the  quiet  of  Tliy  rest, 
To  the  foldings  of  Thy  breast, 

Sacred  Heart !  restore. 


V.     Heart  of  Jksus,  burning  witli  love  for  us. 
R.     Kindle  in  our  hearts  the  lovo  of  Thee. 
LoKD  have  mercy,  &e. 
Our  Father,  &c. 
Collects. 
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For  those  at  Sea. 


FATHER,  Whose  creating  hand 
Made  the  ocean  and  the  land  ; 
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All  Thy  creatures  are  Thy  care, 
Thou  are  present  everywhere. 

Hear  us,  we  Ijeseech  Thee. 

Chkist,  Who  didst  of  old  appear 
On  the  waters,  drawing  near  ; 
Thou  art  able  still  to  save. 
Calmly  ruling  wind  and  wave. 

Hear  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

Holy  Ghost,  Whose  presence  shed 
Life  where  all  was  dark  and  dead  ; 
By  Thy  breath  we  move  and  live, 
Thou  dost  light  and  order  give 

Hear  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

When  the  deep  in  slumber  lies 
Under  bright  and  peaceful  skies, 
When  the  wdnds  in  fury  rave. 
Lifting  high  the  rushing  wave, 

Hear  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

All  our  friends  far  absent  bless, 

Give  each  lawful  aim  success  ;  I 

In  their  time  of  need  draw  nigh, 

Saying,  "  Fear  not,  it  is  I." 

Hear  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

Safe  from  what  might  work  their  woe, 
Rock  and  shoal,  and  fire  and  foe, 
May  they  home  and  kindred  see. 
And  the  glory  give  to  Thee. 

Hear  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 
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May  Thy  Clmrcli  oui-  slu'lter  be, 
Ark  in  mercy  built  by  Tliue, 
Kefuge  from  the  storms  of  life, 
l^'rom  the  wearing  toil  and  strife. 
Hear  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

When  temptations  round  us  roll. 
Threatening  shi])wreck  to  the  soul. 
Grant  us  faith  and  holy  fear. 
By  Thy  will  our  course  to  steer. 
Hear  us,  we  beseech  Thee, 

Through  the  gloom  of  sorrow's  night, 
Show  Thy  cheering,  guiding  light ; 
Waft  us  homeward,  Lord,  we  pray, 
Nearer  Heaven,  day  b}'  day. 

Hear  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

Bid  the  storms  of  passion  cease. 
Bid  the  power  of  love  increase. 
Bid  each  tossing  doubt  be  still, 
Bid  us  trust  and  do  Th}'  will. 

Hear  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

Mark  our  course,  and  keep  us  true, 
Till  the  haven  fair  we  view, 
Grant  us  on  that  peaceful  shore 
Home  and  friends  for  evermore. 
Hear  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

Where  there  is  no  night  or  sea, 
May  we  praise  and  worship  Thee, 
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Glad  because  we  are  at  rest 
In  Thy  Presence  with  the  blest. 
Hear  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

V.     O  Lf)Kr),  save  Tliy  servants, 
R.     Who  put  their  ^i  ust  in  Tliee. 
Lord  have  mercy,  &e. 
Our  Father.  Ac. 
CoUei^ts. 
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For  the  faithful  departed. 

GOD  the  Fathek,  God  the  Son, 
Holy  Ghost,  the  Comforter, 
Ever  Blessed  Three  in  One  ; 
Hearken  to  our  humble  prayer  ; 

Hear  us  when  we  call  to  Thee, 

Spare  us  Holy  Trinity. 

Hear  us,  Son  of  God,  O  hear  ! 
We  approach  Thee  for  our  dead  ; 
Lead  them  in  the  vale  of  fear, 
Be  Thy  wings  around  them  spread  ; 

Lord  of  Life  and  Love  we  pray. 

Grant  them  mercy  in  that  tlay. 

Child  of  Mary,  who  didst  bear 
Mortal  flesh,  for  man  to  die  ; 
Child  of  sorrow,  toil,  and  care, 
Grant  them  rest  eternally  : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 

Thou  Who  didst  let  fall  the  tear 
On  the  grave  of  Bethany  ; 
Who  at  Nain  didst  stay  the  bier 
That  lone  mother's  tear  to  dry  .• 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 
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Thou  Whose  Voice  could  wake  the  dead 
"  Maid  !  1  say  to  thee,  arise  !  " 
Who  didst  bow  Thy  dying-  Head 
On  the  day  of  Sacrifice  : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 

Thou  Wlio  passedst  through  the  gloom 
Which  enshrouds  the  Vale  of  ])eath. 
Guide  their  footsteps  through  the  tomb, 
Shelter  them  Thine  arms  beneath  : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 

By  Thy  flesh  with  scourges  torn, 
By  thy  suffering  human  Soul, 
By  tlie  Crown  of  woven  thorn. 
By  the  mocking  title  scroll : 
Lord  of  Life.  &c. 

By  the  quiet  rock-hewn  cave. 
Where  Thy  Body  slept  so  well. 
When  Thy  Spirit,  through  Thy  grave, 
Entered  to  the  realms  of  hell  : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 

By  Thy  preaching  of  the  Christ 
To  the  souls  in  prison  bound. 
When  was  rolled  away  the  mist 
Which  had  hung  their  vision  round  : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 

By  the  Eternal  Sacrifice 
Which  Thou  pleadest  at  the  Throne, 
Only  gift  which  can  suffice, 
For  that  gift  is  all  Thine  Own  : 
Lord  of  Life.  &c. 
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By  the  Offering  which  we  plccid, 
One  with  Thine  in  Heaven  above, 
By  the  Lamb,  Whose  Five  Wounds  bleed 
To  fill  full  our  cup  of  Love  : 
LoKD  of  Life,  &c. 

In  the  fell  and  fearful  day, 

Day  of  fury  and  of  ire,  \ 

When  the  earth  shall  melt  away  l 

In  the  thunder-blast  of  tire  : 
Lord  of  Life,  &c. 

When  to  hear  the  Doom  are  met 
Saints  and  sinners,  quick  and  dead. 
And  the  great  White  Throne  is  set, 
And  the  J)Ooks  are  open  spread  : 
LoKU  of  Life  and  Love,  we  pray, 
Who  didst  tread  the  narrow  way 
Kansom  for  their  souls  to  pay. 
Let  them  not  be  cast  away, 
Grant  them  mercy  in  that  day. 

V.      Rest  eternal  grant  to  them,  O  Loku, 
R.     And  let  light  perpetual  shine  upon  then.. 
LoKi>,  hiive  nieicy,  &c. 
Our  Father,  &c. 

Collects. 


2iS8 


THE  STORY   OF   THE   CJloSS. 
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1. — THE   QUESTION. 

IN  His  own  raiment  clad — 

With  His  Blootl  dyed  : 
Women  walk  sorrowing 

By  His  side. 

Heavy  that  Cross  to  Him — 

Weary  the  weight — 
One  who  will  help  Him  waits 
At  the  gate. 

See !  they  are  travelling 

On  the  same  road — 
Simon  is  sharing  with 

Him  the  load. 

Oh,  Avhither  wandering, 
Bear  they  that  Tree  ? 
He  who  first  carries  it — 

Who  is  He  ? 
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II. — THE    ANSWER. 

FOLLOW  to  C^alvary— 

Tread  where  He  trod — 
He  who  for  ever  was 

Son  of  God. 

You  who  would  love  Him,  stand, 

Gaze  at  His  Face  ; 
Tarry  awhile  on  your 

Earthly  race. 

As  the  swift  moments  fly 

Through  the  blest  week, 
Hear  the  great  Story  the 

Cross  will  speak. 

Is  there  no  beauty  to 

"  You  who  pass  by  " 
In  that  lone  Figure  which 

Marks  the  skv  ? 


III. — THE    STORY   OF   THE    CROSS. 

ON  the  Cross  lifted  up, 

Thy  Face  I  scan — 
Bearing  that  Cross  for  me, 

Son  of  Man. 

Thorns  form  Thy  Diadem, 

Rough  wood  Th}^  Throne. 

For  us  Thy  Blood  is  shed — 

Us  alone. 
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No  pillow  uikUm-  Thee 
To  rest  Thy  llcud    - 
Only  the  splintered  Cross 

Is  Thy  1h>.1. 

Nails  pierce  Thy  Hands  and  Feet, 

Thy  Side  the  spear  ; 
No  voice  is  nigh,  to  say 

Help  is  near. 

Shadows  of  midnight  fall, 

Though  it  is  day — 
Thy  Friends  and  Kinsfolk  stand 
Far  away. 

Loud  is  Thy  bitter  cry  : 
Sunk  on  Thy  Breast 
Hangeth  Thy  Bleeding  Head 

Without  rest. 

Loud  scoffs  the  dying  Thief, 

Who  mocks  at  Thee — 
Can  it,  my  Saviour,  be 

All  for  me  i 

Gazing  afar  from  Thee, 

Silent  and  lone, 
Stand  those  few  Weepers,  Thou 

Call'st  Thine  Own. 

I  see  Thy  Title,  Lord, 
Inscribed  above — 
"jEsrs  OF  Nazareth," 

King  of  Love. 
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What,  O  iiiy  Saaiouk  ! 
Here  didst  Thou  see, 
Which  made  Thee  suffer  and 
Die  for  me  ? 


IV. — THE  APPEAL  FROM  THE  CROSS. 

Child  of  My  grief  and  pain — 

Watched  by  My  love— 
I  came  to  call  thee  to 

Kealms  above. 

I  saw  thee  wandering- 
Far  off  from  Me  ; 
In  love  I  seek  for  thee — 

1  )o  not  flee. 

For  thee  My  Blood  I  shed— 

For  thee  alone  : 
I  came  to  purchase  thee — 

For  Mine  own. 

Weep  not  for  My  grief, 

Child  of  My  love — 
Strive  to  be  with  Me  in 

Heaven  above. 


V. — OUR   CRY   TO   JESUS. 

OH,  I  will  follow  Thee, 

Star  of  my  soul. 
Thro'  the  deep  shades  of  life 


To  the  goal. 
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Yes,  let  Thy  Cross  he  home 

Kach  day  by  me 
Mind  not  how  hi^avy.  if 

l)ut  witli  Thee. 

Lord,  if  Thou  only  wilt 
Make  nie  Thine  own, 
Give  no  eonipanion,  save 

Thee  alone. 

(xrant  through  each  day  of  life, 

To  stand  by  Thee, 
With  Thee,  when  morning  breaks. 
Ever  to  be. 


V.     0  Saviotk  of  the  world,  W'lio  1)\-  'J'liy  Cross  and 

Precious  Blood  liast  redeemed  us, 
R.     Save  us  and  help  us,  we  hnmhl}'  beseech  Thee, 
O  Lord. 

Lord  have  mercy,  &c. 

Our  Fathkk,  &c. 

Collects. 
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Abide  with  me,  fast  falls  the  even-tide 

A  few  more  years  shall  roll 

All  glory,  laud,  and  honour 

All  hail  !  the  power  of  Jesu's  Name 

All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell 

All  ye  who  seek  a  certain  cure 

Alleluia  !  sing  to  Jesus 

Alleluia,  song  of  sweetness 

Alleluia  !  the  strife  is  o'er 

And  now,  O  Father,  mindful  of  the  love 

And  now  the  wants  are  told 

Are  you  ready,  Christian  brothers    .. 

Art  thou  weary  ?  art  thou  languid 

As  now  the  sun's  declining  rays 

As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams 

As  with  gladness  men  of  old 

At  even,  when  the  sun  did  set  ... 

At  the  Cross  her  station  keeping 

Ave  Maria  !  blessed  Maid 

Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun  .. 

Beneath  the  Cross  of  Jesus 
Blessed  City,  Heavenly  Salem 
Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart 
Blest  be  the  Lord,  for  ever  blest 
Bow  we  then  in  veneration 
Brief  life  is  here  our  portion 
Brightly  beams  our  Father's  mercy 
By  every  heart  and  tongue 
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Christ  enthroned  in  highest  Heaven 

Christ  is  gone  up  ;  yet  ere  He  pass'd 

Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation 

Christ  has  two  Parents,  in  a  two-fold  scheme 

f'HRisT  our  Sun  on  us  arose 

Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies    ... 

Christian,  do.>t  thou  see  them    ... 

Christian  !  seek  not  yet  repose 

Come,  Holy  Ghosi,  our  souls  inspire 

Come,  Thou  everlasting  Spirit 

Come,  Thou  Holy  Simrit,  come 

Come  to  the  Saviour,  make  no  delay 

Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary 

Come,  ye  taithfuL  raise  the  anthem... 

(rome,  ye  faithful,  raise  the  strain 

Creator  of  the  world,  to  Thee 

Crown  Him  with  many  crowns... 

Day  of  wrath  !  O  day  of  mourning  ... 
Days  and  moments  quickly  flying 
Dear  angel,  ever  at  my  side 
Down  in  the  valley  with  my  Saviour 
Draw  nigh  and  take  the  Body 
Draw  nigh,  draw  nigh,  Emmanuel 
Earth  has  many  a  noble  city 
Internal  Father,  strona  to  save 
Eternal  Light  I  Eternal  Light 
Evensong  is  hushed  in  si'mce  ... 

Faithful  Shepherd  of  Thine  Own 

Faith  of  our  F"athers  !  living  still 

Far  be  sorrow,  tea's  and  sighing. 

Father,  whrse  creating  hand 

Fierce  raged  the  tempest  o'er  the  deep 

Fier<  e  was  the  wild  billow     ... 

Fi^ht  the  good  fight  ... 

For  a  1  the  Saints  who  reign  above  ... 

For  ever  vith  the  Lord 

For  Thee,  O  dear,  dear  country 

Forty  days  and  forty  nights 

Give  me  the  wings  of  faith,  to  rise   ... 
("ilory  be  to  Jesus 
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Glory  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night  ... 
Gon  the  Father,  God  the  Son 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Word 
Gracious  Spirit,  Holy  Ghost 

Hail,  bright  Archangel !  Prince  of  Heav'n 

Hail,  bright  Star  of  ocean 

Hail,  Jesus,  hail !  who  for  my  sake 

Hail,  Queen  of  Heaven,  thou  ocean  star 

Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise 

Hail  the  Sign,  the  Sign  of  Jesus 

Hail,  Thou  Living  Bread  from  Heaven  ... 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  anointed 

Hail,  True  Body,  born  of  Mary 

Hark  !  a  thrilling  voice  is  sounding 

Hark,  hark,  my  soul,  angelic  songs 

Hark,  how  all  the  welkin  rings 

Hark,  my  soul!  it  is  the  Lord... 

Hark  !  the  sound  of  holy  voices 

Have  mercy  on  us,  God  most  high 

Hidden  Saviour,  Great  High  Priest 

Hierusalem  !  my  happy  home  ... 

Ho,  my  comrades  !  see  the  signal    ... 

Holy  Father,  in  Thy  mercy 

Holy  Ghost  !  come  down  upon  Thy  childre 

Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  Almighty  ... 

Holy  Name  of  Jesus 

How  many  a  mighty  ship 

How  sweet  the  ^'ame  of  Jesus  sounds 

I  am  not  worthy,  Holy  Lord   ... 

I  have  a  Saviour 

I  have  read  of  a  beautiful  City  ... 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 

I  worship  Thee,  Lord  Jesus    ... 

I  worship  Thee,  sweet  Will  of  God  ... 

In  His  own  raiment  clad 

In  the  Lord's  atoning  grief 
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Jesu,  gentlest  Saviour 

Jesu,  grant  me  this  1  pray 

Jesu,  how  sweet  the  thought  of  Thee 

Jesu,  lover  of  my  soul 

Jesu,  meek  and  lowly 

Jesu,  our  Lenten  fast  of  Thee  ... 

Jesu,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 

Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-day     ... 

Jesus,  in  Thy  dear  Sacrament 

Jesus  lives  !  thy  terrors  now 

Jesus  !  my  Lord,  my  Cod,  my  all  ... 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea... 

Knocking  !  knocking  !  who  is  there... 

Lead,  kindly  light 

Light  in  the  darknes?,  sa'lor 

1  o  !   He  comes  with  clouds  descending 

Lo,  the  bread  which  Angels  feedeth 

Lo  !  the  day  of  God  is  breaking 

Lord,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day 

Love  Divine,  all  loves  excelling 

March  to  the  battlefield     ... 

Ma-ter,  the  tempest  is  raging   .. 

Mother,  all  hail !  the  Queen  of  mercy  throned 

Mother  of  mercy,  day  by  day  ... 

My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art  ... 

My  God,  T  love  Thee  not  because 

My  God,  I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  made 

My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 

My  way  to  heaven  is  on  the  deep     ... 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 
Night's  peaceful  shades  are  falling 
Now  all  give  thanks  to  God     ... 
Now  the  day  is  over 
Now  the  thirty  years  accomplished 

O  come,  all  ye  faithful 
O  dearest  Lord,  we  humbly  crave 
O  Kood  that  weary  pilgrims  love 
O  God,  who  metest  in   Thine  hand 
O  happy  band  of  pilgrims... 
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O  happy  ?aint  1  what  lofty  place 

O  Hoi.v  Ghost,  I'hy  people  bless   .. 

O  Jesu,  King  most  wonderful 

O  Jesus  Christ,  remember 

O  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

O  Jesus,  it  was  surely  sweet 

O  KiN^;  of  Kings,  Thy  blessing  shed 

O  Pa^adi^e,  O  Paradise     ... 

O  purest  of  creatures  !  sweet  Mother  !  sweet 

O  Sacred  Head  surrounded 

O  Saving  Victim  !  opening  wide 

O  Sion,  open  wide  thy  {.-ates 

O  timely  happy,  timely  wise 

O  what  their  joy  and  their  glory  must  be 

O  Victim,  dear  to  Heaven 

Oh  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile 

Oh,  come  to  the  merciful  Saviour 

Oh,  it  is  sweet  to  think 

Oh  what  is  this  splendour 

Oh,  worship  the  King 

Of  the  Father,  sole  begotten   ... 

Of  the  glorious  body  telling 

On  Jordan's  bank  the  Baptist's  cry 

On  the  Resurrection  morning 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers 

Once  in  royal  David's  city 

Once,  only  once,  and  once  for  all 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 

Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past 

Peace,  perfect  peace 

Pleasant  are  Thy  Courts  above 

Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  Heaven 

Praise,  O  Sion,  praise  thy  Pastor 

Praise  the  Lord  ;  ye  heavens  adore  Him 

Praise  to  God  Who  reigns  above 

Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height    ... 

Prostrate  1  adore  Thee,  Deitv  unseen 

Ring  joyously,  ye  solemn  bells 

Rise  !  for  the  day  is  passing 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 

Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus,  pour 
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233  Sing,  my  tongue,  the  Saviour's  contest  ...              ...     207 
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254  Sound  the  alarm  !  let  the  watchman  cry  ...  ...     226 
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12  Sweet  Saviour  !  bless  us  ere  we  go...  ...                11 
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143  The  day  Thou  gavtst.  Lord,  is  ended  ...              127 
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247  There  were  ninety  and  nine 

261  There's  a  land  that  is  fairer  than  day 
258  They  are  going — only  going 

106  Those  eternal  Bowers 

I  73  Thou  art  coming,  O  my  Saviour 

145  Threk  in  Onk,  and  One  in  Three 

205  Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow 

47  'Tis  the  day  of  resurrection 

115  To  Christ,  the  Prince  of  Peace 

1 38  Tossed  upon  life's  raging  billow 

172  Wake,  awake,  for  night  is  flying 

196  ^^"e  are  but  little  children  weak 

127  We  love  the  place,  O  God 

74  We  offer  gifts  of  bread  and  wine 

199  We  plough  the  fields,  and  scatter     ... 

77  We  pray  Thee,  Heavenly  Father 

264  We  shall  meet  beyond  the  river 

262  We're  going  home,  no  more  to  roam 

183  Weary  of  earth,  and  laden  with  my  sin 
41  What  are  those  wounds,  so  deep,  so  red 
63  When  God  of  old  came  down  from  Heav 

260  When  He  cometh,  when  He  cometh 

235  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  Cross 

161  When  morning  gilds  the  skies 
215  When  our  heads  are  bow'd  with  woe 

162  When  sleep  her  balm  denies 
194  When  the  weary,  seeking  rest 

139  When  through  the  torn  sail 

184  When  wounded  sore  the  stricken  heart 
2X1  Who  calleth  ? — Thy  Father  calleth 

46  Ye  choirs  of  New  Jerusalem 
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